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6 TURKISH, GREEK, AND ARMENIAN HOUSES. 

more forward, soon arrived under the " Hill of the 
Thousand Nightingales.*' Rightly is it named, for 
the mid-day air was vocal with their melody, and the 
dense foliage of the forest trees quivered with their 
song; while, as the melancholy music came to us 
along the water, its sadness was deepened by the 
aspect of a few scattered tombs gleaming out amid 
the rank underwood. The variety of timber which 
clothed the eminence formed such varying shades of 
green ; from the bright soft tint of the water- willow, 
whose flexile branches swayed in the breeze like silken 
streamers, to the tall, dark, silent cypresses, that it 
was a study for a landscape painter. 

Beyond this lovely hill, the shore is edged with 
Greek, Armenian, and Turkish houses ; and here 
commences the moral interest of the locality. The 
dwellings of the raiahs are, when of any extent, al- 
most universally painted of two different colours on 
the outside, in order to give them the appearance of 
separate tenements, and thus deceive the passers-by ; 
while those of the Turks themselves are perfectly illus- 
trative of the momentary condition of their owners. 
* The Osmanli is the creature of the present; he 
never falls back upon the past; he has no glorious 
memories to wile him from himself; every page of 
his history is shadowed over by some gloomy recollec- 
tion — nor dare he dwell upon the future, for he is 
the subject of a despotic government : the proud 
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Pasha of to-day may be headless, or at best houseless 
to-morrow : and hence, the premature decay of three- 
fourths of the IMrkish dwellings. 

When an individual becomes possessed of power, 
he buys or builds a residence suited to his brightened 
fortunes : he lavishes his revenue — why should he 
hoard it ? it can only excite the cupidity of the Sul- 
tan, and accelerate his disgrace ; or awaken the jea- 
lousy of his rivals, and insure his ruin. He makes 
his house gay without, and convenient within; but 
all its accessories are ephemeral — the paint which he 
spreads over the surface remains fresh for a year, and 
that suffices him. Perchance it may outlast his fa- 
vour ; should it not do so, it is no unpleasant task to 
renew it ; and if it should, he contents himself with 
the weather-stained walls of a more golden season. 
Once in disgrace, he repairs only just sufficiently to 
defy the weather, and troubles himself no further. 
And thus, after you have been a few months in the 
country, and have studied in some degree the nature 
and habits of the people, you may give a shrewd 
guess as you ride along, at the past and present 
position of the owner of every edifice that fringes the 
Bosphorus. 

The courtier has raised a pile which looks as though 
it had been finished only yesterday ; the walls are so 
bright, and the lattices are so perfect — the blue 
ripple chafes against the marble steps that lead to 
the columned portico; and the feathery acacias nestle 
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among their blossoming boughs, gilded kiosks, and 
lordly terraces. 

The slighted favourite has still servants lounging 
about his door, and a stately landing-place beside 
which his caique dances on the wave ; but a shade 
has past over the picture : the summer sun and the 
winter wind have deadened the bright blue or the 
soft olive of the edifice, and here and there a slender 
bar is rent away from the discoloured lattices. The 
fair forest trees still wave along the covered terrace, 
but the steps are grass-grown, and the flower- vases 
are overthrown — they might be replaced ; but it is 
better policy to let them suffer with their master. 

The dwelling of the exHe is still more distin«. 
guishable. The shutters are hanging loose and beat- 
ing in the wind; the broken casements no longer 
exclude the weather ; the lattices are wrenched away; 
the terrace- wall is falling inch by inch into the wave ; 
the rank grass is forcing its way through the crevices 
of the marble floor ; the garden kiosks are roofless ; 
and the green fresh boughs are flaunting in the sun- 
shine, mocking the desolation which they dominate. 

Fathers do not, in Turkey, build, or plant, or pur- 
chase for their sons — their fathers did it not for 
them — it would entail the probable loss of both prin- 
ciple and interest. 

The Armenian houses are peculiarly remarkable 
for their cleanliness. All the inhabitants of Constan- 
tinople in decent circmnstances are scrupulously nice 
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THE CASTLE OF EUROPE. 9 

on this point, but the Armenians exceed all others : 
every respectable dwelling being scoured throughout 
once a week with soap and water. I have already, 
in speaking of this people, alluded to their utter de- 
ficiency in sentiment and ambition: their lives are 
frittered away in inconsequent details'j and hence 
their attention and interest are bestowed on com- 
paratively insignificsjit, objects, which render them 
remarkable to strangers. 

Another striking object on the coast is the roman- 
tic and beautiful little cemetery of Isari, situated 
immediately beneath the Castle of Europe, by which 
it is dominated as by the eagle-e'irie of some feudal 
Baron. Rocks, rudely flung together, and in their 
perpendicular ascent impervious to vegetation, sus- 
tain the foundations of the fortress ; while around and 
among them snatches of kindlier earth are covered 
with dense rich underwood, from amid which tall 
graceful trees spring up, and overshadow the gilded 
marble of many a columned gravestone. 

The Castle of Europe, standing immediately oppo- 
site to the valley occupied by the castle on the other 
coast, is built after a singular fancy. Tradition tells 
that Mahomet, from his Asiatic mountains, contem- 
plated with envy the lovely shores of Europe ; and 
that, unable to restrain his desire of possessing at 
least a speck of the fair landscape, he entreated per- 
mission of the Greeks to be allowed to build a small 
fortress as a landing-place, on their territory. The 

b5 



10 . MIRGHEUN. 

favour was granted, the materials collected, and the 
present Castle of Europe completed in six days ; the 
ground-plan forming the characters of the Prophet's 
name. 

This Castle, like the Fortresses of the Dardanelles, 
has been suffered to fall into partial decay, but an 
order was lately issued for their simultaneous resto- 
ration, and workmen are now busily employed in 
repairing the united ravages of time and neglect. 

The little village of Mirgheun, about a mile higher 
up the channel, is one of the prettiest things on the 
Bosphorus, A long street, terminating at the water's 
edge, stretches fai* into the distance, its centre being 
occupied by a Moorish fountain of white marble, 
overshadowed by limes and acacias, beneath which 
are coffee terraces ; constantly thronged with Turks, 
sitting gravely in groups upon low stools not more 
than half a foot from the ground, and occupied with 
their chibouks and mocha. 

A short distance beyond Mirgheun the channel 
widens into a little bay, one of whose extremities is 
occupied by a ruined house, standing in the midst of 
a garden. ITiis house, which was formerly a chapel 
dedicated to St. Nicholas, is now the property of a 
Turk, but is never inhabited in consequence of a su- 
perstition so wild, and withal so fully credited by both 
Greeks and Musselmauns, that I must not pass it by 
unnoticed. 

The chapel was desecrated during the Greek revor 
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lution ; and taken possession of, under, the Imperial 
sanction, by a Turk, who, hurling the effigy of the 
saint from the niche above the altar, converted the 
holy shrine into a dwelling-place for himself and his 
family ; but on the very night on which he removed 
thither he was destined to pay the price of his sacri- 
lege, for he was found in the morning dead in his 
bed; an event which so appalled his relatives that 
they immediately disposed of the house to a neigh* 
bour, whose only child fell a victim, in the same 
mysterious manner, to the vengeance of the outraged 
saint — a third purchaser lost his wife by the like 
means ; and the spot became from that day the dread 
and horror of every True Believer; while it is an 
extraordinary fact that its Infidel owner sent for a 
Greek Papas to exorcise the evil spirit, or to conci- 
liate the saint ; and that a solemn sprinkling of holy 
water and chanting of hymns took place ; but it is 
impossible to say with what success, as no tenant has 
subsequently been found for the dwelling, which is 
rapidly crumbling to decay. 

As you approach Therapia, you come upon a long 
stretch of wall, pierced in one regular line with small 
square windows, and looking exactly like an ill-kept 
manufactory ; while the fine stone terrace that runs 
along its whole fa9ade, and the thickly- planted shrub- 
beries which clothe the hill behind it, have something 
so lordly and imposing in their aspect, that your 
attention is irresistibly attracted, and your curiosity 
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awakened. Should your ca'iquejhes be Greeks, they 
will scarcely answer your inquiry without muttering 
an imprecation through their clenched teeth. It is the 
sorry remain of the Palace of Prince Calimachi, seized 
by the Sultan in a fit of despotic jealousy, and con* 
verted into a stable ibr the Imperial stud, but so 
entirely disproportioned to its new office as to be per- 
fectly useless — the extent being immense, and the 
number of the Sultan's horses extremely limited : it 
has consequently been abandoned to premature decay, 
and a noble object is thus blotted from the landscape, 
and degraded into a deformity. 

The son of the Prince was Dragoman to the Porte 
when the seizure was made; but being a Greek, his 
court interest availed him nothing ; his ideas were too 
magnificent, and he paid the forfeit of his luxury. 

But the misfortunes of Prince Calimachi did not 
end here. Exiled to Broussa, he endeavoured, in the 
bosom of his family, to lose the memory of his de- 
parted splendour ; when he was one day invited to the 
Palace of the Pasha to encounter him at chess, of 
which game botii were passionately fond. Calimachi 
accepted the defiance with alacrity, for he knew not 
how dearly he was to pay the gratification. While 
he was deliberating on a move, the Pasha waved his 
hand, and in an instant the fatal cord was about the 
throat of his victim. The bereaved wife was next 
summoned; and though the dark ring of extrava- 
sated blood betrayed the deed which had been done. 
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she was told that the Prince had expired from an 
attack of paralysis ; nor did she dare to gainsay the 
falsehood ; and thus she bore away the body of her 
murdered husband in the silence of despair. 

The Sultan has a kiosk on the one hand, and a 
summer palace on the other, of this melancholy me- 
morial of despotic power ; but I was in no mood to 
admire either with such an object before me. 

To be seen in all its beauty, the Bosphorus should 
be looked upon by moonlight. Then it is that the 
occupants of the spacious mansions which are mirrored 
in its waters enjoy, to the fullest perfection, the mag- 
nificence of the scene around them. The glare of 
noonday reveals too broadly the features of the 
locality; while the deep blue, star-studded sky, the 
pure moonlight, and the holy quiet of evening, lend 
to it, on the contrary, a mysterious indistinctness 
which doubles its attraction. The inhabitants of the 
capitcd are conscious of this fact; and during the 
summer months, when they occupy their marine man- 
sions, one of their greatest recreations is to seat them- 
selves upon the seaward terraces, and to listen to the 
evening hymn of the seamen on board the Greek and 
Italian vessels ; amused, at intervals, by a huge shoal 
of porpoises rolling past, gambolling in the moon- 
light, and plunging amid the waves with a sound like 
thunder ; while afar off are the dark moimtains of 
Asia, casting their long, dusky shadows far across the 
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water, and the quivering summits of the tall trees on 
the edge of the channel sparkling like silver, and 
lending the last touch of loveliness to a landscape 
perhaps unparalleled in the world. 

Shakspeare must have had a vision of the Bosphorus, 
when he wrote the garden scene in Romeo and Juliet ! 

All the Orientals idolize flowers. Every good house 
upon the border of the channel has a parterre, terraced 
off from the sea, of which you obtain glimpses through 
the latticed windows j and where the rose-trees are 
trained into a thousand shapes of beauty — sometimes 
a line of arches rises all bloom and freshness above a 
favourite walk — sometimes the plants are stretched 
round vases of red clay of the most classical forma* 
tion, of which they preserve the shape — ranges of 
carnations, clumps of acacias, and bosquets of seringa, 
are common ; and the effect of these fair flowers, half 
shielded from observation, and overhung with forest 
trees, which are in profusion in every garden, is ex- 
tremely agreeable. 

Another peculiarity of the Bosphorus is the great 
depth of the water to the very edges of the channel. 
The terraces that hem it in are frequently injured by 
their contact with the shipping which, in a sudden 
lull of wind, or by some inadvertence on the part of 
the helmsman, " run foul" (to use a nautical expres- 
sion) of the shore ; nor is it the terraces alone that 
suffer, for the houses whose upper stories project over 
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the stream, which is almost universally the case where 
they are of any extent, are constantly sustaining in- 
jury from the same cause. 

We had occupied our summer residence only two 
days, when an Imperial Brig in the Turkish service, 
in attempting a tack, thrust its bowsprit through the 
centre window of the magnificent saloon of an Arme- 
nian banker, with whose family we were acquainted. 
The master of the house, exasperated at the evident 
carelessness in which the accident had originated| 
rushed out upon the terrace to remonstrate, but his 
remonstrances were unheeded; and he had scarcely 
re-entered the house when the Turkish captain, who 
was intoxicated, landed, and without ceremony passed 
into the outer court, accompanied by some of his crew; 
and, seizing the brother of the gentleman, and several 
of his servants, gave them a severe beating, and then 
quietly returned on board. The vessel was extricated 
after a time, carrying away with it nearly the whole 
front of the saloon, and a large portion of the roof 5 
after which, the gallant commander again entered the 
house, and insisted upon conveying its master to Con- 
stantinople, there to expiate the sin of insolence to a 
Turkish officer. The Saraf, however, having business 
in the city, had already departed, and consequently 
escaped the inconvenience and insult destined for 
him. 

Were I the Admiral of a Fleet charged with the 
conquest of a channel like that of the Bosphorus, I 
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would employ none but Turkish sailors^ who are never 
30 much at home as when aground, or himg on to 
some building; they would literally carry the thing by 
assault. Their mighty ships of war do as they like, 
for they are constantly " touching," when they are 
supposed to be " cruizing ; and ** aground," when 
the authorities at home believe them to be at sea. 

Where did you meet the Admiral's schooner as you 
came from Malta? On shore, off Tenedos. Where 
did you speak the frigate on your way here ? Aground 
at Gallipoli. These were the answers to two questions 
put by myself; and had I ventured twenty more, I 
should probably have received similar replies. 

Englishmen will probably, at the first glance, won- 
der why it should be thus ; but it would be greater 
subject for astonishment were it otherwise. When a 
Field Marshal, by kissing the Sublime Toe, is trans- 
lated at once into a Lord High Admiral; and the 
Colonel of a Cavalry regiment becomes, by an equally 
simple process, a manufacturer of Macaroni; and 
when each is called upon to teach that which he never 
learnt, and to command ere he has been taught how 
to obey; the effects of the system may be readily 
foreseen. Nevertheless, were the Turks permitted to 
employ even subordinate European officers in their 
army and navy, much of the evil might be obviated. 
But Russia is opposed to a measure which would give 
them a correct idea of their own physical strength — 
by weakening the morale^ she enervates the whole 
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system ; while, by her happy art of consopiation, and 
her finished tact at glossiiig over effects, and inventiDg 
causes, she has taught them to believe themselves in- 
dependent of extraneous aid, Heaven-inspired, and 
all-sufficient. 

It s^pifies not how irrelevant the duties of any 
situation may be to Ids previous habits and talent, no 
Turk would hesitate to accept it on that account, 
should the occasion of self-aggrandizement present 
itself; and he has two satisfieuitory reasons for acting 
thus: he must at least be as capable of fulfilling them 
as his predecessor, who was equally ill-fitted for the 
trust ; and, should he refuse one good offer, he would 
probably never have i^ second. Thus reason the 
OsmanUs, and upon this conviction they act. Nor is 
Sultan Mahmoud one whit more dfficult or quick- 
sighted on this point than his subjects, or mcHre scru- 
pulous as to the efficiency of those to whom he gives 
important appointments, than they are in accepting 
them ; and a ludicrous example of this uncalculating 
ftu^ility occurred very lately, so perfectly in point that 
i cannot forbear to mention it. 

His Highness had a favourite physician, to whom 
he had entrusted the superintendence of a public es* 
tablishment, and who died suddenly at Scutari. When 
informed of his death, the Sultan was visibly affected: 
and in the first moment of regret he inquired anx- 
iously if the deceased had left any family. He was 
answered that he had an only son, a derk in the 
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Greek Chancellery, whose situation was far from a 
lucrative one 5 and he immediately desired that the 
youth, who had not yet attained his twentieth year, 
should be appointed on the instant to his father's 
vacancy, and receive the same salary which had 
been enjoyed by his parent. He was obeyed ; and the 
spruce clerk at once became metamorphosed into the 
solemn physician, or something as near like it as he 
could accomplish. 

By an arrangement not altogether so satisfactory, 
surgeons are supplied to the ships of war. When a 
medical man is required on board some vessel of the 
line, individuals appointed for the purpose walk into 
the first chemist's shop they may happen to pass, 
seize the mastfer, carry him off, hurry him first into a 
caique, and thence to the ship ; appoint him surgeon, 
enter him on the books, acquaint him with the amount 
of his pay ; and, should he venture to remonstrate, 
give him a sound flogging. 

Nor are " the powers that be*' at all more particu- 
lar in their bearing towards the officers of the ships, 
whom they flog (the captains inclusive) whenever 
they chance to consider the operation desirable. On 
a late occasion, two of the frigates ran foid of each 
other in the Channel, upon which Tahir Pasha, the 
High Admiral, bestowed the bastinado so unsparingly 
upon their commanders, that the blood penetrated 
their garments; and they were subsequently flung 
iAto some den in the hold, and there left during three 
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days, not only without attendance, but literally with- 
out food ! 

It may be asked what punishment can be inflicted 
on the crews, if such unceremonious measures are 
pursued with the officers : and, as one fact is better 
than a score of assertions, I will reply by relating 
another very recent occurrence, described to me by a 
Grreek gentleman who was present during the whole 
transaction. The Capitan Pasha had a party of 
friends to dine with him on board his ship, who were 
about to seat themselves at table, when it was re- 
ported to him that one of the crew, in defiance of the 
order which forbade any individual to go on shore, 
had surreptitiously left the vessel. 

*' Let me know when he returns on board ;*' was 
the cold and careless rejoinder of the High Admj,^!, 
who had scarcely uttered the words, when the re- ap- 
pearance of the delinquent was announced, after an 
absence of about ten minutes. He was ordered below 
to account for his conduct to the Pasha, whose very 
name is a terror to the whole fleet, when he stated 
that the following day being Friday (the Turkish 
Sabbath), he had ventured on shore to procure some 
clean linen, fearing the anger of the Admiral should 
he appear dirty. 

" And was it for this trifle that you disobeyed my 
orders ?" asked the Pasha ; '' I must take measures to 
prevent any ftiture instance of the same miscon- 
duct — " and grasping an iron bar that served to 
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secure one of the cabin windows^ and which stood 
near him — without the pause of a moment — sur- 
rounded by his guests — standing beside a table 
spread for a banquet, and with his victim crouching 
at his feet — he struck the quailing wretch upon the 
head, and murdered him with a blow. The body fell 
heavily on the earth in the death-spasm ; and the 
Admiral, addressing himself to an attendant, quietly 
ordered that the corpse should be removed, and the 
dinner served : but several of the party declined re- 
maining after what they had witnessed, declaring 
their inability to partake of food at such a moment ; 
these were, of course, Turks ; for the Greek guests, 
although equally disgusted and heart- sick, were not 
at liberty to withdraw without danger ; and the dead 
man was borne away, and the living feasted, with his 
death-gK»n stiU ringing in their ears, and his last 
fierce agony yet grappling at their hearts ! 

Tahir Pasha is a perfect embodiment of the vulgar 
idea of Turkish character which was so lately preva- 
lent in Europe. He is the slave of his passions, and 
apparently without human affections or human sym- 
pathies. He lost his only son by his own violence, 
having beaten him so severely for quitting the house 
without his permission, that the unhappy young man 
died a day or two subsequently, in consequence of the 
injuries which he had sustained ; and, instead of pro- 
fiting by this awful occurrence, he afterwards mur- 
dered a nephew in the same manner. 
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And yet I have heard men, carried away by party 
spirit, and hoodwinked by prejudice, maintain that 
this fiend in hmnan shape was not cruel ; and bolster 
their opinions with a sophistry that made me shudder. 

I inquired of an attache of the Porte whether the 
Sultan was aware of the waste of life in his fleet, 
where a week seldom passes in which some luckless 
wretch does not fall a victim to the wrath of the High 
Admiral ; and the coolness of the answer was inimit- 
able: what has His Highness to do with it?" "How!" 
I rejoined in my turn, ** are they not his subjects ?'* 
*' Of course ; but Tahir Pasha commands the fleet ; 
and, while he does so, he has a right to enforce its 
discipline as he thinks best. Why should the Sultan 
interfere ?" ^^ But such wholesale cruelty is so re- 
volting." ** Perhaps so; yet how can it be reme- 
died ?" " Were I the Sultan," I answered unhesi«- 
tatingly, " I would decapitate the High Admiral ; it 
would be a saving of human blood." The Turk 
laughed at my earnestness as he replied ; ^^ Mashal- 
lah ! you have hit upon a radical remedy. But how 
would you secure the fleet against a second Tahir 
Pasha ?" 

He was right. The evil exists rather in the sys- 
tem than in the individual : but it is, nevertheless, a 
blessing for Turkey, that the equal of her High Ad- 
miral, for ruthlessness and cruelty, is probably not to 
be found in the country. And yet, to look at him, 
you would imagine that no thought of violence, no 
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impulse of revenge, had ever stirred his spirit; he 
has the head of an anchorite, and the brow of a saint. 
I never beheld a more benevolent countenance — La- 
vater would have been at fault with him. 

One of the most pleasant excursions that can be 
made to the opposite coast, is to Unkiar Skelessi, or 
the Sultan's Pier ; a sweet valley, under the shadow 
of the Giant's Mountain, in which the famous treaty 
was signed with Russia. It is profusely shaded with 
majestic trees, the largest in the neighbourhood, and 
is entirely covered with rich grass. The spot on 
which the ceremony took place is overhung with 
maples, and washed by a running stream : behind it 
rises a range of hills ; and on its left stands an exten- 
sive manufactory of cloth, and a paper-mill, erected 
at an immense -expense, and furnished with their ela- 
borate machinery by the present Sultan, who caused 
an elegant kiosk to be erected upon the height for 
his own use, when he went to superintend the works, 
which were, however, abandoned as soon as the no- 
velty had worn off. ITiey are now falling rapidly to 
ruin ; and the noble run of water which was forced 
from its channel to turn the wheels of the mill, is 
wasting itself in an useless course across the valley, 
ere it is finally lost in the Bosphorus. 

This lovely spot is much frequented on festival 
days by all classes of the population, who form pic*nic 
parties, and spend hours under the shade of the tall 
trees, sipping their coffee and sherbet, or occupying 
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the different terraces which overlook the Bosphorus, 
with regular pleasure parties, ^whose servants come 
well provided with provisions, and who linger through- 
out the whole day, enjoying the cool breezes from the 
sea, and the long shadows of the boughs beneath 
which they sit. 

Higher up the valley, you generally meet with an 
encampment of Bedouin Arabs, where you are almost 
certain to see two or three faces of dark flashing 
beauty, which repay you for the annoyance that you 
experience from the importunity of the troop of chil- 
dren who assail you directly you approach the tents ; 
little, ragged, merry-looking, vociferous urchins, of 
whom you cannot rid yourself either by bribes or 
menaces. These dark, proud beauties — for they are 
proud-looking, even amid their tatters, with their 
large, wild, black eyes, and their long raven hair 
plaited in many braids, which fall upon their shoul- 
ders, and hang below their waists; their round, 
smooth arms bare to the elbow, whence the large, 
hanging sleeves fall back ; and their well-turned 
little feet peeping out from beneath their ample trow- 
sers 5 these dark, proud beauties greet you with a 
smile, and a " Mashallah 1 " that introduce you to 
teeth like pearls, and voices like music ; and as they 
sit, weaving their baskets for the market of Constan- 
tinople, they extend towards you tiieir slender, henna- 
tipped fingers, and ask your piastres, without taking 
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the trouble to rise, rather as a tribute to their love- 
liness, than as an offering to their necessities. 

To escape from the importunities of the children, 
whom the sight of the tempting metal renders only 
more importunate, you have but to plunge deeper 
into the valley, and lose yourself among the majestic 
plane-trees with which it abounds. The nightingale 
alone disturbs the deep silence of the solitude, save 
when at intervals the lowing of the cattle on the 
'mountain sweeps along upon the wind. 

It was here that De Lille wrote his '^ Pleasures of 
Imagination." — It was here that De la Martine im* 
provised to the memory of his daughter ; the soil is 
poetic. 
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CHAPTER II. 

FactsandFictions — Female Execution at Constantinople — Crime 
of the Condemned— Tale of the Merchant's Wife — The Call to 
Prayer— The Discovery — The Mother and Son— The Hiding- 
Place — The Capture — The Trial — A Night Scene in the Haren» 
— The Morrow — Mercifulness of the Turks towards their Women. 

A VAST deal of very romantic and affecting senti- 
ment has been from time to time committed to paper, 
on the subject of the Turkish females drowned in the 
Bosphorus ; and some tale-writers have even gone so 
far as to describe, in the character of witnesses, the 
extreme beauty and the heart*rending tears of the 
victims. 

The subject is assuredly one which lends itself to 
florid phrases and highly-wrought periods ; but it is 
unfortunate that in this case, as in many others, the 
imagination far outruns the fact. I say unfortunate, 
because those readers who love to *' sup full of hor- 
rors," when they have wept over the affecting image 
of beauty struggling against the grasp of the execu- 
tioner, and the dark eyes looking reproach upon their 
murderer from amid the deep waters which are so 
soon to quench their light for ever, do not like to de- 
scend to the sober assurance that none of these things 
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can be ; and that the veracious chroniclers who have 
excited their sensibilities, and misled their reason, 
have only built up a pathetic sketch upon inference, 
and in reality know nothing at all about the matter. 

There is no romance in one of these frightful exe- 
cutions — all is harsh, unmitigated horror ! The vic- 
tim may, or may not, be young and beautiful ; her 
executioners have no opportunity of judging. She 
may be the impersonation of grace, and they must 
remain equally ignorant of the fact ; for she has nei- 
ther power nor opportunity to excite sympathy, were 
she the loveliest houri who ever escaped from the 
paradise of Mahomet. 

I have a friend, a man in place and power, who, 
during the time of the Janissaries, and but a few 
months previous to the annihilation of their body, had 
been detained in the Palace of one of the Ministers 
until three hours past midnight ; and who, on passing 
across the deep bay near the Castle of Europe, was 
startled by perceiving two caiques bearing lights, 
lying upon their oars in the centre of the stream. 
His curiosity being excited, he desired his boatmen 
to pull towards them, when, at the instant that he 
came alongside, he discovered that they were filled 
by police officers ; and at the same moment, a female 
closely shrouded in a yashmac, and with the mouth 
of a sack, into which her whole body had been thrust, 
tied about her throat, was lifted in the arms of two 
men from the bottom of the furthest caique, and 
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flung into the deep waters of the bay. As no weight 
had been appended to the sack, the miserable woman 
almost instantly re-appeared upon the surface, when 
she was beaten down by the oars of the boatmen ; 
and this ruthless and revolting ceremony was re* 
peated several times ere the body finally sank. 

My friend, heartsick at the spectacle to which he 
had so unexpectedly become a witness, demanded of 
the principal officer, by whom he had been instantly 
recognized, the crime of the wretched victim who had 
just perished ; and learnt that she was the wife of a 
Janissary whom the Sultan had caused to be stran<- 
gled some weeks previously ; and who, in her anguish 
at the fate of her husband, had since rashly permitted 
herself to speak in terms of hatred and disgust of the 
government by whose agency she had been widowed. 

On that fatal morning she had paid the price of 
her indiscretion. 

The ministers of death lingered yet awhile to con- 
vince themselves that the body would not re-appear ; 
and my friend lingered also from a feeling which he 
could not explain even to himself. The dawn was 
just breaking in the sky ; one long ray of light 
touched the simimits of the tall cypresses above the 
grave-yard of Isari, and revealed the castellated out- 
line of the topmost tower of the Janissaries' prison : 
there was not a breath of wind ; and aU around ap- 
peared so calm and peaceful, that he could scarcely 
persuade himself that he had just looked on death, 
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when the deep voices of the men in the caiques be- 
side him^ as they once more plimged their oars into 
the stream, and prepared to depart^ aroused him from 
his reverie ) and, motioning to his boatmen to pro- 
ceed, he found himself ere long on the terrace of his 
own palace. 

While I am on the subject of executions, 1 may as 
well relate " an o'er true tale," communicated to 
me by the same individual. Nearly four years have 
elapsed since the occurrence took place, but it is so 
characteristic of Turkish manners, that it will not be 
misplaced here. 

An eminent merchant of Stamboul, extremely 
wealthy, and considerably past the middle age, be- 
came the husband of a very young and lovely woman. 
As Turkish females never see the individuals whom 
they marry previously to the ceremony, but are chosen 
by some matronly relation of the person who finds it 
expedient to bestow himself on a wife, and who, 
having seen and approved the lady, arranges all pre- 
liminaries with her parents ; so it may well be ima- 
gined that the bride is frequently far from congra- 
tulating herself on her change of position ; and such, 
as it would appear from the result, was the case with 
the young wife to whom I have just referred, and 
who was destined to become the heroine of a frightful 
tragedy. 

Two years passed over Fatma Hanoum, and she 
became the mother of a son ; but her heart was not 
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with its father, and, unhappily for the weak victim of 
passion and disappointment, it had fomid a resting- 
place elsewhere. 

The merchant's house was situated near a mosque, 
from the gallery of whose minaret all the windows of 
the harem were overlooked, llie sun was setting on a 
glorious summer evening, when the Imaum ascended 
to this gallery, to utter the shrill cry of the muezzin 
which summons the faithful to prayer. Ere he com- 
menced the invocation, he chanced to glance down- 
wards, and he started as he beheld a man, clinging to 
a shawl which had been flung from above, and making 
his way into the harem of the merchant through an 
open window. Nor was this all, for the quick and 
jealous eye of the Imaum at once assured him that 
the delinquent was a Greek — that the wife of a Mus- 
selmaun had stooped to accept the love of a Christian 
—and he well knew that, in such a case, there was no 
mercy for the culprit. 

The Imaum was a stern man; for one moment only 
he wavered ; and during that moment he raised the 
ample turban from his brow, and suffered' the cool 
evening breeze to breathe lovingly upon his temples : 
in the next, he bent over the gallery and spat upon 
the earth, as he murmured to himself, " The dog of 
an Infidel !" — May his father's grave be defiled ! — 
May his mother eat dirt ! " — and, having so testified 
his contempt and abhorrence of the ill-fated lover, he 
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Ufted his gaze to the clear sky. and the ringing cry 
pealed out : — 

" La Allah, ilia Allah ! Muhammed Resoul Allah ! " 

His duty done, the Imaum descended the dark and 
narrow stair of the minaret, and left the mosque ; and, 
in another instant, he had put ofF his slippers at the 
entrance of the salemliek, and stood before the sofa, 
at the upper end of which sat the merchant smoking 
his chibouk of jasmine wood, and attended by two 
slaves. 

The Turks are not fond husbands, but they are 
jealous ones. They are watchful of their women, not 
because they love them, but because they are anxious 
for their own honour ; and no instance can be adduced 
in which an Osmanli is wilfully blind to the errors of 
his wife. 

Here *' the offence was rank, it smelt to Heaven." 
The young and beautiful Fatma Hanoimi had wronged 
liim with a Greek ! The gray-bearded merchant, 
trembling between rage and grief, rose from his seat 
and rushed into the harem — The tale was true — for 
one moment the aged and outraged husband looked 
upon the young and handsome lover ; and in the next 
the agile Greek had flung up the lattice, and sprung 
from the open window. Ere long the house was filled 
with the relatives of the wife, and its spacious apart- 
ments were loud with anguish and invective; but 
Fatma Hanoum answered neither to the sobbing of 
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grief, nor to the reproach of scorn ; she sat doubled 
up upon her cushions, with her eyes riveted on the 
casement by which her lover had escaped. 

The merchant, stung to the heart by the stain that 
had been cast upon his honour; embittered in spirit 
by the knowledge that it was a Christian by whom he 
had been wronged; and not altogether forgetful, it 
may be, of the grace and beauty of the mother of his 
child, sat moodily apart ; and all the reasonings and 
beseechings of his wife's anxious family only wrung 
from him the cold and unyielding answer that he 
would never see her more. 

And the heretic lover, where was he ? 

Like an arrow shot by a strong arm, he had sped 
to the home of his widowed mother, and had hurriedly 
imparted to her the fearful jeopardy in which he stood. 
There was not a moment to be lost; and, hastily 
snatching up some food that had been prepstred for 
his evening meal, he flung himself upon the neck of 
his weeping parent ; and then, disengaging himself 
from her clinging arms, rushed from the house, no 
one knew whither. 

But the Imaum, meanwhile, was not idle. He had 
aroused the neighbourhood — he had raised the cry of 
sacrilege — he had bruited abroad the dishonour of the 
Moslem — and ere long a Turkish guard was on the 
track of the young Greek. But no trace of him 
could be discovered ; and the fair and frail Hanoum 
was removed to the harem of one of her husband's 
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relatives, where her every look and action were sub- 
jected to the most rigorous observance, before the 
faintest hope had been entertained of securing her 
miserable lover. 

Three wretched days were past, and on the morn- 
ing of the fourth the pangs of hunger became too 
mighty for the youth to support. He stole from his 
concealment, he looked around him, and he was alone ! 
He ventured a few paces forward; rich fruits were 
pendent from the branches of the tall trees beneath 
which he moved, and he seized them with avidity ; 
but, as he raised his hand a second time to the laden 
boughs, he heard near him the deep breathing of one 
who wept — He glared towards the spot whence the 
sound came, and his heart melted within him — it was 
his mother — the guardian of his youth — the friend of 
his manhood — the mourner over his blighted hopes. 
He rushed towards her — he murmured her name — 
and for a moment the parent and the child forgot all 
save each other ! It was the watchful love of the 
mother which first awoke to fear : and in a few 
seconds the secret of her son was confided to her, and 
she was comparatively happy. She could steal to his 
hiding-place at midnight; she could ensure him 
against hunger; she could hear his voice, and con- 
vince herself that he yet lived ; and with this convic- 
tion she hurried from his side, and bade him wait 
patiently yet a few hours, when she would bring him 
food. 
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The young Greek stole back to his hiding-place, 
and slept — The sleep of the wretched is heavy — slow 
to come, and weighed down with wild and bitter 
dreams; and thus slumbered the criminal. The 
night was yet dark when he awoke, and heard foot- 
steps, and then he doubted not that his watchful 
parent was indeed come to solace the moments of his 
trembling solitude. Had he paused an instant, and 
afforded time for the perfect waking of all his senses, 
he would have discovered at once that the sounds of 
many feet were on the earth ; but he had already 
passed several days without cause of alarm, and his 
past safety betrayed him into a false feeling of 
security. 

The unhappy youth had not wandered beyond the 
spacious gardens of his home, which, rising the height 
behind the house, were divided into terraces, along 
whose whole extent had been placed avenues of orange 
and lemon trees, planted in immense vases of red clay. 
Several of these, in which the plants had failed or 
perished, had been reversed to protect them from the 
weather 9 and one of them, dragged in the first 
paroxysm of terror to the mouth of an exhausted 
well, had served to screen the culprit from the gaze 
of his pursuers. But on this night, when, by some 
extraordinary fatality, he forgot for an instant the 
caution which had hitiierto been his protection, he 
clambered to the mouth of the pit as he heard the 
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coming footsteps^ and, pushing aside the vase, sprang 
out upon the path. 

llie moonlight fell on him as he emerged from his 
concealment, pale, and haggard ; his dark locks dank 
with the heavy atmosphere of his hiding-place, and 
his frame weakened by exhaustion. As he gained his 
feet ^ ^^ aroJ hta, bi. a™ fell iSLl, .t 
his sides, and his head drooped upon his bi'east — He 
had no longer either strength or energy to wrestle 
with his fate ; and he put his hands into the grasp of 
the armed men among whom he stood, and suffered 
himself to be led away from the home of his boyhood 
and the clasp of his shrieking mother, with the doci^ 
lity of a child. 

Tlie trial followed close upon the discovery of the 
lover. There was no hope for the wretched pair! 
Against them appeared the Imaimi — stem, uncom- 
promising, and circumstantial ; the outraged husband, 
wrought to madness by the memory of his dishonour ; 
and, callous as marble, the faith which had been dis- 
graced — society which had been scandalized. For 
them there were none to plead, save the grey-haired 
and widowed mother, who wept and knelt to save her 
only son ; but who asked his life in mercy, and not in 
justice. Did their youth sue for them ? Did the soft 
loveliness of the guilty wife, or the manly beauty of 
the lover, raise them up advocates ? Alas ! these were 
their direst condemnation ; and thus it only remained 
for them to die ! 
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« 

It was at this period that my friend, the -— — — , 



first became comiected with the affair. The family of 
the condemned woman, knowing his influence with 
the government, flung themselves at his feet, and 
implored his interference. They expatiated on the 
beauty of the misguided Fatsna — on the personal 
qualifications of him by whose love she had fiedlen — 
they left np theme untouched ; and he became deeply 
interested in her fate, and resolved that, while a hope 
remained, he would not abandon her cause. But he 
was fated to plead in vain ; the crime had increased 
in the country; every Turkish breast heaved high 
with indignation; my friend urged, supplicated, and 
besought unheeded ; and at length found himself un- 
able to adduce another argument in her behalf. 

When reluctantly convinced of the fact, he dis- 
covered thal^ through his exertions to save her life, 
his feelings had become so deeply enthralled by the 
idea of the miserable woman, that he resolved to en- 
deavour to see her ere she died ; and he was startled 
by the ready acquiescence that followed his request, 
as well as by the terms in which it was couched. 
^^We shall visit her at midnight, to acquaint her 
officially witii the result of the trial," was the answer; 
'' and should you think proper, you may accompany 
us, for you will have no future opportunity of in- 
dulging your curiosity." 

Under these circumstances he did not hesitate ; and 
a few minutes before midnight he was at the door of 
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the harem in which she had resided since her removal 
from her husband's house. The officers of justice 
followed almost immediately^ and it struck him as 
they passed the threshold^ that they were in greater 
number than so simple an errand appeared to exact ; 
but as he instantly remembered that others might 
feel the same curiosity as himself, and profit by the 
same means of gratifying it, he did not dwell upon 
the circumstance. 

All was hushed in the harem ; and the fall of their 
ufislippered feet awoke no echo on the matted floors. 
One solitary slave awaited them at the head of the 
stairs, and he moved slowly before the party, with a 
small lamp in his hand, to the apartment of the con- 
demned woman. 

She was sleeping when they entered. — Her cheek 
was pillowed upon her arm ; and a quantity of 
rich dark hair, which had escaped from beneath the 
painted handkerchief that was twisted about her 
head, lay scattered over the pillow. She was deadly 
pale; but her eyebrows, and the long silken lashes 
which fringed her closed eyes, were intensely black, 
and relieved the pallor of her complexion ; while her 
fine and delicate features completed as lovely a face 
as ever the gaze of man had lingered on. At times 
a shuddering spasm contracted for an instant the 
muscles of her countenance — the terrors of the day 
had tinged .her midnight dreams ; and at times she 
smiled a fleeting smile, which was succeeded by a 
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sigh, as if, even in sleep, the memory of past happi- 
ness was clouded by a pang. 

But her slumber was not destined to be of long 
continuance ; for the principal individual of the party, 
suddenly bending over her, grasped her arm, and 
exclaimed, " Wake, Fatma, wake ; we have tidings 
for you ! " 

The unhappy woman started, and looked up ; and 
then, hurriedly concealing her face in the coverlets, 
she gasped out, " Mashallah ! What means this ? 
What would you with me that you steal thus upon 
me in the night? Am I not a Turkish woman ? And 
am I not uncovered ? " 

^' Fear nothing, Hanoum," pursued the oiBScial ; 
** we have tidings for you which we would not delay.'* 

*^ God is great ! " shrieked the guilty one, raising 
herself upon her pillows. '^ You have pardoned 
him—" 

But the generous, self-forgetting prophecy was 
false. In the energy of her sudden hope she had 
sprung into a sitting posture; and ere the words 
had left her lips, the fatal bowstring was about her 
throat. 

It was the horror of a moment. — ^Two of the exe- 
cutioners flung themselves upon her, and held her 
down — a couple more grasped her hands — a heavy 
knee pressed down her heaving chest — there was a 
low gurgling sound, hushed as soon as it was heard — 
a frightful spasm, which almost hurled the strong 
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men from above the convulsed frame-— and all was 
over! 

At day-dawn on the morrow, the young Greek was 
led from his prison. For several days he had refrised 
food, and he was scarcely able to drag his fainting 
limbs along the uneven streets. Two men supported 
him, and at length he reached the termination of bis 
painful pilgrimsige. For a moment he stood rooted 
to the earth — he gasped for breath — he tore away 
his turban — and clenched his hands until the blood 
sprang beneath the nails. She whom he had loved 
was before him — ^her once fair face was swollen and 
livid, and exposed to the profane gaze of a countless 
multitude. She was before him — and the handker- 
chief from which she was suspended, beside the spot 
marked out for himself, was one which he had given 
her in an hour of passion, when they looked not to 
perish thus ! 

I have pursued the tale imtil I am heart-sick, and 
can follow it up no farther. Yet, revolting as it is, it 
nevertheless affords a proof of that which I have 
already adduced elsewhere ; that even in their severity 
the Turks are merciful to their women ; and carefully 
shield them from the shame, even when they cannot 
exempt them from the suffering, of their own vices. 
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The more I see of the Turks, the more I am led to 
regret their melancholy political position.. Enabled, 
by the introductions which I had secured, to look 
more closely into their actual condition from the com- 
mencement of my sojourn among them, than falls to 
the lot of most travellers, I have been compelled from 
day to day to admit the justice of their indignation 
against those European powers, which, after deluding 
them with promises that they have failed to fulfil, and 
pledges that they have falsified, have reduced them to 
anchor their hopes, and to fasten their trust, upon a 
government, whose interest can be served only by the 
ruin of the Ottoman Empire, and the subjugation of 
its liberties. Take them for all in all, there probably 
exist no people upon earth more worthy of national 
prosperity than the great mass of the Tiurkish popu- 
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lation ; nor better qualified, alike by nature and by 
social feeling, to earn it for themselves. 

The Osmanli is unostentatiously religious. He 
makes the great principles of his belief the rule of 
his conduct, and refers every thing to a higher power 
than that of mon, I am aware that it is the fashion 
to decry the creed of the Turk, and to place it almost 
on a level with paganism : but surely this is an error 
unworthy of the nineteenth century, and of the libe- 
rality of Englishmen. The practice of a religion, 
which enforces the necessity of prayer and charity — 
which is tolerant of all opposing modes of worship — 
and which enjoins universal brotherhood, can scarcely 
be contemptible. And while the Christian, enlight- 
ened on the great truths that are hidden from the 
Mahommedan, is compelled to pjity the darkness of 
a faith which admits not the light of the Gospel, 
he must nevertheless admire the votary who, acting 
according to his ideas of duty, follows up the injunc- 
tions of his religion with a devout zeal, and an un- 
wearied observance, that influence all his social rela- 
tions ; and this is a merit which even their enemies 
have never, I believe, denied to the Turks. 

From this great first principle emanates the philo- 
sophy both of feeling and action that distinguishes 
the Osmanli from the native of all other countries ; 
and this philosophy renders him comparatively inac- 
cessible to those petty, but myriad excitements of 
selfishness and political bigotry which keep the more 
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active and ambitious spirit of European society for 
ever on the qui vive, I am by no means prepared to 
deny, that from this very quality arises the extreme 
intellectual and moral inertness, which induces the 
Turks to rely more on extraneous assistance than 
on their own efforts, in all cases of emergency : I am 
merely endeavouring to prove that they possess within 
themselves the necessary elements of social order and 
national prosperity. 

The absence of all glaring vices, even among the 
lowest ranks of the community ; save indeed such as 
they have inherited from their more civilized allies, 
and appropriated with the same awkwardness as they 
have done their costume, speaks volumes for the 
Turkish people. A Turk never games, never fights, 
never blasphemes; is guiltless of murder ; is innocent 
of theft ; and has yet to learn that poverty is a crime, 
or even a reproach ; or that the rich man can shut 
his doors against the mendicant who asks to share his 
meal. 

Were I desired to point out the most glaring 
defect of the Turkish character, I should unhesi- 
tatingly specify the want of sincerity and good 
faith. I am obliged to concede that the Turk is 
habitually false — that he sacrifices his truth to fine 
phrases, and to set terms — that he is profuse of pro- 
mises, and magnificent in words. But it is neverthe- 
less certain that he himself looks upon all these splen- 
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did pledges as mere compliment; and scarcely ap- 
pears to reflect that a Frank may be induced to lend 
t6 them a more weighty meaning. I had not been 
long in the comitry ere I learnt to estimate all this 
hyperbole at its just value ; and once having done so, 
I found reason to feel grateful for many unexpected 
and im&ought courtesies. Profit by the first kindly 
impulses of a Turk, and you will be his debtor ; but 
trust nothing to his memory, for he will fail you. 

Let not individual bad faith, however, be too 
harshly blamed in a people who have suffered so 
severely as the Turks from the same vice, in their 
best and dearest interests ; on the part, not only of 
individuals, but of nations— of those civilized and 
enlightened nations, to which they looked alike for 
precept and example; and which they have found 
wanting. 

Naturally haughty and self-centered, the Osmanli 
placed his honour and his liberty in the hands of his 
European allies. They were pledged to preserve both 
—and it was not until the Banner of the Crescent was 
trailing in the dust; and a half-barbarous power 
bearding the Sultan in his very halls of state, that 
the unwelcome truth burst upon him that his trust 
had been misplaced. The discovery was made too 
late — ^made when he had no alternative— the supine* 
ness of the Turk was no match for the subtlety of the 
Russian ; it was a combat unequal in all its bearings ; 
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and dangerous to the Osmanli in all its relations. 
The natural result followed : Turkey was bowed be- 
neath a force too mighty for her to resist ; the partial 
civilization of the North produced its eflPect on the 
comparative barbarism of the East; and the Turk, 
dazzled and deluded, bewildered by the speciousness 
of a policy that he could not fathom, and conse- 
quently did not suspect ; abandoned by the European 
powers on whose assistance he had relied ; and unable 
singly either to resist the covert threats, or to reject 
the proffered friendship of this voluntary ally, fell 
into the snare wliich had been laid for him, and be- 
trayed his want of internal strength to his most dan- 
gerous enemy. 

The policy of Rus^a has been as steady and con- 
sistent as it is ambitious. What a prophet was the 
Empress Catherine ! How perfectly she foretold the 
fate of Turkey. While all the other nations have 
suffered their interest in the Ottoman Emj^re to eva- 
porate in words, and have flaunted their oratory in 
the eye of day, Russia has never betrayed herself by 
studied phrases to the crowd 3 but, like the giant in 
the fable, she has drawn on her seven-league boots, 
and strode silently over land and sea to her object. 
She has set all her engines to work ; and they have 
wrought well. She has spared neither gold nor flat- 
tery. She has enlisted in her favour all the social 
feelings of the Turks. And the little presents of the 
Empress to the children of certain popular Pashas ; 
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and the embroidery said to have been wrought by her 
own Imperial hand, and sent to the ladies of their 
harems, are as eiEcacious in their way as the dia- 
monds, the horses, and the carriages presented to the 
Sultan ; or the pensions paid to half a dozen influen- 
tial individuals of the court. 

Alas for Turkey ! Her relative position with her 
specious ally resembles that of a huge animal in the 
coil of a Boa Constrictor, which must be smoothed 
down gently and gradually, ere it can be safely 
gorged. Its .fate is but protracted ; the moment of 
ingurgitation will come at last ; and, when the serpent- 
folds are uncoiled, and the sated monster lies luxu- 
riously down to digest its prey, those who have looked 
on, and pledged themselves to the impossibility of the 
feat, will find too late that it is not only perfectly 
practicable, but actually accomplished. 

And yet France has her countless soldiery — and 
England her unrivalled navy — both eager to earn 
new glory. England and France, on whom the Os- 
manlis leaned with a perfect faith, and by both of 
whom they have been abandoned — Where is the chi- 
valry of the one, and the pliilanthropy of the other? 

A Turk of high rank and considerable abilities, 
who had an understanding to observe, and a heart to 
feel the position of his country, was one day convers- 
ing with me on her foreign political relations, when 
he exclaimed with a sudden burst of unaflFected ener- 
gy : — " France has failed us, it is true ; but France 
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has been at least comparatively honest in her supine- 
ness. She has never affected a wish to become the 
foster-mother of the world — But England — ^England, 
Madam, which has boasted of her imiversal philan- 
thropy — ^which has knocked away the fetters of mil- 
lions of the blacks — England, not contented while 
among her Nobles, in her House of Commons, and 
even at the very meetings of her lower classes, she 
was making a vaunt of her all-embracing love, and 
of her sympathy with the oppressed — not contented 
with seeing Poland weep tears of blood, and only 
cease to exist when the last nerves of her heart had 
been wrung asunder— -your own happy England ; se- 
cure in her prosperity and in her power, is now stand- 
ing tamely by, while the vast Ottoman Empire— the 
gorgeous East, which seems to have been made for 
glory and for greatness— is trampled by a power like 
Russia ! She might have saved us — She might save 
us yet — Where is her gallant navy ? Where are her 
floating fortresses? But, above all, where is the 
heart which has so many hands to work its will?— Is 
it the expence of a war from which she shrinks ? 
Surely her policy is not so shallow ; for she cannot 
require to be told how deeply her conunercial interests 
must he compromised by the success of Russia. But, 
I will not pursue so painful a subject. — As individuals, 
we respect the English ; but their political character 
is lost in the East — we have no longer faith in 
England." 
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These were not, at all events, the arguments of a 
" barbarian : " and the more closely and impreju- 
dicedly that Europeans permit themselves to examine 
the Tiurkish character, the more they will find that 
justice has never yet been done to it ; and that Turkey 
merits their support as fully by her moral attributes 
as by her geographical position. 

It is not by her Nobles, by her Ministers, nor by 
her Government, that she should be judged — Her 
court and her people are as distinct as though they 
were of two different nations. They have, however, 
one common virtue^ which is carried to an extent that 
must be witnessed by the natives of the West, ere it 
can be understood. Every one who has visited Tiurkey 
will perceive at once that I allude to their unbounded 
hospitality. The table of the greatest man in Con- 
stantinople is open to the poorest, whenever he chooses 
to avail himself of it. As he salutes the master of the 
house on entering, he is received with the simple word 
Bouroum — You are welcome, — and he takes his 
place without further ceremony. In the villages the 
same beautiful principle remains imaltered; and it 
signifies not how little an iniljividual may have to 
give, he always gives it cheerfully, and as a matter 
of course; without appearing conscious that he is 
exercising a virtue, practised scantily and reservedly 
in more civilized coimtries. 

If a Turk wishes to show a courtesy to his guest, 
or to a stranger with whom he may have accidentally 
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come in contact, he does so in a manner which revolts 
the more refined ideas of a Frank ; but ^hich is ne- 
vertheless induced by this same feeling of brotherhood 
and fellowship. His chibouk is his greatest luxury ; 
and when he is not engaged in an emplojnnent that 
renders the indulgence difficult or impossible, it is for 
ever between his lips : and his first act of friendliness 
is to withdraw it thence, and offer it to his compa- 
nion. — He estimates its enjoyment, and he imme- 
diately wishes to communicate it. ITiese are perhaps 
slight traits — details that appear unimportant — but 
human character is composed of details — fine shades, 
which, however faint in themselves, are nevertheless 
necessary to the perfect effect of the whole. It is 
easy to seize a prominent object. Glaring vices and 
striking virtues force themselves upon the notice; 
and are consequently ever the ready subject of com- 
ment. And it is from this fact that the Turks have 
suffered in European estimation. They are singu- 
larly unobtrusive in their social relations : they do 
not seek to exhibit their moral attributes ; and they 
practice daily those domestic virtues which grow out 
of the tolerance and kindliness of their nature without 
troubling themselves to consider whether they do so 
at moments when they may become subject of com- 
ment. Thus it is that they have never been supposed 
to feel, or feeling to encourage, those minute but 
multitudinous social courtesies, which, if each amount 
not in itself to a positive virtue, at least is peurt and 
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parcel of one, and lends itself to the completion of an 
aggregate that well deserves the name. 

Those who have only made an acquaintance with 
the Turkish character in the persons of the great men 
of the Capital, have not possessed the means of wit- 
nessing the daily practice of these endearing quali- 
ties. It is not among the haughty, the selfish, and 
the ambitious of any nation, that the bland and beau- 
tiful features of human nature can be contemplated. 
Nothing atrophises the heart like luxury — nothing 
deadens the feelings like the strife and struggle for 
power : — and in the East, where a man's fortune is 
ever built up upon the ruin of his neighbour, and 
where he springs into his seat with his foot upon the 
neck of a worsted rival, it were worse than folly to 
expect that the social virtues can be encouraged and 
exhibited among the great. But the Turk of the 
provinces is a being of a different order : a creature 
of calm temperament, and philosophic content ; who 
labours in his vocation with a placid brow and a 
quiet heart; who honours his mother, protects his 
wife, and idolizes his children ; is just in his dealings, 
sober in his habits, and unpretendingly pious; and 
whose board and hearth are alike free to those who 
desire to share them. 

Such, if I have read them aright, (and, above all, 
if I may rely on the judgment of unbiassed and im- 
partial individuals, more competent than myself to 
form a correct estimate of their general character) 
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are the great mass of the Turkish people. Their de- 
fective government is the incubus that weighs them 
down; while the luxurious habits of then- nobles in- 
duce extortion which withers their exertions, and in 
a great degree negatives the benefit of their industry. 
But these are evils which are not beyond remedy; 
^' the schoolmaster" who has been so long abroad in 
Europe, has already given hints of travelling to the 
far East ; and there are now several individuals con- 
nected with the Ottoman Government who compre- 
hend the vice of the system, and are anxious to 
eradicate the mischief. The outcry of corruption and 
venality has been raised, and the correctness of the 
implication has been admitted ; while few have dis- 
covered that attempts are already making to overcome 
the long-standing reproach; and all must acknow- 
ledge that this Sisyphus-like task will require time 
and patience, and moreover opportunity and encou- 
ragement, to secure its completion. 

It is not, I repeat, by the members of a govern- 
ment, driven to unworthy acts on the one hand, and 
deceived by smiling sophistries on the other, that the 
people of Turkey should be estimated; and it is com- 
paratively unfortunate for them as a nation, that it is 
precisely upon these persons that the attention is first 
fixed. The natural consequence ensues, that, where 
Europeans, rather glancing at the country than seeing 
it, possess neither time, opportunity, nor, it may be, 
even inclination, to look deeper; they carry away 
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with them an erroneous impression of the mass, as 
unjust as it is unfortunate ; an impression which 
they propagate at home, and in which they become 
strengthened by the very repetition of their own as- 
sertions ; nor is it difficult to account in liiis way for 
the very erroneous, contradictory, and absurd notions, 
entertained in Europe on the subject of the Turks. 
Individuals have been cited as examples of a body, 
with which they probably possessed not one common 
feature, save that of country ; and the vices that were 
seared into the spirit of one degenerate Osmanli 
have, by the heedless chroniclers who may have suf- 
fered from his delinquencies, been branded on the 
brow of a whole nation ; as though tl^ stream which 
had polluted itself for an instant by its passage over 
some impure substance, had power to taint the source 
from whence it flowed. 
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Death in a Princely Harem — The Fair Georgian — Distinction of 
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The illness and subsequent death of the Buyuk 
Hanoum had long delayed the visit which I had been 
requested to make to the harem of the Reiss EfPendi, 
or Minister for Foreign Affairs ; and it may be re- 
membered that this was the lady to whom I alluded 
in a former portion of my work, as having failed to 
find favour in the eyes of the Sultan on the occasion 
of the Princess Salih^*s marriage ; and whom he had 
been graciously pleased to excuse from all further 
attendance at court, in &ivour of a fair Georgian^ 
whom he had himself provided as her successor. The 
aged Minister had received with all proper gratitude 
the gift of his Imperial master ; and had not fiBiiled 
to make the lovely slave his wife with all possible 
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speed. And the anticipation of seeing this far-famed 
beauty added no little to the desire which I felt to 
avail myself of the very kind and flattering invitation 
of the family. 

Having, therefore, sufiered a sufficient time to 
elapse after the death of the Buyuk Hanoum to tes- 
tify my sympathy for her loss, I prepared for this 
long-promised visit, and made it in company with 
some Greek ladies, friends of my own, and well 
known in the harem of the Minister. On passing 
the Salemliek I was much disappointed by the disco- 
very that the Reiss Effendi himself was from home ; 
but on reaching the harem we were more fortunate, 
and having delivered our cloaks, veils, and shoes to 
a group of slaves who received us in the marble 
entrance-hall, we followed one who led the way up a 
noble flight of stairs to a vast saloon ; and in the 
next instant I found myself standing beside Devlehai 
Hanoum, the beautiful Georgian. 

And she was beautiful — magnificent ! — Tall, and 
dark, and queenly in her proud loveliness ; with such 
a form as is not looked on above half a dozen times 
during a long life. 

The character of Georgian beauty is perfectly dis- 
similar from that of Circassia ; it is more stately and 
dazzling ; the whole of its attributes are different. 
With the Circassian you find the clearest and fairest 
skin, the most delicately-rounded limbs, the softest, 
sleepiest expression — the lowest voice — and the 
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most indolently-graceful movements. There is no 
soul in a Circassian beauty ; and as she pillows her 
pure, pale cheek upon her small dimpled hand, you 
feel no inclination to arouse her into exertion — you 
are contented to look upon her, and to contemplate 
her loveliness. But the Georgian is a creature of 
another stamp: with eyes like meteors, and teeth 
almost as dazzling as her eyes. Her mouth does not 
wear the sweet and unceasing smile of her less viva- 
cious rival, but the proud expression that sits upon 
her finely arched lips accords so well with her stately 
form, and her high, calm brow, that you do not seek 
to change its character. 

There is a revelation of intellect, an air of majesty, 
about the Georgian women, which seems so utterly at 
variance with their condition, that you involuntarily 
ask yourself if they can indeed ever be slaves ; and 
you have some difficulty in admitting the fact, even 
to your own reason. 

Nearly all the ladies of the Princess Azm^'s house- 
hold are Georgians : and I have already had occasion 
to remark that her harem is celebrated for the beauty 
of its fair inhabitants. 

But Devlehai Hanoum left every individual of the 
Imperial Serai' of Ortakeuy immeasurably behind her. 
And as she welcomed us without rising from her sofa, 
I felt, woman though I was, as though I could have 
knelt in homage to such surpassing loveliness ! 

The sofa on which she was seated occupied the 
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deep bay of a window overlooking the Bosphorus, at 
the upper end of a saloon which terminated in a 
flight of steps leading upwards to a second apart- 
ment, that, in its turn, afforded similar access to a 
third : and this long perspective was bounded by the 
distant view of a vine-o*ercanopied kiosk, beneath 
which a fine fountain of white marble was flinging 
its cool waters on the air, from the midst of clustering 
vases, filled with rare and beautiful flowering plants. 

Groups of slaves were standing about the sofa; 
and gilded cages, filled with birds, were arranged in 
its immediate vicinity. I was much amused by a 
superb parrot, evidently the favourite of the harem, 
which had become so imbued with its high-bred tran- 
quillity, as to speak almost in a whisper : and which 
kept up a perpetual murmur of such phrases as the 
following : " My heart ! — My life ! — My Sultan, 
the light of my eyes ! — Am I pretty ? -r- Do you 
love to look upon me ? " and similar sentimentalities. 

Devlehai Hanoum was dressed in an antery of 
white silk, embroidered all over with groups of 
flowers in pale green ; her salva, or trowsers, were of 
satin of the Stuart tartan, and her jacket light blue j 
the gauze that composed her chemisette was almost 
impalpable, and the cachemire about her waist was of 
a rich crimson. Her hair, of which several tresses 
had been allowed to escape from beneath the embroi- 
dered handkerchief, was as black as the plumage of 
a raven J and her complexion was a clear, trans- 
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parent brown. But the great charm of the beautiful 
Georgian was her figure, I never beheld any thing 
more lovely; to the smoothly-moulded graces of 
eighteen she joined the majesty and stateUness of 
middle life ; and you forgot, as you looked upon her, 
that she had ever been bought at a price, to remem- 
ber only that she was the wife of one of the great 
officers of the Eknpire. 

Nothing could exceed the courtesy of her welcome, 
except, perhaps, its gracefulness ; and the charming 
smile with which she told me how anxious were the 
Buyuk Hanoum, herself, and Conjef^m Hanoum, to 
testify, by every means in their power, the delight 
they felt in having me for a guest. For a moment I 
was bewildered ; I had made no inquiries relatively 
to the domestic economy of the harem previous to my 
visit, and had imagined that, as a matter of course, 
the lovely Georgian had became Buyuk Hanoum by 
the death of the children'^s mother. But this was far 
from being the case; the P&sha having married in 
early life a Constantinopolitan lady of high family, 
who had retained her supremacy in the harem, al- 
though the affections of the Reiss E£Pendi had been 
transferred to the parent of his sons. The fair 
Georgian proving also childless, the fortunate mother 
had never forfeited her hold upon his heart, and had 
continued until the hour of her death to be the first 
object of his favour. But my astonishment did not 
end even here ; for, when all this had been explained 
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to me, another question yet remained to be answered : 
— Who was Conjeftm Hanoum ? 

Conjeftm Hanoum, who was in the bath when we 
arrived, was a beautiful young Circassian, who had 
been purchased twelve months previously by the Mi- 
nister, in the excess of his disappointment that the 
Georgian did not make him a father ; and whom, in 
the first rush of his delight on discovering that she 
was likely to become a mother, he had also married. 
Unfortunately for her, the child died in the hour of 
its birth, and once more the anxious husband found 
himself disappointed in his hopes. 

These domestic details, which were given with a 
mng froid and composure evincing how little the 
heart of Devlehai Hanoum was interested in the re- 
cital, were succeeded by coffee, which was served 
with great ceremony by about a dozen slaves; the 
salver being overlaid with gold tissue, as on occasions 
of state. A stroll in the garden followed, where we 
wandered up and down the shady walks, among the 
flowers and fountains ; and where we encountered the 
three sons of the Minister. 

Emin Bey, the elder of the brothers, was barely 
eleven years of age ; and had I not seen him, I should 
never have been able to picture to myself any thing 
at all like the object on which I then looked. So ex- 
traordinary and unwieldy a being as this unhappy boy 
I never before met with ; and I am moderate in de- 
claring that he must have measured at least two yards 
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round the body. His jacket of Broussa silk, striped 
with gold, lay in large folds about his shoulders and 
waist; his head appeared to have been attached to 
his chest without the intervention of a throat; his 
hands, his feet, all were proportionably bulky ; and 
when I looked at the unfortimate child, I could not 
help thinking how much he was to be pitied, despite 
the rank and riches which surrounded him. ^Fhe 
younger boys were fine, noble-looking youths, with- 
out the slightest tendency to corpulency ; but Emin 
Bey is the favourite of the Minister, who gratifies his 
every whim ; and from the extreme amiability of his 
disposition, he is generally popular in the harem. 

The sons of Turkish famiUes always inhabit the 
women's apartments until they marry ; when, how- 
ever yoimg they may be, they are immediately shut 
out ; but, by an extraordinary and apparently inex- 
plicable arrangement, they are not permitted, as soon 
as they have ceased to be children, to intrude them- 
selves on the Buyuk Hanoum witliout her express 
permission, although they have free access to every 
other apartment in the harem. Thus Emin Bey, un- 
less summoned by her express desire, could not visit 
the elder wife of his father, a venerable old person of 
at least seventy years of age, although he was con- 
stantly in the society of the two younger and lovelier 
ladies ; while the other boys, yet mere children, came 
and went as they listed, unchidden and almost un- 
noticed. 

d5 
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As soon as the Buyuk Hanoum had left the bath^ 
we were invited to her apartment ; and as I looked 
from the withered and feeble woman who lay stretched 
on the sofa before me, propped with cushions, glitter- 
ing with diamonds, and busied with her chibouk, to 
the stately and gorgeous Georgian in all the glow of 
her proud youth, I had difficulty in believing that 
they could indeed be the wives of one man ! 

When I had returned her salutation, and seated 
myself beside her, I had time to look round upon the 
arrangement of her apartment. On a cushion near 
her sofa crouched a frightful female dwarf, old and 
wrinkled, and misshapen, with a Sycorax expression 
of face that made me shudder; and immediately 
beside her sat Devlehai Hanoum, in a high-backed 
chair of crimson velvet and gilding, looking like the 
haughty mother of Vathek with one of her attendant 
spirits grovelling at her -feet. A line of female slaves 
extended from the sofa to the door, and several others 
were grouped at the lower end of the saloon, which 
was most magnificently fitted up. 

The never-failing hospitality of the East prompted 
the first question of the venerable hostess. She in- 
quired if I had been satisfied with my reception ; and 
assured me of the gratification she derived from seeing 
me in the Palace of her husband : she then thanked 
me for the careful toilette which I had made to visit 
her, and in the most courtly manner admired every 
thing that I wore. The usual extraordinary queries 
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ensued: — Was I married ? Had I ever been afEanced? 
Did I intend to marry ? Could I embroider ? How old 
was I? Which was the prettiest, Stamboul or London? 
And many others of the like kind ; but they were all 
put so good-humouredly^ and so perfectly as a matter 
of course, that it was impossible not to be amused, 
although I had answered them a dozen times before. 

There is a great charm in the gracefvd nmvei4 of a 
well-bom Turkish lady. She tells you directly what 
she thinks of you, without harbouring an idea that 
even truth may sometimes prove unpalatable* If you 
do not please her, you are never left in doubt upon 
the subject ; while if, on the contraiy, she considers 
you well- looking or agreeable, she lavishes on you the 
most endearing epithets, and always terminates her 
address by imploring you to love her. From the 
moment that you find yourself beneath her roof, you 
are as completely unfettered as though you were in 
your own house. Are you hungry? Iq five minutes, 
by merely desiring the first slave with whom you 
come in contact to bring you food, you may seat your- 
self at table. Are you weary ? Select the sofa you 
prefer, surround yourself with cushions, and should 
you wish to remain undisturbed, close the door of the 
apartment ; and when you are refreshed, you will be 
greeted on your re-appeoxance with a second smile of 
welcome. If you are restless, you may wander over 
the whole house } there is neither indiscretion nor im- 
pertinence in so doing. In short, from the first instant 
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of your domestication in a Turkish family, it is your 
own fault if you are not as much at your ease as your 
hostess herself. 

On quitting the apartment of the Buyuk Hanoum, 
which was oppressive from its closed windows and the 
extreme heat of the weather, we strolled all over the 
Palace, which is very extensive, and splendid in its 
arrangements. One room only was closed against us. 
It was that in which the mother of the Pasha's chil- 
dren had breathed her last ; and into which he had 
desired every article, however trifling, of her personal 
property, to be removed and locked up, until he causes 
them to be disposed of by public sale, and the pro^ 
ceeds secured to her sons. 

Turning away from this forbidden door, we pro- 
ceeded to an apartment in which the Sultan passed a 
night about three years ago, and which has only just 
been re-opened, at his express desire, for the use of 
the family. The Imperial bedstead yet remains, but 
the golden hangings have been removed, and have 
probably since figured in anterys and salvas on the 
fair forms of the ladies of the harem. The room is 
now appropriated to the master of the house ; and on 
a sofa-cushion lay his watch, his hand-mirror, and a 
small agate box containing opium pills. 

Having imderstood that there was a young Greek 
girl on the establishment, who had been induced, by 
the representations of interested and treacherous 
advisers, to embrace Mohamedanism, I expressed a 
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wish to see her, when she was immediately summoned ; 
but made her appearance with great reluctance, being 
evidently most heartily ashamed of her apostacy. 

She told us that she was very unhappy ; for, 
although she was treated with great kindness, she 
could not reconcile herself to the sin which she had 
committed ; and that, had she been left to her own 
free will, she never should have thought of taking 
such a step. A few weeks only had elapsed since she 
had become a Turk, but she already felt that, although 
no taunt was uttered by her companions, they never 
lost sight of the fact of her being a renegade ; and, 
had she not known the penalty which must be paid, 
she declared that she should at once have uttered her 
second recantation. 

Well might she pause as she remembered it ; for 
that penalty is death ! When once a Christian fe- 
male has been induced to utter the simple prayer 
which is the only necessary ceremony— the few brief 
words which declare that ** There is but One God, 
and Mahomet is the Prophet of God" — she is a Ma- 
homedan ; and, should she afterwards repent her 
apostacy, and resolve on returning to the bosom of the 
Christian Church, and her determination become sus- 
pected before she has time or opportunity to escape 
from the power of the Turks, the waters of the Bos- 
phorus terminate at once her project and her life. 

Nor is a male renegade placed in a more secure 
position. The Mahommedans tolerate no off-falling 
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from \heir faith. They are bound by their law twice 
during their lives to invite a Christian to embrace the 
religion of the Prophet ; but they never outrun the 
spirit of their instructions : they simply suggest the 
conversion, and use no endeavour to enforce it^ while, 
on the other hand, they*pennit no apostacy-^eath is 
the instant penalty for the bare idea. Few Mission- 
aries, however talented, or however zealous, ever 
made a Turkish convert — and no renegade Christian, 
unless by some rare chance he succeeded in escaping 
at the critical moment ere his resolution became sus« 
pected, ever survived the intention. 

As the Buyuk Hanoum had been particular in her 
injunctions that every attention should be paid to 
me ; all the musical clocks and watches throughout 
the Palace (and they were not few) were put into 
requisition, and the orchestra, completed by a very 
harsh barrel-organ, awoke into discord by the fair 
hands of Devlehai Hanoum. This confusion of sweet 
sounds is one of the highest courtesies which can be 
exhibited in the Harem : and it was quite laughable 
to stroll through the long galleries, and to escape from 
the Sultan's March on the left hand, to find yourself 
in the midst of the Barcarole in Massaniello on the 
right ; and, leaving both behind you, to catch a fine 
cadence of Di Piacer, as you were beginning to ima- 
gine that aU was over. 

Having at length reached a spacious saloon, whose 
cool-looking white sofas occupied recesses in each of 
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which a window afforded the hope of a little air/ 1 not 
only threw up the sash but the jalousies also, to the 
great terror of a couple of slaves who were looking 
on. Seeing their alarm, I explained to them that 
they were not compelled to approach the forbidden 
opening, but they still continued in such a state of 
anxiety that I begged them to explain what troubled 
them : whereupon the elder of the two, a plain, 
clumsy-looking woman of five or six and thirty, and 
as unattractive a person as can well be imagined, told 
me that, as the Buyuk Hanoum loved me so much, 
she could not bear to see me commit so heinous a sin. 
I requested to know in what my transgression con- 
sisted, when she exclaimed with great energy : — 
" Suppose a Turk passing under the window should 
look up, and love you, woiild you become a Mussel- 
maun, and marry him ?" 

" Certainly not.'' 

" Imagine then the sin for which you will be ac- 
countable, if you continue seated in front of that open 
casement. Some unhappy True Believer will look 
upon you — he will desire to have you for his wife — 
and when you continue deaf to his passion, he will 
grow sick, keep his bed, and probably die ; and how 
will you be able to appear in Paradise with such a 
sin upon your soul ?" 

* I have related this little anecdote, because it proves 
two distinct facts ; first, that the Turkish women 
thoroughly believe that a happy immortality awaits 
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them, if they do not forfeit it by their own misdeeds ; 
and that they are moreover tolerant enough to consi- 
der it sure that even the Giaours, who have no share 
in the mysteries of Mahomet, have nevertheless the 
same hope. 

I put an end to the generous fears of the woman 
by telling her that such an occurrence could not take 
place with the Frank females, who did not possess 
suiEcient attraction to peril the peace of a True Be- 
liever, and that this was the reason they walked about 
imveiled ; while the great beauty of the fair Turks 
had rendered it incumbent on the Prophet to make 
them cover their faces, in order to prevent such mis- 
fortunes to his followers as that to which she had just 
alluded ; and she was so well satisfied with my expla- 
nation that she sufiered me to remain peacefully in 
my corner, breathed upon by the cool air which swept 
over the Bosphorus, only taking extreme care to re- 
main at such a distance from the window herself, as 
to ensure the heart-ease of every worthy and suscep- 
tible Musselmaun who might chance to pass that way. 

From this pleasant position we were summoned to 
an apartment in which refreshments had been pro- 
vided for us ; and as we had expressed no inclination 
to eat, these consisted only of fruits, conserves, and 
similar trifles. Pyramids of pears and grapes; saucers 
of olives and cream-cheese ; vases of preserves ; and 
dishes of cucumber neatly arranged, and cut into mi- 
nute portions, formed the staple of the repast ; and 
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were interspersed with goblets of rose-scented sher- 
bet. To myself alone another luxury was added^ in 
the shape of a small cake of extremely delicate breads 
made for the exclusive use of the Minister. 

The fair Georgian could by no means be persuaded 
to seat herself at table ; and although the apartment 
was filled with attendants^ she persisted in waiting 
upon me herself; and during a considerable time 
foimd amusement in decorating my hair with bunches 
of small pears, which had been gathered with great 
care, in order to preserve the leaves that grew about 
them. 

While we were thus agreeably employed, Comje- 
ftm Hanoum entered from the bath. She was a fair, 
languishing beauty of sixteen, exquisitely dressed, 
and extremely fascinating ; with a slight expression 
of melancholy about her, that seemed as much the 
effect of a quiet coquetry as the result of her natural 
temperament. 

When our primitive repast was concluded, the 
beautiful Georgian inquired of my friends whether 
they could suggest any thing likely to give me pleasure 
which it was in her power to offer. As the ds^y was 
lovely, and the sun beginning to decline, we availed 
ourselves of her politeness, and decided on a drive, 
when the carriage was immediately ordered, amid the 
regrets of the two younger ladies that they could not 
accompany us, which, from their not having previously 
obtained the permission of the Pasha, it was impos* 
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sible for them to do. Had the Buyuk Hanoum de- 
sired to be of the party, she wovdd have been at per- 
fect liberty to indulge the inclination, as from her 
advanced age no cause for jealousy could possibly 
eidst on the part of the husband ; but the other wives 
were too young and too pretty to be trusted to their 
own discretion by a worthy old gentleman of nearly 
four score; and they were consequently compelled, 
much to their annoyance, to see us depart alone. 

When we had taken leave of the Buyuk Hanoum 
in her apartment, where she still lay pillowed upon 
her cushions ; and that I had promised to avail my- 
self of her earnest invitation that I would repeat my 
visit ; we returned to the great centre saloon where 
the other ladies awaited us, surrounded by a crowd of 
slaves, one of whom carried upon a salver a pile of 
embroidered handkerchiefs, worked by the fair fingers 
of the two younger Hanoums, with gold thread and 
coloured silks. This gift, which had been prepared 
for me, was accompanied by a thousand kindly com- 
ments. I was desired to examine one piece of needle- 
work, and to remark that I carried away with me the 
heart of the donor — upon another I was told that I 
should find a bouquet of flowers, ancl discover that 
they had presented me with the portrait which they 
should retain of me in their own memories ; and I at 
length bade them farewell, amid a thousand admoni- 
tions neither to forget nor to neglect the promise that 
I had made to renew my visit. 
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^ The araba awaited us in the court of the palace, 
and ere long we were all comfortably established in a 
roomy and commodious waggon, (for that is the cor- 
rect name of the carriage) drawn by two oxen blazing 
with gilt foil and spangles ; upon a mattress of crim- 
son shag, embroidered and fringed with gold, amid 
cushions of similar material, and beneath a canopy of 
purple decorated in the same rich style. Two attend- 
ants, in the livery of the Minister, ran beside the car- 
riage ; and, although our progress, from the nature 
of the animals who drew us, was not so rapid as many 
travellers might desire, we nevertheless contrived to 
spend a couple of delicious hours in driving up and 
down a public walk, overshadowed with fine old oaks, 
beneath whose gnarled and far-spreading boughs 
parties of shade-loving individuals had spread their 
mats, and were smoking their pipes, or eating their 
pic-nic dinners, within reach of a fine fountain and a 
commodious coffee-kiosk ; and in the full enjoyment 
of as glorious a view as ever taught the eye of man to 
linger lovingly on the fair face of nature. 

Assuredly no race of men ever enjoyed a beautiful 
country more thoroughly than the Orientals. Every 
pretty spot is sure to be discovered, and appropriated 
on each occasion of festival. Tliose who can possess 
themselves of commanding points, and who have the 
means of doing so, build kiosks, and plant vineyards 
about them, amid which they spend the long summer 
day ; while the poorer classes carry their mats and 
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their pipes to their favourite nooks ; and enjoy, if not 
as exclusively, at least as heartily, as their more for- 
tunate neighbours, the bright prospect and the bsdmy 
air. 

The Turk, especially, finds his happiness in this 
most simple and most natural of all pleasures. Hour 
after hour he will sit with his chibouk between his 
lips, gazing about him unweariedly, and communing 
with his own thoughts in all the peacefulness and 
luxury engendered by the beauty of the locality 5 and 
the exterior appearance of his dwelling is never con- 
sidered, if he can contrive an angle, or throw out a 
bay, which will enable him to command a striking 
feature in the landscape, or a longer stretch of the 
lake-Hke Bosphorus. 

On the present occasion the oak-wood was dotted 
all over with little groups of holyday-makers. Chil- 
dren ran in and out among the trees, making the 
breeze glad with laughter ; the oxen which had been 
unyoked from the different carriages were browsing 
on the young leaves ; merry voices called to each other 
from amid the underwood; the foimtain was sur- 
rounded by servants ; the coffee-kiosk thronged with 
guests; and the scene was altogether so lively, so 
cool, and so delightful, that it was not without regret 
that we ultimately drove down to the shore, where 
our caique awaited us, and found ourselves once more 
gliding smoothly and swiftly over the sunny waters of 
the channel. 
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CHAPTER V. 

Military Festival — Turkish Ladies — Female Curiosity — Eastern 
Coquetry — A Few Words on the Turkish Fez — The Imperial 
Horse-Guards — Disaffection of the Imperial Guard — False Alarms 
— The Procession — The Troops at Pera — Imitative Talent of the 
Turks — Disappointment. 

Having accidentally rowed down to Pera in order 
to visit some friends, a week or two after the presenta- 
tion of the Sultan's portrait to the Imperial Guard at 
Scutari, we were startled on arriving at Dolma Batchy 
to see the shore lined with the caiques and barges of 
the Pashas, and the principal Officers of the Fleet j 
and the heights covered with military. Such being 
the case, we landed at the pier below the palace, and 
1 addressed myself to a group of Turkish ladies who 
had established themselves very comfortably under the 
shade of a fine plane-tree, to ascertain the cause of so 
much unusual parade. 

Women assuredly have some freemasonry by which 
they contrive to be intelligible to each other, for it is 
certain that, with barely half a dozen sentences of the 
language, I have frequently kept up something that 
bordered upon a conversation ; and on the present 
occasion, by a judicious use of my very limited know- 
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ledge, and considerable gesticulation, I made the per- 
sons to whom I put the question perfectly comprehend 
its import. The reply commenced by an invitation to 
avail myself of part of their carpet, which, as it was 
easy to see, both by their appearance and attendance, 
that they were highly respectable, I did not hesitate 
to do; and they then informed me that the Sultan 
was to pass in an hour, in state, to present his por- 
trait to the Artillery, at their barracks in the Great 
Cemetery. 

In five minutes my new acquaintance had confided 
to me that they were sisters, and that a sweet little 
girl who sat between them was the only child of the 
younger one, and would be immensely rich ; and had, 
in turn, inquired my country, and my relationship to 
my father, who stood aloof, lest he should annoy them; 
but whom they forthwith invited into the shade by the 
usual title given to all Franks : — " Gel, Capitan, Gel 
— Come, Captain, come" — while the daughter of the 
eldest lady, a pale, slight, dark-eyed houri, who was 
perfectly conscious of her extreme beauty, played off 
a thousand little coquettish airs to attract his atten- 
tion. First she let the lower portion of her yashmac 
fall, to discover the prettiest mouth in the world; 
with, what is very unusual among the Turkish fe- 
males, a fine set of teeth, which she displayed in a 
laugh of affected embarrassment at her awkwardness; 
and then, in her great haste to remedy the misfortune, 
she contrived to throw back her feridjhe, and disclose 
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a throat and arms as dazzling as mountain snow ; and 
a pair of delicate little hands, of which the nails were 
deeply stained with henna. I had seen several yash* 
macs adjusted in the harem, but I had never yet met 
with one which required so much arranging as this ; 
and tiie young Hanoum was so persevering, and kept 
up such a soft little murmur of Turkish ejaculations, 
that I had time to take an excellent lesson in ihe dif- 
ficult art of veiling. 

And all this within ten paces of one of the sentinels, 
who stood leaning cross-l^ged against the stock of 
his musket, according to the most approved system of 
Turkish discipline ; and who did not interfere to re- 
move the Frank strangers from the vicinity of the 
women, although a couple of years €Lgo it would have 
perhaps subjected my father to temporary imprison- 
ment, and certainly to insult. 

As we had already had sufficient experience of the 
slight attention which His Sublime Highness ever paid 
to time on public occasions, we felt no inclination to 
spend half the morning under a tree on the edge of a 
dusty road; and, having ascertained by the line of 
sentinels that the procession would pass the Military 
College, we accordingly made a parting salutation to 
our new friends, and plunged once more into the hot 
sunshine. 

As we ascended the hill we came upon a squadron 
of the Imperial Guard, who were to form a portion of 
the shew, and who were lying comfortably in the dust. 
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some asleep, and others nearly so ; while the horses 
were huddled together in groups in the centre of the 
road ! This was a portion of the corps which I men- 
tioned in my account of the marriage festivities of the 
Princess JSIihirmlih, and they certainly were consider- 
ably more like soldiers at a distance, than when seen 
thus on our very path. 

Nothing requires more management than ^f^z. 
It may be so arranged as to form even a becoming 
head-dress 5 but wo betide the unlucky wight who 
pulls it on until he is fhzed over head and ears 1 As 
worn by the Turkish soldiers, it were impossible to 
conceive any thing more hideous j generally nearly 
black, and always more or less greasy ; some fling it 
down into their necks, where it forms a deep fold, 
others drag it over their eye-brows, and others again 
bury their whole heads in it, till it takes the form of 
the skull, and looks like a red clay basin. I need not 
expatiate on the appearance of their white overalls, 
even on such an occasion as the present, because I 
have already stated that the wearers were lying about 
in the dust 5 and it were equally supererogatory to do 
more than allude to the efiect of a lancer jacket of 
coarse cloth, braided with yellow cord, nine times out 
of ten a misfit. 

ITie horses were in excellent keeping with their 
riders, and presented a beautiful independence of ac- 
coutrement. Some had blue saddle-cloths, and some 
had brown ones; some scarlet, and some white j 
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some had Europeftn saddles, and some Tartar — some 
had holsters, (many of them^ by the by, to my great 
amusement, charged with cucumbers, of which the 
Turks are extremely fond) and some were without. 
Their lances looked as though they had dropped down 
among them by mistake, their points were ^o glitter- 
ing, and their crimson pennons so fresh and bright, 
for a Turkish soldier is always careful of his arms. 
They do not carry these graceful weapons like our 
own Lancers, although they are similarly provided 
with slings, but grasp the pole in the Russian fashion. 

We were curious to witness the bearing of the 
Sultan on this occasion, as, on the prejsentation of his 
portrait at Scutari, a portion of the Imperial Guard 
had murmured openly against so glaring an infringe- 
ment of their law, which forbids literally the likeness 
of any human being to be taken } whereas this had^ 
moreover, been carried with great pomp, and saluted 
after the same fashion as would have been the august 
personage whom it represented, ** We are becoming 
Giaours — Infidels," — was the complaint — *^ The 
Franks are turning the head of the Sultan, and he 
will soon be as they are/' 

The first intimation of this disaffection on the part 
of the troops which reached the ixihabitants of the 
capital, was the appearance of bodies floating in the 
Bosphorus ; and the fact that a Greek captain, who 
had moored his vessel in the current, found it clogged 
in an incomprehensible maimer ; and, on employing 
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half a dozen men to remove the evil, discovered that 
it was choaked with corpses ! 

After so deckled a manifestation of the sentiments 
of the soldiery, it was a courageous act of the Sultan 
to venture thus immediately on a repetition of Ihe 
offence ; and the rather that a portion of the troops 
are composed of the sons of the Janissaries, who 
cannot be supposed to entertain the most favourable 
feelings towards the destroyer of their iathers ; and 
who would naturally embrace so favourable an oppor- 
tunity of spreading their own hate, as that which 
permitted them to enforce their expressions of di^ust 
with the name of the Prophet, and the authority of 
their religion. 

As it was uncertain whether His Highness might 
not descend at the Ck>llege, as he had done on a pre* 
vious occasion, three temporcuy steps covered with 
scarlet cloth had been prepared for him to alight 
from his horse ; and a carpet laid down from thence 
to the apartment of Azmfe Bey, where a handsomely- 
embroidered and elaborately-cushioned sofa had been 
arranged for his reception. In this room we took up 
our position, near a window that commanded the long 
stretch of road^ by which the procession was to ad- 
vance ; and we had calculated justly on the procras- 
tination of the Sultan, for we waited nearly four 
hours ere the cortege was actually in motion. '* The 
cry was still * they come !'*' and during all that time 
they came not. There were two or three fieilse alarms. 
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The drums beat off at the Palace, and were answered 
by those on the heights, and at the College ; the gal- 
lant cavalry gathered themselves up out of the dust, 
and mounted their horses: the Bey turned out his 
guard, and aU in vain. There was a mkteke some- 
where ; and consequently the cavalry dismounted, 
and lay down a^dn to finish their sleep ; and the 
young Colonel turned in the guard ; and we drank 
another glass of sherbet, axid tried to think that we 
were not at all out of patience ; in which attempt, J, 
at least, was very unsuccessful. 

At length the moment came, and the distant 
sounds of a military band announced the approach of 
the procession. The unfortunate Guardsmen sprang 
to their saddles for the fourth time, and formed in 
double file ; in which order they moved forward at a 
foot's pace. They were. succeeded by the Military 
Staff of the Army, and the Field Officers of the diffe- 
rent regiments ; the Majors rode first, and were fol- 
lowed by the superior ranks in regular succession, 
until the gorgeous train of Pashas brought up the 
rear. The Pashas were succeeded by about thirty 
musicians: and then followed a detachment of In- 
fiuitry maxcdiing in double files, between whose ranks 
noioved the open carriage of the Sultan, drawn by four 
fine grey horses, each led by a groom ; and bearing 
the portrait of His Highness carefully enveloped in 
green baize. Said Pashu, the Sultan's son-in-law, 
preceded the carriage, dressed in a Hussar uniform, 
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and mounted on a noble Arabian; and it was fol- 
lowed by the Seraskier and Halil F&sha riding abreast; 
succeeded by a squadron of cavalry. 

But where, then, was the Sultan ? 

Alas! for our high-flown expectations — He had 
reviewed five thousand men in the course of the 
morning on the heights above the P^daoe, after which 
he had started off for the Valley of Kahaitchana, in 
an open carriage and four; leaving his portrait to 
the care of the Pashas. 

We reached Pera amid the firing of cannon, the 
pealing of musketry, and the beating of drums ; and 
just in time to see the whole of the troops march 
through to their respective barracks ; which they did 
six deep, and in very tolerable style — a circumstance 
rendered the more astonishing by the fact that many 
of them had their shoes literally tied upon their feet I 

It was impossible not to be struck by a conviction 
of the perseverance and adoptive powers of the Turks, 
on seeing this body of men ; who, although labouring 
under all the disadvantages of slovenly dress and de- 
fective instruction, had, nevertheless, in a few years 
succeeded in presenting an appearance of European 
discipline. Self-taught — for the Turks have been 
deterred from exerting that which their own good 
sense led them to feel would be the most efficient 
mean of speedily attaining the perfection at which 
they aimed ; that is, of profiting by the instructions 
of foreigners ; they have, amid all l^e difficulties of 
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their position, succeeded in proving that their imi- 
tative talents are very considerable ; and the jealous 
policy of Russia has only tended to demonstrate to 
those who have had an opportunity of comparing the 
present state of the Turkish army with that in which 
it was but three years ago, that the Osmanlis have 
every inclination to avail themselves of the opportu- 
nities that are aflPbrded to them of studying the insti- 
tutions of other nations ; where their efforts are not 
frustrated by political considerations. 

Recent events have, in some degree, weakened the 
Muscovite influence at the Sublime Porte ; and Eu- 
ropean Officers have lately arrived in Constantinople 
who, should they be permitted to act, will probably 
soon convert the " material " of the Turkish Army 
into available troops, calculated to do honour alike to 
their country, to their instructors, and to their Em- 
peror. The docility of the Turkish soldier is admi- 
rable ; and his desire of improvement so imwearying 
that it is a common occurrence for him to spend his 
hours of relaxation in perfecting himself, as far as 
his own knowledge enables him to do so, in the ma- 
nagement of his firelock ; while the care and time 
which he bestows upon the arm itself, is visible at 
once from the lustre of its bright barrel, and the 
cleanliness of its whole appearance. 

But to return to the troops at Pera. The officers 
were only distinguishable by their arms, being as 
heavily laden as the men, with a knapsack, a mess 
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tin^ a cloek^ and a prayer-carpet ; and the different 
corps were attended by numerous water-carriers, with 
small leathern cisterns under their arftis^ and clay 
drinking-bowls suspended from a strap about their 
waists. 

After traversing Pera^ the several regiments filed 
off in different directions ; and the faubourg resumed 
its accustomed tranquillity. The interest of the pa- 
geant had however been greatly lessened by the 
absence of the Sultan, who should have been its 
" head and front ; " and I only reconciled myself to 
the disappointment by engaging to join a party who 
were to spend the following Friday at the Asiatic 
Sweet Waters, where preparations were making to 
receive the Sovereign of one of the most gorgeous 
Empires of the earth — the Monarch of a million 
designations ! 
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CHAPTER VI. 

Turkish Ladies ** At Home "—The Asiatic Sweet Waters — Holy 
Ground — The Glen of the Valley — Hand Mirrors — Holyday 
Groups — Courtesy of the Oriental Females to Strangers — The 
Beautiful Devotee — The Pasha's Wife — A Guard of Honour— 
Change of Scene — The Fortress of Mahomet — Amiability of the 
Turkish Chaimcter. . 



The traveller who desires to see the Turkish women 
really *^ at home,'* shoiild visit the beautiful valley of 
Guiuk-Suy, the Sweet Waters of Asia^ on a Friday 
during the hot months. This lovely spot, shut in on 
three sides by lofty hills covered with vegetation, is 
open to the Bosphorus, immediately opposite to the 
Castle of Europe, the prison of the Janissaries, where 
the branch-embowered river which gives its name to 
the locality (hterally ^^ chest-water ") runs sparkling 
into the sim-lighted channel. 

The transition is deUcious, as, shooting round an 
abrupt point of land, gay with its painted palace and 
leafy garden, you glide into the deep shadows of the 
little river, whose fringe of trees throws a twilight 
softness over the water. Beneath the boughs rise, as 
is usual on every spot of peace and beauty, the 
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columned headstones of many a departed Mussel- 
mami; while the birds, screened from the noonday 
heats, are ever poming forth their glad song in all 
the gushing joyousness of conscious security. 

Your boatmen, refreshed by the grateful coolness 
of the locality, speedily bring you to an open bridge, 
which, spanning the river at its narrowest point, 
unites the secluded valley, in which the holyday- 
keeping crowd are wont to assemble during the noon- 
tide sunshine, with the more open space on which 
they congregate towards the evening, to profit by the 
waters of a superb fountain of white marble, richly 
adorned with arabesques; and to inhale the fresh 
breeze that sweeps over the Bosphorus. 

The stretch of turf on which the ladies spread their 
carpets, drive their arabas, and spend the long sum- 
mer morning, is gereened from the river by a small 
space thickly wooded, and appropriated to the menj 
who smoke their chibouks, and enjoy their sherbet 
and water-melons, far from the gossipry of their 
more voluble helpmeets. Passing through this " holy 
ground," you come at once upon the lovely nook, 
which, surrounded on all sides by trees, and thronged 
with company, affords one of the prettiest coup-d'ceib 
in the world. 

Here the Sultanas move slowly along over the 
smooth turf, the vizors of their oxen flashing -with foil 
and plate-glass, and the deep golden edges of their 
araba-awnings gUttering in the sunshine ; while they 
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lean on their silken cushions, with their yashmacE 
less carefiilly arranged than on ordinary occasions. 



Here the gilded carriage of the Risha's Harem, with its 
gaily-tasselled draperies, and its gaudily-caparisoned 
horses, rolls rapidly over the yielding verdure ; while 
the veiled beauty within screens her pure, pale loveli- 
ness with a &n of feathers, which serves at once to 
amuse her idleness, and to display the fairy-like hand 
that grasps its ivory handle, with the priceless gems 
which glitter on the slender fingers and the taper 
wrist. Here the wives of the Bey, the E&endi, and 
the Emir, spread their Persian carpets and their 
crimson ruga ; and, while the elder ladies remove the 
fold of muslin which veils the lower portion of their 
b5 
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faces, and indulge themselves in the luxury of the 
kadeun-chiboukj or woman's pipe ; the younger of the 
party find amusement no less engrossing, in the re- 
arrangement of their head-dresses, with the assistance 
of a hand-mirror, (the constant travelling companion 
of a Turkish female,) which is held by a slave who 
kneels at the edge of the carpet. 

These hand-mirrors are the prettiest toys imagin* 
able ; and the taste displayed in their decoration, as 
well as the expensive materials of which they are fre- 
quently coxnpLi, prove their great importance in 
the eyes of an Oriental beauty. One of these indis- 
pensable playthings is constantly beside her in the 
harem; every latticed araba has four of them panelled 
into the gilding of its interior, in which she may see 
her charms reflected during her drive ; and no Turkish 
lady would ever undertake the three hours* voyage 
from BuyukdSr^ to Stamboul, without carrying along 
with her the beloved ainali. 

Some of these mirrors, which are universally of a 
circular form, and generally provided with a handle 
of the same material as the setting, and similarly 
ornamented, are mounted in a frame of richly-chased 
gold or silver, studded with preciouii stones; but 
these, as I need scarcely remark, are to be seen only 
in the Imperial Serais, or in the palaces of the most 
wealthy among the nobles. Others are of coloured 
velvets, wrought with seed-pearls in the most delicate 
patterns, or worked with gold, which the Turks do to 
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perfection. Nor are the meaner classes without their 
amoHs, framed in wood, gaudily painted, and fre- 
quently most minute in size. 

The Valley of Guiuk-Suy, thronged as I have at- 
tempted to describe it, presents a scene essentially 
Oriental in its character, llie crimson-covered car- 
riages moving along beneath the trees — the white- 
veiled groups scattered over the fresh turf — the 
ccmstant motion of the attendant slaves*— the quaintly* 
dressed venders of mohaliih and s^kH (or sweetmeats) 
moving rapidly from point to point with their plateaux 
upon their heads, furnished with a raised shelf, on 
which the crystal or china plates destined to serve for 
the one, and the pink and yellow glories of the other, 
are temptingly displayed — ^the yoAottr^-merchant, with 
his yoke upon his shoulder, and his swinging trays 
covered with little brown day basins, showing forth 
the creamy whiteness of his merchandize — ^the vagrant 
exhibitors of dancing bears and grinning monkeys-— 
tiie sunburnt Greek, with his large, flapping hat of 
Leghorn straw, and Frank costume, hurrying along 
fn»n group to group with his pails of ice ; and recom* 
mending his delicate and perishable luxury in as many 
languages as he is likely to earn piastres — the never- 
fiuling water-carrier, with his large turban, his grace- 
ful jar of red earth, and his crystal goblet-— the 
negroes of the higher harems, laden with carpets, 
chibouks, and refreshments for their mistresses — the 
fruit- venders, with their ruddy peaches, their clusters 
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of purple grapes from Smyrna, their pyramidically- 
piled filberts, and their rich plums, clothed in bloom, 
and gathered with their fresh leaves about them — ^the 
melon- merchants sitting among their unheaped riches ; 
the pasteks with their emerald-coloured rinds, and the 
musk-melons, looking like golden balls, and scenting 
the breeze as it sweeps over them; the variety of 
costume exhibited by the natives, always most striking 
on the Asiatic shore — the ringing rattle of the tam- 
bourine, and the sharp wiry sound of the Turkish 
Zebec, accompanied by the shrill voices of half a 
dozen Greeks, seated in a semicircle in front of a 
beauty-laden araba — all combine to complete a picture 
so perfect of its kind, that, were an European to be 
transported to Guiuk-Suy, without any intermediate 
preparation, he would believe himself to be under the 
spell of an Enchanter, and beholding the realization 
of what he had hitherto considered as the mere extra- 
vagance of some Eastern story-teller. 

The Valley, or at least that portion of it which I 
am now describing, is further embellished by a mag- 
nificent beech, called the Sultan's Tree, beneath which 
the Imperial carpet is spread for His Highness when 
he visits Guiuk-Suy« And a little beyond this rises & 
platform shaded with willows, and occupied at one of 
its extremities by a handsome head- stone. I could 
not learn what favoured dust had been deposited on 
this sweet spot. 

When we had selected a pleasant nook, and had 
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spread our caxpet, arranged our cushions, and pro- 
vided ourselves with fruit, one of the party started on 
a shooting expedition among the hills ; and my friend 

Madame S and myself strolled round the magic 

circle, which became each moment more thronged. 
We received many a gracious salutation as we moved 
along, in return for our glances of involuntary admi- 
ration; and at length were fairly stopped by a smiling 
entreaty that we would inform a party of ladies, who 
had been too aristocratic in their ideas, or too indolent 
in their habits, to descend from their araba, who we 
were, whence we came, and to answer a score more of 
those simple questions, which make a claim only upoQ 
your patience. Not one among them was pretty, but 
they were all polite and good-natured ; and, if they 
did ask us many things which concerned them not in 
any possible way, they at least communicated to us, 
in their turn, a variety of circumstances relating to 
themselves, which regarded us quite as little. 

Nothing can exceed the courtesy of the Turkish 
ladies to strangers. They always appear delighted to 
converse with an European female who seems dis- 
posed to meet them half way ; and they do so with a 
frankness and ease which at once destroy every feel- 
ing of ghie on the part of the stranger. In five mi- 
nutes every thing they have is at your service ; the 
fruit of which they are partaking, and the scented 
sherbet that they have prepared with their own hands. 
To make acquaintance with them, you require only 
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to be cheerful, willing to indulge their harmless curi- 
osity, and ready to return their civility in as far as yon 
are enabled to do so. There is none of that wither- 
ing indifference, or that supercilious scrutiny, which 
obtains so much in Europe, to be dreaded from a 
Turkish gentlewoman ; but there is, on the contrary, 
an earnest urbanity about her which is delightful, 
and which emanates from the intuitive politeness so 
universal among the natives ; coupled with a simpli* 
city of feeling, and a sincerity of good-nature, that 
lend a double charm to the courtesies of life. Nor is 
the eye less satisfied than the heart, in these moments 
of agreeable, although brief, communion; for the 
graceful bearing of an Oriental female greatly en- 
hances the charm of her ready kindness ; and her 
self-possession, and dignity of manner, render her 
superior to the paltry affectetion of assumed coldness; 
while they convince you that she would be as prompt 
to resent impertinence, as she had been ready to prof- 
fer courtesy. 

When we bowed our adieu to the party in the 
araba, and prepared to continue our stroll, the elder 
lady presented to us four large cucumbers, a vege- 
table highly relished by the Orientels, and eaten by 
them in the same manner as fruit. Of course we 
accepted the offering in the spirit in which it was 
made, although we declined indulging in the unwhole- 
some luxury ; and 1 merely mention the circumstance, 
trivial as it is, to prove the truth of my position. The 
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ladies had been regaling themselves with this primi- 
tive fare when we joined them, and shared it with us 
from precisely the same feeling of courtesy, as an 
English gentlewoman would have tendered to a 
stranger the sandwich and champaign of her carriage 
hmcheon. 

A short distance beyond the araba, we came upon 
a beautiful young female^ who had alighted from her 
carriage, and was kneeling upon a costly Persian 
prayer-carpet, on whose eastern edge was placed a 
vase of wrought silver. Three slaves stood, with 
folded arms, immediately behind her ; and she was so 
completely absorbed in her devotions^ that not even 
the apparition of a couple of European females, always 
objects of curiosity to a Turkish lady, caused her to 
lift her eyes. She was strikingly handsome, and her 
attitude was most graceful, as, with her small hands 
clasped together^ she bowed her head to the earth in 
the deep, voiceless, prayer, which is the heart's offer- 
ing, and requires not to shape itself into words. Had 
she been otherwise engaged, I could have lingered 
for an hour, for the mere pleasure of looking upon one 
of the k)veliest faces in the world ; but I felt that it 
would be indelicate to intrude upon her devotions, and 
once more I moved forward. 

No occupation, whether of business or pleasure, is 
permitted to interfere with the religious duties of a 
l\Lrkish female, however distinguished her rank ; nor 
has locality or circumstance any influence in deterring 
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her from their observance. It is a common occur- 
rence to see the sister of the Sultan alight from her 
araba at Kahaitchana, or any other public place in 
which she may chance tx> find herself when her accus- 
tomed hour of prayer arrives ; and, when her slaves 
have spread her prayer-carpet, kneel down within 
sight and sound of the crowds that throng the walk, 
as calmly and collectedly as though she were shut 
within one of the gilded chambers of her own Serai. 
It were idle to comment upon such a fact. 

What a glad scene it was as we wandered on under 
the leafy branches of the tall trees, over the fresh 
turf, breathed upon by the cool breeze that swept 
down into the valley from the encircling hills, giving 
and receiving a thousand salutations ! The Sultan 
was momentarily expected; and many a dark eye 
was turned at intervals towards the entrance of the 
glen, and the noble beech tree to which I have already 
made allusion ; but they were turned thither in vain, 
for, greatly to our disappointment, he did not appear. 

During our progress we came upon an araba which 
instantly attracted our attention. The painted oxen* 
had been withdrawn, and were grazing a few paces 
off; a line of female slaves, reaching the whole 
length of the carriage, were ranged side by side ; and 

* Some of the more distinguished harems have their arabas drawn 
by oxen of so pale a colour as to be almost white : and the sleek 
skins are painted all over in patches of orange colour, which give 
them a most extraordinary appearance. 
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two negroes were stationed immediately in front. All 
these indications of rank induced us to slacken our 
pace as we approached, and to glance with more than 
ordinary attention towards the occupants of the ve- 
hide. They were two in number ; a serious-looking 
elderly person, eamestiy engaged with her chibouk ; 
and a fair young creature, so buried among her richly 
embroidered cushions, that she was scarcely visible. 

I have called her /otr, but that is not the correct ex* 
pression, for, as she raised herself at our approach, and 
removed from before her face a hand-mirror, curiously 
set in a frame composed of ostrich feathers, I never 
beheld any thing living with such a complexion* 
She was so deadly white, that no difference was per- 
ceptible between the folds of her yashmac, and the 
brow on which they rested I She looked as though 
she had been the partial prey of a vampyre ; who, 
sated with some previous victim, had left his unholy 
repast only half completed — But such eyes ! so dark 
— «o sad — ^veiled by lashes as black as night, resting 
upon the pallid cheek like sable fringes — I never saw 
such eyes, save in a dream ! — Her nose was thin, and 
finely-shaped ; and the perfect oval of her face was 
revealed by the tightiy-adjusted yashmac.— -It was the 
most spectral beauty I ever beheld, but beauty of a 
most* rare description. She was pillowed on satin, 
and her hands and brow were bright with gems, but 
I am sure she was unhappy — there was a languid 
hopelessness in the expression of her pale face, and a 
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fistiessness in her manner, that told of a bursting 
heart. I would have given much to have learnt her 
history. 

There must have been some tell-tale indication of 
mjr involuntary conviction, in the long and earnest 
gaze that I turned upon her ; for ere I removed my 
eyes, she smiled a sad, sweet smile, and pressed her 
hand upon her heart as though she thanked me for 
the melancholy feeling with which I had looked upon 
her beauty. The elder dame, meanwhile, smoked on 
in silence, as calmly as if she had been seated beside 
a more light-hearted companion ; and the silver 
fringes of the costly araba glittered in the sunshine ; 
and all within that gorgeous vehicle was gay and 
gladsome save its drooping mistress. I made a thou- 
sand inquiries, but failed to ascertain who she was. 
One individual alone was able to assure me that she 
was the favourite wife of a Pasha; but the name of 
the said Pasha had escaped the memory of my in- 
formant, and I was fain to content myself with this 
very unsatisfactory fragment of intelligence. 

Having completed our tour of the glen, we took 
possession of our cushions, and regaled ourselves with 
the delicious water-melons that we had provided to 
refresh us after our walk ; and a small party of Turk- 
ish ladies shortly afterwards followed, and established 
themselves under the shade of the same tree, whom 
we initiated into the mysteries of papilhteSy a secret 
science which has just become highly interesting to 
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them from their adoption of ringlets. We amused 
ooraelyes with these follies for half an hour very plea- 
santly ; and, having shared our fruit and sweetmeats 
with our new acquaintance, and perceiving that the 
company were rapidly departing for the sea-side, I 
established myself under a fine beech-tree to take a 
sketch of the locality. But although comparatively 
few persons remained in the glen, I soon discovered 
that enough yet lingered to form a dense crowd about 
me which effectually prevented my obtaining a view 
of any object more picturesque than a yashmac or a 
feridjhe ; and I was about to give up the attempt in 
despair, when a Turkish officer approached, and re- 
quested me. to favour him with a sight of my sketch- 
book. 

I complied at once, and was rewarded for my ready 
acquiescence in the most agreeable way in the world ; 
for, perceiving by its contents that it was not per- 
sons but places which I was transferring to my little 
volume, he explained to the ladies who had gathered 
about me, that I was prevented from prosecuting my 
design by the fact of their having entirely shut out 
the view I was most anxious to secure ; and at the 
first hint they moved aside to the right and left with 
all the good humour imaginable ; one succeeding the 
other in leaning over me, to examine my work ; and 
all rewarding my forbearance with exclamations of 
" Maskaimh," and « Pek GuzeV 

At length the little sketch was completed; and, 
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puttang up my pencils, I thanked the Officer who bad 
remained on guard over me and my undertaking, very 
sincerely for hie politeness ; and we followed the crowd 
along a lovely green lane on the opposite side of the 
bridge, to the shore of the Bosphorus. 

It was indeed a change of scene. The Castle of 
Europe, cold, and white, and bare, cut sharply against 
the blue sky on the opposite coast ; and, as the chan- 
nel is unusually narrow at this point, I was enabled to 
trace more accurately than I had ever done hitherto, 
the architectural cypher of the Prophet. 



Within the walls are clustered about a dozen houses ; 
and their inhabitants are bound by an ancient law not 
to suffer their descendants to marry without the pre- 
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cincts of the fortress ; they are consequently all closely 
related, and no instance has ever been known of their 
having slighted the injunction. 

Immediately before me, on the seaward edge of the 
fine stretch of turf in which the lane terminated, all 
the throng of company that had crowded the glen of 
the Valley during the earlier part of the day, were 
now collected together under the long shadow of a 
double avenue of fine trees fringing the border of the 
channel, and terminating at the elegant fountain to 
which I have already made allusion. On one side 
rose the painted kiosk of the Sultan } and near it 
stood the little mosque, with its slender minaret 
shooting heavenward, and almost hidden by the leafy 
branches of the surrounding trees. On the other a 
cluster of arabas ; while, in the midst, groups of 
women were dotted over the greensward, and gaily- 
dressed children gajnboUed in their young gracefid- 
ness, making the elastic air buoyant with mirth. 

It was a heart-inspiring spectacle 1 and it was 
beautiful to remark the kindness and good feeling 
which pervaded the whole assemblage. I cannot un- 
derstand how any European who has once contem- 
plated a scene of this description, can carry away 
with him an unfavourable impression of the Turkish 
character. I have remarked elsewhere on the happy 
freedom from morgue which pervades the wealthier 
classes of the capital. Neither superciliousness nor 
cussumption on the part of their more fortunate oeigh- 
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boun, withers the enjoyment of the humble and Hifb 
laborious; the day of rest and recreation levels all 
ranks, and suspends all distinctions ; and thus each is 
secure to find the pleasure which he seeks } for that 
pleasure is in itself of so natural and simple a descrip- 
tion that it requires no combination of causes to pro- 
duce it — a bright sky*-a bakny atmosphere— a lovely 
landscape— are all that is necessary to its enjoym»it; 
and they are ever within the reach of the humblest 
during the long summ^ season — ^d when to iheae 
are superadded the kindly smile and the ready greet- 
ing which are never withheld in Turkey from those 
who seek them, it must at onoe be acknowledged that 
the Osmanlis have made a wise selection, in preferring 
to the strife and struggle for precedence, and the un- 
certainty of ultimate success, which clog the more 
refined and '^ exclusive " pleasures of Europe, the 
simple, kindly, and ever-enduring enjoyment of na- 
ture and universal good-will. 

But I am committing an enor in thus applying the 
word ^' refined."— Are not such pleasures as those of 
Turkey infinitely more refined than the elaborated 
dissipations of the West ? Is not the hoHness of 
nature a loftier contemplation than the gilded saloons 
of the great ?— The power to feel awl to aj^reciate 
the noble gifts of the Creator, eminemtly more glcudous 
than the talent to discover the finite perfectioitt of the 
Gi«ature? Is not tiie breeze which swe^s over the 
heafthy hiU, or through the blossom*scented vaUey, 
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more redolent of real sweetness than the perfiune- 
laden halls of luxui^ ? 

If these be '' barbarous " pleasures, then are the 
Turks the most barbarous peojde upon earth, for in 
these consist their highest enjoyments — In them tii^ 
Minister finds his ready solace for the cares of office, 
and the labourer for the toils of weary days — But if 
they be indeed those which should be the best caku- 
lai»d to impart their charm to cultivated minds and 
unsullied hearts ; then, as I have already ventured to 
suggest^ the Turks have '^ chosen the better part," 
and are authorised to smile, as they ever do, in quiet 
pity at tiie coil and care with which we of ^ civiUzed'' 
Europe cheat ourselves into the belief that we have 
&r outstripped them in enjo3rment, as well as science ; 
and toil throughout a long life in pursuit of a phan- 
tom which flits before us like a beckoning spirit, but 
is ever beyond our grai^. 

I was never more struck with tins trutii than at 
Guiuk-Suy. I never saw the women of Tiukey under 
a more favouraUe aspect. — Every heart appeared to 
be holding holyday ; and when, as evening closed, we 
returned to our caique, and bade adieu to the valley 
of the Asian Sweet Waters, I feilt that I knew them 
better — that 1 understood more correctly tiieir social 
character, than I had hitherto done ; and it is an im- 
portant fact, and one which is well worthy of remark, 
that the more an European, resolved to cast aside pre* 
judice, and to study the national habits and impulses, 
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comes in contact with the inhabitants of the East, the 
more he is led to admire the consbtency of thought, 
feeling, and action which influence them; and the 
high-minded generosity with which they tolerate the 
jarring and discordant habits and prejudices of their 
foreign visitors. 

I am obliged to concede that no assemblage of 
European gentlewomen would have welcomed among 
them two female strangers, as the Turkish ladies, 
during the day which we spent at Guiuk-Suy, re- 
ceived my fne;^d and myself. The wandering Giaours 
were every where greeted with smiles, urged to linger, 
invited to partake of every rural collation : treated, in 
short, as friends, rather than persons seen for the first, 
and, probably, the only time. And such a welcome as 
this might be secured by every Frank lady, did she 
consider it worth her while to conciliate the Turkish 
females; who are always sufficiently rewarded for 
their courtesy and kindness, by a gay smile and a 
ready acceptance of their proffered civility ; and yet 
it is a singular fact, that the European ladies resident 
in Constantinople are scarcely acquainted with one 
Osmanli family, and I have been asked more than 
once if I was not frightened of the Turkish women 1 

It were needless to comment either on the iUiberality 
of the prejudice, or the effects which it is so unfortu- 
nately calculated to produce— Effects which are pain- 
fully visible ; and whose cause is any thing but credit^ 
able to European generosity or pei^etratioii* 
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CHAPTER VII. 

The Reiss EflFendi — Devleh&i HaDOum — The Fair Circassian — The 
Pasha — CeremoDioas ObservaDcos of the Harem — An Interview 
— Namik Pasha versus Noarri Effendi — Imperial Decorations — 
The Diploma— Turkish Gallantry — The Chibouks — The Salem- 
liek —The Garden — Holy Horror — The Kiosk— The Breakfast 
— A Party in the Harem — Ndsibd Hanoum — The Yashmac — 
The Masquerade — Turkish Compliments — The Slave and the 
Fruit Merchant — Departure from the Palace. 

As I was contemplating a second visit to the Palace 
of the Reiss EflPendi, an invitation reached me from 
the Minister himself, who requested me to meet him 
at six o'clock the following morning in his harem, 
previously to his departure for the Sublime Porte. I 
started accordingly, accompanied by a young Greek 
lady who officiated as my interpreter; and at the 
hour appointed we landed on the marble terrace, and 
were instantly admitted. 

I have elsewhere remarked on the early habits of 
the Turkish ladies, and on the present occasion they 
were already astir^ and the slaves hurrying in every 
direction with sweetmeats and coffee. Devlehai Ha- 
noum was shut into her chamber at prayers, and the 
door was guarded by a little slave not more than six 
years of age; one of seven children recently pur- 
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chased from a slave-ship, so meagre and miserable, 
that the poor little innocents had evidently been half- 
starved on their passage from Circassia. One of them 
had been stolen from the very bosom of its mother, 
and on its arrival in the harem was immediately pro- 
vided with a nurse. 

On the conclusion of her prayer, the beautiful 
Georgian entered the saloon in which we were await- 
ing her ; and welcomed us most cordially. Early as 
it was, the Minister was already, she told us, engaged 
with an Ambassadorial Dragoman; and meanwhile 
sweetmeats, water, and coffee were offered to me, of 
all which f gladly partook, and afterwards strolled 
into the garden among the sweet-scented lemon trees, 
to await my summons to the Pasha. 

I had taken but two turns in the orangery, when 
the soft-eyed Conjeftm Hanoum advanced smilingly 
towards me ; and taking me by the hand (a great 
mark of distinction from a Turkish lady) led me 
up stairs to the apartment to which I have already 
alluded as having been honoured by the temporary 
occupation of the Sultan. When we reached the 
door, she released my hand, and fell back a few paces, 
in order that I should approach the Minister alone. 

As the room was very spacious, I had an excellent 
opportunity of obtaining a good view of His Excel- 
lency, previously to our entering into conversation ; 
and the first glimpse which I had of him prepossessed 
me in his favour. He occupied the upper end of the 
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sofa^ and was almost buried amid piles of cushions, 
near an open window looking upon the garden of the 
harem, whose myriad blossoms filled the apartment 
with perfume. 

Had I not known to the contrary, I never should 
have supposed him to have been more than sixty 
years of age ; his eye is still so bright, and his brow 
so smooth. He wore the/^z rather flung back; and 
his robe was of flesh-coloured silk, lined with ermine. 

When I entered, he was busily engaged with his 
chibouk, which was of the most costly description, 
the large amber mouth-piece being of the faintest 
yellow, and divided at mid-depth by a band of tur- 
quoise studded with brilliants. He suffered me to 
advance nearly to the centre of the apartment before 
he looked up ; but he did so at length with a smile 
of such kindness that I at once forgave him for his 
etiquettical punctiliousness. 

Devlehfli Hanoum was standing about twenty paces 
from the sofa with her arms folded before her ; and 
the fair Circassian, having, in obedience to a signal 
from the Minister, placed an arm-chair for me close 
to his own seat, immediately took up her position 
beside her. The Greek lady by whom I was accom- 
panied was not, to my great annoyance, included in 
the courtesy extended to me; and during the two 
hours that I spent with the Pasha, she consequently 
remained standing, or leaning on the back of my 
seat. 

f2 
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After thanking me for the favour I had done him, 
and assuring me that he had long wished to make 
my acquaintance, he desired to know if I would 
smoke a chibouk; and was much amused when I 
told him that if he desired I should return to my own 
country, to prove my gratitude to the Turks for all 
the kindness and courtesy which they had shown to 
me, he must exempt me from the peril of such an 
encounter with " the scented weed." He accepted 
the apology at once, assuring me that he was desirous 
only to give me pleasure ; although, as I was the first 
Frank lady to whom he had ever spoken, he might 
probably not succeed in proving his sincerity. Sweet- 
meats were then handed to me by a slave; and 
subsequently coffee by the fair hands of Conjeffem 
Hanoum, but my poor young friend was still ex- 
cluded from the courtesy. Water is never offered in 
the presence of a great personage. 

I had not been half an hour with the Minister ere 
I wEis convinced that he was rather a good than a 
great man. There was a gentleness and benevolence 
about him that were delightful ; and as he stroked 
down his white beard, and looked towards me with a 
smile of mingled amusement and curiosity, I thought 
that I had never seen a more " green old age ; " but 
although he touched on a variety of subjects, and 
asked a variety of questions, they were of the most 
common-place description; and he appeared infinitely 
more gratified by the admiration which I expressed of 
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the magnificent marriage festivities of the Princess, 
than by the compliments that I paid to the rapid 
progress of civilization and improvement among the 
people. * 

ITie only subject in which he took a marked in- 
terest, was the degree of popularity enjoyed by the 
present Turkish Ambassador in London. 

He asked if I had known Nourri Effendi, and I 
answered affirmatively : upon which he immediately 
inquired if he were popular in London. 

I replied candidly that since he did me the honour 
to ask my opinion, I should say, judging from what 
had fallen under my own observation, decidedly not. 
ITiat I believed Nourri EflFendi to be a very good 
man; but that he was extremely ill-calculated to 
make his way in England ; or to give so favourable 
an impression of the nation which he represented, as, 
since I had resided among the Turkish people, I felt 
anxious should be produced on the minds of my own 
countrymen. That he could not speak any European 
language, had forbidding manners, and made no at- 
tempt to identify himself with the feelings and habits 
of the people among whom he resided. 

He next mentioned Namik Pasha, and said laugh- 
ingly : " I know that the ladies of England preferred 
him ; and I have heard that the ladies are very in- 
fluential in your country — Yes, yes — the Pasha was 
young, well-looking, and gallant ; and spoke French 
fluently. Nourri Effendi will never make his way 
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among you as his predecessor did, but he is, never- 
theless, a "good man ; and perhaps they were not 
aware in England that he was Secretary to the 
Porte." 

I observed that Namik Faslia lent himself willingly 
to European customs, and made himself acceptable to 
every society into which he entered ; and that, in so 
far, he was consequently infinitely better fitted than 
his successor for the post of Ambassador at a foreign 
Court. The Minister looked steadily at me for a 
moment, and then said playfully, " You are half a 
diplomatist yourself. I had heard as much before — 
this is the first time in my life that I ever conversed 
with a Frank female ; and since we have fallen upon 
this subject, I should like to ask you one more ques- 
tion before we abandon it. You have now been 
many months in the coimtry ; and were you at liberty 
to select the next Turkish Ambassador to England, 
tell me frankly whom should you choose ?" 

I could not forbear smiling in my turn : but I re- 
plied without hesitation ; " Reschid Bey — the pre- 
sent Minister at Paris. — ^It is such individuals as Res • 
chid who prove to Europe what the Turks already are, 
and what they are capable of becoming — Men of fine 
mind and gentlemanlike manners, as well as of sound 
judgment and high character. Had the Sublime 
Porte sent Reschid Bey to London, a year or two ago, 
the English would have had a more exalted opinion 
of its diplomacy than they now have." 
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Little did I imagine when I thus undisguisedly 
gave my opinion of the Turkish Minister Youssouf 
Pasha, that the Firman would be soon despatched 
which contained his transfer to the Court of England; 
and I was not a little amused when I was told some 
time afterwards that the Reiss Effendi, in giving the 
information of Reschid Bey's arrival in London to a 
friend of mine, ad<^d with a quiet smile : ** You may 
as well tell your Frank friend that the new IkM is in 
England before her. She will perhaps be glad to 
hear that he is the individual whom she would have 
herself selected." 

. From the Turkish Ambassador he digressed to the 
King of E^ngland, and assured me that there was no 
European Monarch for whom the Grand Seignior en- 
tertained a more affectionate regard. Indeed, he 
talked so long and so fondly, not only of our good 
Sovereign, but of his people also, that had I Qot pre- 
viously known him to be deeply in the Rus^iaii inte- 
rest, I should have believed him to be as sincere an 
Anglo«Turk as any individual throughout the Sul- 
tan's dominions. 

An apology for having received me in his morning 
dress, rather than keep me waiting, led us to the 
subject of costuHie generally ; for I could not oflTer a 
better reply to his politeness than by expressing my 
admiration of that which he wore, and declaring how 
much I considered it preferable to the European 
frock-coat. He appeared gratified by the assurance, 
and took this opportunity of desiring Ck)njeftm Ha- 
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nomn to bring out his decorations, in order that I 
might judge of the taste and magnificence of the Sul- 
tan : and truly I never beheld any thing more costly. 

The first, which had been delivered to him with his 
diploma of Vezir, was an elaborately mounted medal 
of gold, inscribed with the cipher of the Sultan, and 
the rank of the wearer, splendidly framed with bril- 
liants. But the diploma itself interested me much 
more ; it was enclosed in a wrapper of white satin ^ 
fastened with a cord and tassels of gold^ and occupied 
an immense sheet of stout paper ; the name of Allah 
stood at the head of the page, and immediately be- 
neath it, but in much larger characters, figured the 
cipher of the Sultan ; these were written in gold, as 
were also the name of the Vfezir himself which oc- 
curred in the body of the document, and the word 
Stamboul at the foot of the page on the left hand. 
The remainder of the contents were simply traced in 
ink, but the characters were beautifully formed ; and 
at the back of the sheet were the signatures of Nourri 
Efiendi who had drawn up the dociunent, as a voucher 
for its accuracy, and that of the Pasha himself, as an 
acknowledgment of the duties to which it pledged 
him. 

Having replaced the diploma, the Minister next 
put into my hands a miniature portrait of the Sultan, 
surrounded by a wreath, of which the flowers were 
diamonds, and the leaves wrought in enamel; enclosed 
within a second frame-work of the same precious 
gems^ formed into emblematical devices, and dazzlingly 
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brilliant. This magnificent decoration was appended 
to a chain of fine gold, and secured by a diamond 
clasp. 

When 1 had sufficiently admired it, the gallant old 
man begged me to wear it for an instant in order that 
it might acquire an additional value in his eyes ; and 
the gentle Conjef^m Hanoum flung it over my head, 
and entangled the chain in my ringlets, to the great 
delight of the V^zir, who watched the progress of its 
release with genuine enjoyment, and told me that he 
had never before seen his decoration to so much ad- 
vantage. 

The only drawback to these costly ornaments exists 
in the fact that they are insecure possessions ; as in 
case of death, or dismission from office, they are re- 
turned to the Sultan. It was consequently with even 
more pride, that the Minister exhibited to me a 
smaller, and perhaps more elegant order, bestowed 
upon him by his Sovereign as an acknowledgment of 
liis faithful services to the Porte j accompanied by an 
intimation that on his decease it was to be transferred 
to his eldest son, in order that it might serve to record 
the regard and gratitude of his master for the exem- 
plary manner in which he had ever done his duty to 
his country. 

J was not a little amused at the epicurean manner 
in which the V^zir smoked. Every ten minutes his 
chibouk was changed by one or rther of his wives, by 
which means he merely imbibed the aroma of the 

f5 
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tobacco, while he had an opportunity of displaying 
the variety and costliness of his pipes^ without being 
guilty of any apparent ostentation; but handsome 
as several of them undoubtedly were, that of which 
he was making use when I entered was infinitely the 
most beautiful. 

When I rose to take my leave, my courteous enter- 
tainer begged that I would remain as long as I found 
any amusement in the Palace, assuring me that every 
effort should be made to render my visit agreeable 5 
and that the Salemliek should be as free for me as the 
harem, if I desired to see it. Of course I accepted 
the offer ; and, on leaving the Pasha, I found Emin 
Bey and u negro waiting to conduct my friend and 
myself through the mysterious passages which connect 
the two portions of the establishment. In the Salem- 
liek itself there was nothing remarkable. It was a 
handsome house, well fitted up, and exquisitely clean ; 
the greatest charm to me existed in its open windows, 
which, after the closely-latticed and stifling apart- 
ments of the women, were truly agreeable ; nor was 
the feeling of enjoyment lessened by the sight of a 
crowd of birds, that, entering through the wide case- 
ments, with the sunshine glittering on their wings, 
and the song of liberty gushing from their throats, 
sailed to and fro the vast apartments, as though they 
could appreciate their magnificent comfort. 

But the garden was a little paradise, with its 
fountains of white marble, its avenues of orange trees. 
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its beds of roses, and verbena, and geraniums, formed 
into a thousand fanciful devioes ! And before I could 
make up my mind to leave it, the young Bey had so 
loaded me with the direst flowers he could select, that 
I breathed nothing but perfume. 

We were greatly amused, on passing one of the 
marble bridges which are flung over the stsreet to con- 
nect the grounds, at the astonishment of a party of 
wortliy Musselmauns who chanced to look up as we 
were crossing, attracted by the unwonted sounds of 
female voices ; and the ^' Mashallahs !" with which 
they greeted our apparition. " Who can they be ?** 
asked one: "And how came they there?" "She 
with the fair hair is a Frank as well as a Giaour ;" was 
the reply of a second : " I would swear it on the Pro- 
phet's beard. — ^The Infidels are making way among 
us indeed, when their women are thus at liberty to 
shew their unveiled faces in the Sal^nliek of one of 
our great Pashas — but it is no afiair of mine — Mash- 
aMh— I trust in God!" 

llie Kiosk of the Reiss BSendi was by far the most 
beautiful that I had yet seen — A painted dome, repre- 
senting the shores of the channel, occupied the centre 
of the roof; and beneath it a graceful jei d*eau threw 
up its sparkling waters, which fell back into a capa- 
cious bason. The walls were washed by the Bospho- 
rus on the one side, and covered with paraiates on the 
other ; and it was floored with marble of the most 
dazzling whiteness. Here were collected the younger 
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sons of the Minister, and three or four other children, 
amusing themselves by running barefooted round the 
bason, and suffering the glittering dew of the foun- 
tain to fall upon them in its descent ; while each was 
laughing out in his young joyousness as he marked 
the dripping condition of his companions, and forgot 
that he was himself in the same predicament. 

On our return to the harem we found the breakfast 
served; and sat down, attended by Conjef%m Hanoum 
and ten female slaves, to partake of a repast, of which 
the dishes had been sent from the table of the Minis- 
ter, who was also about to make his morning meal. 
Confectionary, pillauf, and stewed meats, were suc- 
ceeded by some delicious fruits ; and when these had 
been removed, and I had emptied a goblet of sherbet 
the colour of amber, we joined the party in the great 
saloon. 

And . a numerous party it was ! About a dozen 
Hanoimis, all splendidly dressed, and with their tur- 
bans sparkling with diamonds, were squatted in a^ 
group upon the sofa ; and in an instant I took my 
place in the very midst of them, with my feet doubled 
under me, to watch the departure of the Pasha, whose 
barge, manned by en rowers, and covered with Per- 
sian carpets, was waiting to convey him to the Sub- 
iime Porte. 

Away he went at last in fine style, attended by his 
secretary, his chiboukjhe, three officers of his house- , 
hold, and two soldiers ; and as soon as he was fairly 
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out of sight, the curiosity of all the party centered 
upon me. They ran their hands along the satin of 
I my pelisse, asked me if the brooch that confined my 
collar was gold, whether I made my own gloves, and 
if I would teach them to curl their hair. Having 
satisfied them on all these points, I looked round the 
circle in my turn, and made an acquaintance with the 
young and bright-eyed N^sib^ Hanoum, the sister-in- 
law of the Minister, and her lovely infant, 

As the supreme high breeding of the harem is no 
longer its perpetual idleness, several of the ladies 
were engaged in needlework, principally in embroi- 
dering handkerchiefs, and knitting a coarse kind of 
lace for trimming the bosoms of their chemisettes ; 
and when each had settled herself to her employment, 
Conjef^m Hanoum proposed giving me a lesson in 
the art of arranging a yashmac, an achievement 
sufficiently difficult. 

A slave was accordingly despatched into her cham- 
ber in search of the long scarf of muslin necessary to 
the operation ; and in five minutes I had undergone 
so perfect a metamorphose that I could scarcely re- 
cognize myself when I glanced into the mirror. The 
delight of the whole party was unbounded ; and no- 
thing would satisfy them but my adding a feridjhe to 
my veil, and presenting myself to the Buyuk Hanoum. 
The voluminous cloak of dark cloth was accordingly 
thrown over me, and with considerable difficulty I 
was taught to manage it with some degree of grace ; 
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after which the laughing girl dragged me towards 
the apartment of the venerable lady; and entering 
before me, annoimced that a mussqfir, or guest, de- 
sired to be admitted. 

On the invitation of its occupant, T advanced, 
making the temina''^ with all the ce^mony necessary 
to continue the deceit ; and it was not until I had 
kissed the hand of the Buyuk Hanoum, and stood 
upright before her, that she detected the masque- 
rade ; but when she did so, I was overwhelmed with 
exclamations and intreaties — I was beautiful — re- 
sistless — I should turn the head of every True Be- 
liever in Stamboul — Why did I desire to return to 
England, when there was not a Pasha in G)nstan- 
tinople who would not consider me * the Light of the 
Harem ? ' — Would I become a Turk ? — and a thou- 
sand other ejaculations of like import. 

When the sensation had partially subsided, I re- 
turned to the saloon ; and as the yashmac had pre- 
viously been arranged in the manner in which it is 
worn by the ladies of the Serai, I took a second lesson, 
to enable me to put it on in the more general fashion ; 
and I then amused myself for five minutes in watch- 
ing the manoeuvres of a slave who was purchasing 
some water-melons from a fruit-caique. Nothing 
could be more ludicrous : the great gate of the harem 
was ajar, and one of the caiquejhes stood on the ter- 
race, and took the fruit from his companion ; after 

* The Eastern salutation. 



THE MELON MERCHANT. 1 1 1 

which he advanced towards the entrance, and rolled 
it through the open space on to the marble floor be- 
yond: the slave running after each as it appeared, 
and grasping it with both hands, as she held it to her 
ear, to ascertain if it would give out the splashing 
sound without which it is of no value — laying aside 
those that she approved, and rolling back the others 
with a velocity that gave her the appearance of being 
engaged at a game of bowls with the Greeks on the 
terrace; talking, moreover, all the time with an 
earnestness worthy of the occasion. 

I loitered away another hour with my amiable 
hostesses, and then, looking at my watch, I urged a 
previous engagement, in order to overcome their 
kindly entreaties that I would spend the remainder of 
the day with them ; and having bade adieu to the 
Buyuk Hanoum and her numerous guests, and pro- 
mised to pay her another visit before F left Constan- 
tinople, I once more quitted the hospitable halls of 
the Reiss Effendi ; carrying away with me the live- 
liest feeling of gratitude for all the attentions which I 
had experienced from every member of his family. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

Imperial Qratitnde — The Freed Woman — A Female Coelebs — 
Hassein the Watchmaker — Golden Dreams — Arabas and Ara- 
bajhes — Maternal Regrets — A Matrimonial Excnrsion — DifiScalt 
Position — The Sekeyhet-^ A Yoang Husband — The Emir — The 
Officer of the Guard ->The Emir's Daughter — First Love — Ballad 
Singing-- 'A Salutation — Moonlight — Rejected Addresses — Rose 
de Guerre — The Arrest — A Lover's Defence — Moni6cence of 
the Seraskier Pasha. 

The Sultan occasionally recompenses the faithful 
services of the slaves of the Imperial Serai by giving 
them their liberty, accompanied by a donation suffi- 
ciently liberal to enable them to establish themselves 
in an eligible manner. On a late occasion, he eman- 
cipated an elderly woman, who had secured his fa- 
vour by her imremitted attentions to one of his wives 
during a protracted illness ; and, being light of heart 
at the moment, and perhaps curious to learn how she 
would act on such an emergency, he desired her to 
put on her yashmac, and to take a boat to Stamboul, 
where she was to hire an araba, and drive slowly 
about the city, until she saw an individual whom she 
desired for a husband; when, if he could be iden- 
tified, she should be his wife within the week. 

His Imperial Highness was obeyed on the instant. 
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One of the Palace caiques rowed to the door of the 
harem ; and the freed slave, accompanied by an aged 
companion, stepped in, and was rapidly conveyed to 
Stamboul. On landing at " the Gate of the Garden," 
she walked into the house of Hussein the watch- 
maker, with whose wife she was acquainted; and 
while the stripling son of the worthy Musselmaun 
was despatched for an araba, she took her place upon 
the sofa, and partook of the grape-jelly and coffee 
which were handed to her by her officious hostess. 
These were succeeded by the kadeun-chibouk^ or wo- 
man's pipe ; and she had not flung out half a dozen 
volumes of smoke from her nostrils, ere all the harem 
of Hussein the watchmaker knew that she was free, 
and about to chuse a helpmeet from among the 
tradesmen of the city. 

At every " Mashallkh ! '* uttered by her auditors, 
the self-gratulation of the visitor increased 5 and she, 
who a day previously had not wasted a thought on 
matrimony, smoked on in silence, absorbed in dreams 
of tenderness and ambition. 

The araba was, of course, a full hour ere it ap- 
peared, for the arabajhe had to smoke his narghilh^ 
or water-pipe; and the arabajhe's assistant had to 
repair the damages which the last day's journey had 
done to the harness, and to wash away the mud that 
yet clung about the wheels ; and after that, there were 
comments to be made upon the horses, as they were 
slowly attached to the vehicle ; and on the unusual 
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circumstance of a Turkish woman hiring a carriage, 
without previously bargaining with the owner for the 
sum to be paid. 

But Yusuf, the son of Hussein, who foimd more 
amusement in watching the slow motions of the ara- 
bajhe than in keejHng guard over his father's chro- 
nometers, put an end to the astonishment of the 
party by informing them that the person who bad 
engaged the vehicle was a slave of the Imperial Serai ; 
a piece of information which tended considerably to 
expedite the preparations of the coachman, and to 
excite the curiosity of his companions. 

llie female Coelebs, meanwhile, had emptied three 
chibouks ; and as the ashes of each were deposited in 
the little brass dish that rested on the carpet, brighter 
and fairer visions rose before her ; and on each occa- 
sion that she drew from amid the fdlds of the shawl 
which bound her waist the cachemire purse that 
contained her tobacco, and replenished her pipe, she 
indulged in a more flattering augury of her day's 
speculation. 

To render the circumstance more intelligible to the 
European reader, it may be as well to state that 
there are few tradesmen in Stamboul who would he- 
sitate to marry an Imperial slave, whatever might be 
her age or personal infirmities, as she is sure to bring 
with her a golden apology for all her defects ; and 
thus it was not astonishing that the wife of Hussein 
sighed as she remembered that her son Vusuf was yet 
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a child, and that, consequently, she could not o£Per 
his hand to her visiter ; and the more sincerely that 
the worthy watchmaker did not stand high in the 
favour of fortune ; the ** accursed Giaours," as the 
angry Hanoum did not hesitate to declare, selling, for 
the same price demanded by the Turkish artisan for 
his inferior ware, watches that were as true as the 
muezzin, and as enduring as the Kor^n. 

At length the araba drew up beneath the latticed 
windows; and the two friends, resuming their slippers, 
shuffled across the matted floor of the harem, followed 
by the compliments and teminas of their hostess ; mat- 
tresses and cushions were arranged in the vehicle by 
the hands of Hussein himself ; and their yashmacs 
having been re-arranged, they were ere long jolting 
over the rough pavement of the city of Constantine. 

They first bent their course to the Charshees ; and 
the confidant pointed out many a grave -looking, 
middle-aged Musselmaim to the admiration of her 
companion ; but the freed- woman only shrugged her 
shoulders, uttered a contemptuous ^^ Mashall^h !" and 
turned away her eyes. 

The stream of life flowed on beside their path. 
Turbcms of green, of white, and of yeUow, passed 
along ; but none of the wearers found favour in the 
sight of the husband-seeking fair one. Hours were 
wasted in vain ; she was as far removed from a deci- 
sion as when she stepped into the caique at Beglier- 
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bey, and the patience of her companion was worn 
threadbare; she became silent, sullen, and sleepy — 
and still the araba groaned and drawled along the 
narrow streets. Human nature could endure no more ; 
and after having been jolted out of a quiet slumber 
three several times, the confidant digressed from 
weariness to expostulation. 

** May the Prophet receive me into Paradise ! Is 
there not a True Believer in Stamboul worthy to be- 
come the husband of a woman whose hair is gray ; 
and who has long ceased to pour out the scented 
sherbet in the garden of roses? Had it been my 
kismet* to come hunting through the thoroughfares 
of the city on the same errand, I should have chosen 
long ago." 

The freed-woman only replied by desiring the 
arabajhe to drive to the quarter inhabited by the 
shkbljhea^ or sweetmeat- makers; the finest race of 
men in Constantinople. When they entered it, she 
began to look about her with more earnestness than 
she had hitherto exhibited ; but even here she was in 
no haste to come to a decision; and although she 
passed many a stately Musselmaun whom she would 
not have refused in the brightest days of her youth, 
she ^* made no sign " until she arrived opposite to the 
shop of a manufacturer of alva^ a sweet composition 
much esteemed in the East; where half a dozen youths, 

♦ Fate. 
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bare-legged, and with their shirt sleeves rolled up to 
their shoulders, were employed in kneading the paste, 
previously to its being put into the oven. 

" Inshalldh — I trust in God ! He is here — *' said 
the lady, as she stopped the carriage : *^ See you not 
that tall stripling, with arms like the blossom of the 
seringa, and eyes as black as the dye of Khorasan?" 

" He who is looking towards us ?*' exclaimed her 
companion in astonishment ; " The Prophet have pity 
on him ! Why, he is young enough to be your son." 

The answer of the freed- woman was an angry pull 
at her yashmac, as she drew more closely together the 
folds of her feridjhe. Tlie young and handsome 
s^k^ljhe was summoned to the side of the araba, and 
found to improve upon acquaintance \ upon which he 
was informed of the happiness that awaited him, and 
received the tidings with true Turkish philosophy; 
and in a few days the bride removed into a comfort- 
able harem, of which the ground-floor was a handsome 
shop, fitted up with a select stock of sweetmeats at 
the expense of the Sultan ; and those who desire to 
see one of the principal actors in this little comedy, 
need only enter the gaily-painted establishment at 
the left-hand comer of the principal street leading 
into the Atmeidan, to form an acquaintance with 
Suleiman the s^k^ljhe. 

Another occurrence, equaUy authentic, and still 
more recent, is deserving of record, as being peculiarly 
characteristic of the rapid progress of enlightenment 
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and liberality. An Emir of the city, celebrated for 
his sanctity and rigid observance of all the laws of 
Mahomet, had a fair daughter who sometimes in- 
dulged, in the solitude of the harem, in softer dreams 
than those of her austere father. Unfortunately for 
the stately priest, a guard-house, tenanted by a dozen 
armed men, under the command of an officer whose 
personal merits exceeded his years, was established 
not d hundred yards from his house ; and, as the 
youthful commander paced slowly to and fro the 
street to dispel his ennui, it so chanced that he gene- 
rally terminated his walk beneath the windows of the 
Emir's harem. 

The first time that the pretty Yasumi * Hanoum 
peeped through her lattice at the handsome soldier, 
the blood rushed to her brow, and her heart beat 
quick, though she knew not wherefore. The young 
beauty led a lonely life, for she was motherless, and 
her father was a stern man, who had no sympathy 
with womanly tastes; and, satisfied with providing 
for her daily necessities, never troubled himself fur- 
ther. It was by no means extraordinary, therefore, 
that she amused her idleness with watching the 
motions of the stranger; nor that, by dint of ob- 
serving him, she ere long discovered that he was 
rapidly becoming an object of interest to her heart. 

Then followed all the manoeuvres of an Eastern 
beauty, who has no means of communication wiLh^the 

^ Jaamin. 
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other sex, save those which her woman-wit enables 
her to invent. A shower of lavender buds, flung from 
the narrow opening of the lattice upon his head, first 
attracted the attention of the gallant Moslem to the 
Emir's harem ; nor was it diminished by a glimpse of 
one of the whitest little hands in the world, which, 
ere it closed the aperture, waved a graceful salutation 
that could be meant only for himself. 

But the youth knew that he was playing a danger- 
ous game, and he consequently moved away without 
making any answering gesture ; and resolved to stroll 
in the other direction, rather than encourage the ad- 
vances which had been made to him. Once or twice, 
he accordingly walked as far as the slipper-stall of 
a Jew merchant; but this uninteresting individual 
squinted -hideously, and smoked tobacco of so odious 
a quality that it half suffocated the more fastidious 
Osmanli. Of course there was no persevering in such 
an encounter, and he was consequently compelled to 
resume his original line of march ; being the more 
readily induced to do so by importunate memories of 
the little white hand which had showered down upon 
him the sweet-scented lavender buds ; although he 
did not suffer himself to suspect that such was the 
case ; and lest he should be addressed from the dan- 
gerous lattice, and thus become more deeply involved 
in the adventure, he amused himself by singing one 
of Sultan Mahmoud's ballads in his best style. 
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But, unfortunately for the success of this laudable 
intention, the Imperial poet has written none but love 
ditties 5 and the young soldier chanced inadvertently 
to fix upon one in which an anxious suitor calls upon 
his mistress to reveal to him the beauty that he has 
hitherto beheld only in his dreams — he invokes the 
moon from behind the clouds that veil it — the hidden 
leaf from the heart of the rose where it is folded — 
and loses himself in hyperbole on the subject of the 
concealed loveliness on which he longs to look. 

No wonder that the imprisoned Yasumi Hanoum 
listened until she believed that the Prophet's paradise 
was opening about her — ^no wonder that on the mor- 
row a lock of hair as black as midnight fell at the 
feet of the minstrel, as he paced his accustomed beat ; 
— and still less wonder that the white hand and the 
dark tress began to trouble the dreams of the gallant 
Moslem, and to bewilder his imagination. 

He was smoking his evening chibouk seated on a 
low wicker stool at the door of the guard-room, when, 
chancing to look up, he perceived a female rapidly 
approaching from the direction of the Emir's house. 
There was nothing remarkable in such a circumstance, 
for the street was a great thoroughfare, and many 
women had traversed it during the day : and yet his 
attention was irresistibly attracted to the stranger ; 
and as she reached his side, their eyes met : — " She- 
Mur Allah I — Praise be to God ! I may speak to you 
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at last;" murmured a low soft voice; " Perhaps I 
should not tell you that I love you, but who can war 
against fate?" 

The deep dark eyes were averted — the light 
figure moved away — He had looked upon the Emir's 
Daughter ! 

Prudence was at an end ; and many a midnight 
hour did the young soldier spend beneath the latticed 
casement of the enamoured beauty. At length her 
adventurous hand raised the envious jalousie ; and as 
the moonlight fell bright upon her, the lover looked 
upon the fair face which was destined never more to 
be forgotten ; and from that moment he vowed that 
death alone should make him relinquish his suit. 

But, alas ! what hope could be indulged that a 
saintly Emir would bestow his daughter upon a soldier 
— upon an individual doubly obnoxious both from his 
profession, and from the fact that it had grown to 
power upon the ruin of the Janissaries ? The youth 
asked, supplicated, and was answered with contempt 
and loathing. 

But the tears of the fair girl when she learnt from 
his own lips the failure of his suit, only strengthened 
him in his determination of success ; and having con- 
fided his adventure to a friend who was devoted to his 
interests, he resolved either to compel the consent of 
the Emir, or to incur the penalty of exile, rather than 
exist near the woman whom he loved without a hope 
that she could be his. Accordingly, having summoned 
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half a dozen of his men^ he informed them that he 
had a quarrel with the Emir which he was determined 
to decide ; and instructed them to loiter about the 
house of the Priest, and should they hear any dis- 
turbance, to enter as if by accident; and, in the 
event of the Emir desiring them to seize their officer, 
and carry them before the Seraskier, to obey without 
hesitation. 

This arrangement made, the lover once more in- 
truded on the seclusion of the Priest, and with all the 
eloquence inspired by sincere affection, besought him 
to revoke his resolution, and to give him his daughter. 
But the haughty Emir only added insult to reftisal ; 
and the enraged suitor, casting back the injuries which 
were addressed to him, sprang towards the door that 
communicated with the harem, and vowed that he 
would force his way, and carry off his bride despite 
every Priest in Stamboul. The affrighted father, 
shrieking forth sacrilege and murder, clapped his 
hands, and a couple of stout slaves entered, to whom 
he issued orders to seize the madman, and put him 
forth ; but the suitor was yoimg and vigorous, and he 
had already beaten down one of his antagonists, when 
the soldiers, perceiving from the clamour that was 
going on above, that the critical moment had arrived, 
rushed up stairs, and demanded the occasion of the 
outcry. 

The Emir, breathless with terror, and trembling 
with rage, only pointed to the lover, as he exclaimed ; 
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^^ To the Seraskier ! To the Seraskier ! ImhalUih ! I 
will have justice.'' 

He was instantly obeyed. The soldiers surrounded 
their commander, and hurried him off, followed by the 
panting Priest ; and in ten minutes more the whole 
party stood before the Seraskier. 

The fateful moment had arrived ; and the heart of 
the young man beat high with a thousand conflicting 
feelings as the Emir told his tale, and implored ven- 
geance on the miscreant who had dared to beard him 
beneath his own roof, and to attempt a violation of 
his harem ; but he was r^-assured by the tone of the 
Pasha, as he turned toweu'ds him, when the apgry 
father had ceased speaking, and bade him explain his 
motives for such unhesjrd-of violence. 

*' Noble Pasha," said the lover, " may your days be 
many ! — I will hide nothing from you. I love this old 
man's daughter ; and I have asked her of him for a 
wife. I have won her heart, no matter where nor 
how ; but may my hours be numbered if I pollute 
your ears with falsehood. He has spumed me with 
insult because I am a soldier — He has declared the 
uniform of the glorious Sultan (May his shadow ever 
lie long upon the earth !) to be the brand of obloquy 
and disgrace ; and had I not loved the girl more than 
perhaps it is altogether seemly for a True Believer to 
love a woman, I should have given him back scorn for 
scorn. But I could not do this without regret \ and 
it is through my own agency that I now stand before 

62 
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your Excellency, to plead my cause, and to teach this 
hoary Priest that the soldier of the Sultan is not to be 
taunted to his teeth, even by a white-turbaned Emir. 
I could not force myself into your presence, noble 
Pasha, to talk to you of a woman ; and thus I played 
the part of a madman in order that I might be 
dragged hither as a culprit, and learn from your own 
lips whether the crescent upon my breast is to make 
me an outcast from society." 

*' Did he indeed demand your daughter for his 
wife ?" asked the Seraskier, as he removed the chi- 
bouk from his lips, and glanced towards the Priest. 
He was answered doggedly m the affirmative. 

*^ Take heed, then. Emir" — pursued the Pasha, 
'^ This looks like disaffection to his Highness : (May 
his end be glorious !) See that the girl become the 
wife of this young man ere many days roll over your 
head, or the holy turban that you wear shall not pro- 
tect you. What ? is it for you, and such as you, to 
sow divisions among the subjects of the most gracious 
Sultan ? Look to this ere it be too late." 

And as the baffled Emir turned away, the Seraskier 
bade one of his officers take steps to secure to the 
victorious suitor the rank of Captain ; and to pay to 
him five thousand piastres from his (the Pasha's) own 
purse, as a marriage present. 

The step was a bold one, for it was the first instance 
in which an Emir's daughter had ever been permitted 
to become the wife of a soldier. A thousand long-. 
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existing prejudices had hitherto rendered such an alli- 
ance impossible ; and it was a great stroke of policy 
to break down the strong barrier of habit and fana- 
ticism, and to create a bond of union between two 
jarring and jealous portions of the population. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

Tarkish Madhoaaes — Surveillance of Saltan Mahmond — Self- 
Elected Saints — Lunatic Establishment of Solimani^ — The Mad 
Father— The Apostate — The Sultan's Juggler- The Slave Mar- 
ket — Charshee. 

No traveller who can string his nerves to the trial ; 
or rather who will not suflFer himself to be scared by 
the idea of a Turkish madhouse, should fail while at 
Constantinople, to visit the Timerhaz^, or Limatic 
Establishment, dependent on the mosque of Solimanie. 
He will encounter nothing to disgust, and compara- 
tively little to distress him ; for all is cleanly, quiet, 
and almost cheerful. For myself, morbidly sensitive 
on such occasions, I shrank from the task which I was 
nevertheless resolved to achieve, until the eleventh 
hour ; and my only feeling when I looked aroimd'me 

'* Where laughter is not mirth, nor thought the mind, 
Nor words a language, nor even men mankind/* 

in the Madhouse of Solimanie, was one of intense 
relief, on finding that my own diseased fancy had so 
far outrun the reality. 

It is, however, to the universal surveillance of Sul- 
tan Mahmoud that the unfortunates who tenant the 
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bmldiDg are indebted for the only comforts which they 
are still capable of enjoying ; for but a few years ago 
they were unapproachable to tl^ stranger^ from the 
filthy and neglected state of both their cells and their 
persons. By an Imperial order, cleanliness and care 
have boon secured to them ; and the calm, and in 
many instances, affectionate manner, in which they 
conversed with their keepers, was a convincing proof 
that they were kindly treated. The Turks have, 
moreover, a superstitious reverence for the insane. 
They believe that the spirit has been recalled by its 
God, and the hallucinated being is regarded as almost 
saintly ; a beatification, however, of which filth ap- 
pears to be almost a concomitant part in the East; 
for whenever you encounter in the streets a wild- 
looking wretch, half Dervish, and half mendicant ; so 
wretchedly filthy, that you dare not suffer him to 
come in contact with you as you pass him — with a 
beard matted with dirt, and elf-locks hanging about 
his shoulders, of which the colour is undistinguishable ; 
ragged, swarming with vermin, and apparently half 
stupified with opium ; should you, amid your disgust, 
make any inquiry as to his identity, you are told that 
he is a saint ! 

This extraordinary race of men (for there are num- 
bers of them about the streets of Constantinople) are 
self-elected in their holiness ; and take up the trade 
as less ambitious individuals establish themselves in 
conmierce. They affect absence of thought, coucen- 
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tration of mind, and having progressed graduaUy to 
a certain point, they finish with partial aberration of 
intellect ; and this last may, in truth, be often real, 
for the years of unwashed and uncombed misery to 
which they condemn themselves are enough to pro- 
duce madness. Ragged and wretched as I have 
described them, these miserable men are, nevertheless, 
objects of great veneration to the mass of the people ; 
and the poorest calmac^ or porter, will seldom refuse 
his para to one of these saintly mendicants. 

The Lunatic Establishment of Solimani^ occupies 
an inner court of the mosque, whose centre is over- 
shadowed by several magnificent plane-trees, planted 
round a spacious fountain. Three sides of the court 
are furnished with arches," through which the apart- 
ments of the lunatics are entered, while each is venti- 
lated by a couple or more of large grated windows ; 
the number of patients in each cell never exceeding 
that of the windows. The most painful object con- 
nected with the scene, was the heavy chain and collar 
of iron worn by each of the lunatics, which kept up a 
perpetual clanking as the unfortunate moved in his 
restlessness from place to place within his narrow 
limits. The bedding was cleanly, comfortable, and 
profuse; and many of the tenants of the cells were 
eating melons, or smoking their chibouks, as tran- 
quilly and as methodically as though they had been 
under a very different roof. 

Among the whole number there was not one furi- 
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ously mad^ as is so frequently the case in Europe; 
and I was assured that such patients were extremely 
rare. Melancholy appeared to be the prevailing 
sjrmptom of the disease among these hcdlucinated 
Osmanlis; a deep, but by no means sullen, melan- 
choly ; for very few of them refused to reply to an 
expression of interest or commiseration; and the 
feeling of social courtesy, so strong among the Turks, 
had in no one instance been destroyed, even by the 
total aberration of intellect which had prostrated 
every other bond of union between them and their 
fellow-men. 

I have mentioned elsewhere the surpassing love of 
the Turks for their children ; and I never saw a more 
beautiful illustration of parental affection than was 
exhibited by the first unfortunate before whose cell 
we paused. Several Greek ladies accompanied us ; 
and the madman, whose head was pillowed upon his 
knees as we approached him, turned his dim, stony 
eyes upon each with a cold imconsciousness that was 
thrilling, until he met the soft, tearful gaze of a pale, 
delicate girl who was leaning upon my arm. When 
he caught sight of her he started from his recumbent 
posture, and almost shrieked out his gladness as he 
exclaimed — ^* My child ! my child ! they told me 
that you had abandoned me, but I let them say on 
without a murmur, for I knew that you only tarried ; 
and you are come at last — Why do you weep ? I see 
you, and I am happy. I have not been alone — look 
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here — " and he thrust his hand into his breast, and 
drew forth a dove which was nestling there ; ^^ I have 
held this upon my heart, and, ai I slept, I dreamt 
that it was you." 

After a moment's silence he resumed : '^ I would 
give you tiiis trembling bird, for you are my child, 
and I love you ; but it will not abcmdon me. It is 
my friend, my playfellow, my child when yom are 
away. It will not leave me, though I am mad— -And 
yet, why do they tell you that I am mad ? It is not 
so — Do I not know you? Am I not your father? Is 
it because I am sorrowful that they have told you 
this?" And again the pale &Loe was bowed down; 
and one heavy sob which seemed to rise from the very 
depths of a crushed spirit terminated tihe sentence. 
We hurried on — it was profanation to naake a spec- 
tacle of such an agony — mindless thoixgh it was. 

Nor was the next individual with whom we came 
in contact less painiidly interesting. Strikingly hand* 
some, and not above five-and-thirty, he had already 
passed four miserable years in the Madhouse of Soli- 
mani^. An Armenian by birth, and a Catholic by 
fiEdth, he liad been induced to embrace Mahomed- 
danism, but he had paid with his reason the price of 
his apostacy ; and this one memory haunted him in 
his wretched lunacy. As we paused before the grating 
of his cell, he bowed his head upon his breast, and 
murmured out 5 " In Nomine Fatri, et FiUuiy et Spi- 
rilus Sanctuiy Amen." 
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His look was fastened upon my father, and some 
faint and long-effiiced image seemed to rise before 
him, for he smiled sadly, and extended towards him 
his white and wasted hand ; nor could any other of 
the party succeed in diverting his attention. Twice, 
thrice, the same words were uttered, and always in an 
accent of the most thrilling anguish. Surely his sin 
will be exjHated on earth, and forgiven at the last 
day! 

Some were merry, and exhausted themselves in 
song and jest; and some with a latent leaven of 
worldliness, asked alms, and laughed out their soul* 
less joy as the coins which we flung to them rang on 
the stone-wori( of the window. The Jug^er of Sul- 
tan Selim — He who had taught the great ones of the 
land to believe him gifted with a power more than 
human — He who had raised the laughter of amuse* 
ment, and the exclamation of wonder — whose very 
presence had awakened mirth and merriment — He, 
too, was here — caged, and chained — the mad prisoner 
of three-and-thirty weary years ! — the palest, the 
saddest, and the most silent of the whole miserable 
company. His beard fell to his girdle — his matted 
locks half concealed his haggard countenance — • his 
hands were clasped upon his breast — and he did not 
turn his head as we approached him. 

From the madhouse we proceeded to the slave- 
market; a square court, three of whose sides are 
built round with low stone rooms, or cells, beyond 
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which projects a wooden peristyle. There is always a 
painful association connected with the idea of slavery, 
and an insurmountable disgust excited by the spectacle 
of money given in exchange for human beings ; but, 
beyond this, (and assuredly this is enough !} there is 
nothing either to distress or to disgust in the slave- 
market of Constantinople. No wantoti cruelty, no 
idle insult is permitted : the slaves, in many instances, 
select their own piurchaser from among the bidders ; 
and they know that when once received into a Turkish 
family they become members of it in every sense of 
the word, and are almost universally sure to rise in 
the world if they conduct themselves worthily. The 
Negroes only remain in the open court, where they 
are squatted in groups, until summoned to show them- 
selves to a purchaser; while the Circassians and 
Georgians, generally brought there by their parents at 
their own request, occupy the closed apartments, in 
order that they may not be exposed to the gaze of the 
idlers who throng the court. The utmost order, de- 
cency, and quiet prevail ; and a military guard is 
stationed at the entrance to enforce them, should the 
necessity for interference occur, which is, however, 
very rarely the case. 

I expected to have had much to write on the sub- 
ject of the slave-market, but I left it only with an 
increased conviction of the great moral beauty of the 
Turkish character. I am aware that this declaration 
will startle many of my readers ; but I make it from 
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a principle of justice. I knew that the establishment 
existed — I never thought of it without a shudder, 
nor shall I ever remember it without a pang ; but I 
am, nevertheless, compelled to declare that I did not 
witness there any of the horrors for which I had pre- 
pared myself. The Turks never make either a sport 
or a jest of human suffering, or human degradation. 
Not a word, not a glance escaped them, calculated to 
wound the wretched beings who were crouching on the 
ground under the hot simshine — lliey made their 
odious bargain seriously and quietly ; and left the 
market, followed by the slaves whom they had. pur- 
chased, without one act of wanton cruelty, or unne- 
cessary interference. 

I felt glad when, escaping from this painful scene, 
bitter and revolting even under the most favourable 
aspect, we foimd ourselves in the Charshee, surrounded 
by all the glittering temptations of the East, and 
deep in the mysteries of tissues and trinkets. The 
morning had been a trying one, and I rejoiced to be 
enabled to divert my thoughts from the scenes through 
which we had passed. A thousand brilliant baubles 
were spread out before us — a thousand harangues 
replete with hyperbole were exhausted on us — all 
was bustle and excitement; and I forgot for a while 
the weeping father and the spirit-stricken apostate of 
Solimani^. 
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CHAPTER X. 

The Castle of Europe— The Traitor's Gate— The Officer of the 
Gaard — Military Scruples — The State Prison — The Tower of 
Blood — The Janissaries* Tower — Cachott Forch — Guard-room 

— The Bow-string— Frightful Death — The Signal Gun — The 
Grand Armoury — Flourishing State of the Establishment — A 
Dialogue — The Barracks of the Imperial Guard — The Persian 
Kiosk — Courts and Cloisters — The Kitchen — The Regimental 
School — A Coming Storm — The Tempest — Dangerous Passage 

— Turkish Terror — Kind-hearted Caiquejhe — Fortunate Escape. 

Having obtained an orcter of admission &om one 
of the Ministers, my father and myself started early 
one morning to visit the Fortress of Mahomet, com* 
monly called by the Franks the Castle of Europe. 

I have already stated elsewhere that this was the 
first pkd-h'terre of the Prophet on the European 
coasl ; and that the entire pile, forming the characters 
of his name, was erected in six days. The strength 
of the fortress is much greater than its peculiar con- 
struction would lead you to believe when seen from 
the sea; and it is altogether an object of extreme 
interest. 

When our caique touched the landing-place opposite 
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the Traitor's Gate, our dragoman landed to obtain the 
authority of the oiEcer on guards who was sitting on 
his low wicker stool at the door of the guard- house, 
which is built upon the shore of the Bosphorus at the 
foot of the exterior wall of the fortress ; and his sur« 
prise on ascertaining our errand was so great, that he 
scarcely renoioved the chibouk from his lips, as he 
declared the impossibility of his admitting us into 
a stronghold, within which no Frank had hitherto set 
his foot — ^The first European Fortress of the Prophet 

— ^The prison of the Janissaries — The I know 

not what else he might have added, for, in the midst 
of his harangue, he suddenly remembered that one of 
the two applicants for admission on the present occa- 
sion was not only a Frank, but, worse still, a woman ; 
and he was just beginning to reason upon the fact, 
when our dragoman stepped in with the announcer 
ment of our order. 

His scruples were silenced at once, and he imme- 
diately very civilly sent a corporal and a soldier of the 
garrison to pcnnt out to us the different localities; 
and two most intelligent men they proved to be, who, 
having been two years on the castle guard, were 
perfectly competent to do the melancholy honours of 
the place. 

The Traitor's Gate is the only seaward entrance to 
the fortress; and, when we had stooped to pass its 
low, wide arch^ we found ourselves in a large court, 
having on our right hand one of the four principal 



136 THE TOWER OF BLOOD. 

towers ; and precisely that which has hitherto served 
as a state prison for persons of distinction. 

In the lower cell of this tower^ which contains 
several ranges of dungeons, (none of them, how- 
ever, subterranean), is a stone tunnel, descending 
deep into the sea ; and beside its mouth is placed a 
block of marble, against which the victim knelt to 
receive the fatal stroke ; when the severed head, and 
the gory stream that accompanied it, fell into the 
tunnel, and were carried by the current far beyond 
the walls of the fortress; the body, thus rendered 
irrecognisable, being afterwards thrown into the 
channel. A deep ditch passes near the entrance of 
this tower, which opens into an inner court ; and, as 
we ascended a steep acclivity, and passed beside a 
ruined mosque, we traced the moat to the foundation 
of a second and lower tower, square in form, and 
castellated on the summit ; distinguished by the fear- 
ful appellation of the *' Tower of Blood ! " The 
ditch opens immediately beneath a low archway, ex- 
cavated in the foundation of the tower ; and its use 
is similar to that of the tunnel in the lower prison, 
being intended to convey away to the sea all, save the 
bodies of the criminals executed within its walls, who 
were invariably the Aghas, or chiefs of the Janis- 
saries, whom it would not have been safe to have dis- 
honoured in the eyes of that formidable body, as it 
was customary to insult the remains of the less dis- 
tinguished of their comrades. 
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In this ditch one of the soldiers informed us that 
near four hundred cases of ammunition had been dis- 
covered buried beneath the soil, for the private use of 
the Janissaries, in the event of their requiring such 
an auxiUary during any popular commotion j and it 
was singular enough that the deposit was revealed 
by the very individual who informed us of it, and who 
pointed out the spot where his pickaxe struck against 
the cover of one of the chests, when employed with a 
fatigue party to cleanse the moat from its accimiu- 
lated filth. 

Hence we ascended to the Janissaries' Tower, the 
principal object of our ciuiosity. Built on the high- 
est point of land within the walls, even from the base 
of this tower you command one of the noblest views 
in the world ; having on one hand the whole stretch of 
the channel, to the opening of the Sea of Marmora ; 
and on the other, the entrance to the Black Sea ; the 
most sublime coup d'oeil in the Bosphorus. 

Here two additional attendants with lights were 
added to the party ; and having first visited a recess, 
or cell, in the masonry of the tower, which we entered 
by a low, narrow archway, that had been lately discor- 
vered, we stood within the secret magazine of the 
Janissaries, where they had built in upwards of six 
hundred cases of powder : and we then commenced 
our survey of the dungeons. 

Throughout the whole Tower, which is of great 
height, and contains seven ranges of cells, all of them 
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tolerably lofty, there were but two ^^cachots foTc4s^ 
or dark dungeons ; every apartment beu^ furnished 
with a narrow, grated aperture for the admission of 
air and light^ and a small marble cistern for contain- 
ing water. I wi^ed to explore one of the two, but 
was withheld \f^ the soldiers, who assured me that, 
since the destruction of the Janissaries, no one had 
ventured to enter them, and that they might be, and 
probably were, miblvette$^ where one false step would 
plunge me headlong to destruction. 

Thus warned, I desisted reluctantly from my pur- 
pose J and, sooth to say, we were sufficiently sur- 
rounded by horrors, to be enabled to dispense with 
one more or less. Our next point was the guard- 
room; an extensive apartment, with a floor boarded 
transversely with narrow planks, forming a lattice- 
work, through which the guard could both see and 
hear the prisoner beneath ; and roofed in the same 
manner. Having traced the tower nearly to its sum- 
mit, we descended, and passing onward a few paces 
at its base, we found ourselves in a compartment of 
the covered way that connects the towers throughout 
the fortress; and which was furnished with large 
arched doorways on either side. Here, within a re- 
cess, hung an old Roman bow, of such strength that 
no modem arm can bend it ; and to this, as we were 
informed, the cord was attached used in strangling 
the condemned Janissaries. I confess that I thrilled 
less at the sight of this instrument of torture, than at 
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the idea of the refinement of cruelty, which, in a loca- 
lity replete with gloom, had selected such a spot for 
the work of death. 

Hither was the victim dragged from his twilight 
cell. Here, where the fresh hreeze of Heaven came 
lovingly to his forehead, quivering among the broad 
leaves of the wild fig-trees ; and dancing on the sun«* 
lighted waters. Hither, where the bright day-beam 
shed over the world a light which to him was mock^^ 
ery ! What had he to do with the fresh breeze and 
the genial beam ? His knee was upon the earth, and 
the cord was about his neck. One gaze, one long, 
wild, withering gaze, while his executioners were 
busied with the fatal noose ; one sigh, the deep con- 
centrated inspiration of despair ; a shriek, a struggle; 
the last grappling of the strong man with his mur- 
derers, and all was over; the cord was transferred 
from the throat to the feet of the victim ; and they 
who were lately his comrades and his friends, seized 
the extremity of the fetal rope, and, dragging after 
them the yet quivering body, it was thus hurried 
ignominiously down the rough and steep stone stair 
which traverses the fortress, ere it arrived at the 
Traitor's Gate. 

But I will pursue the revdting image no further. 
As the mangled body was burled into the sea, the 
long gun which occupies an embrasure near the en- 
trance of the fortress was fired, to annoxmce to the au- 
thorities at Constantinople that justice had been done 
upon the guilty. 
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Early morning and noon were the periods usually 
selected for these executions ; and few are the indi- 
viduals who have heen long resident in Turkey, who 
can fail to remember the dismal report of the solitary 
gun as it came booming over the Bosphorus ! 

The few houses built within the walls of the for- 
tress are surrounded by cheerful gardens, and are 
kept in tolerable repair. As we left the castle, we 
were politely accosted by the officer on guard, who 
inquired whether we desired to visit the fortress on 
the opposite coast, which was formerly used as a prison 
for the Bostangis, or Imperial Body Guard; the order 
with which we were furnished sufficing for both. 
But I had become so heart-sick among the dungeons 
of the Janissaries, that I prevailed on my father to 
decline the proposal ; and we accordingly re-em- 
bsurked, and proceeded to the Grand Armoury at 
Dolma Batchy. 

Here again we were obliged to avail ourselves of 
our order, no female ever having been hitherto ad- 
mitted within the gates of the establishment ; but it 
was merely the delay of a moment, and, having passed 
the portal, we stood within a spacious court forming 
the centre of the quadrangle, surrounded by the en- 
trances of the several workshops, and furnished with 
an immense marble reservoir containing water for the 
supply of the artificers. 

The greatest activity and order prevails throughout 
the whole establishment. Fifteen hundred men are 
constantly employed within the walls; and their 
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wages vary from one to two shillings a day, according 
to the diffictdty of the work, and their ability to exe- 
cute it creditably. No distinction either of creed or 
nation operates against the reception of an artificer ; 
Turks, Greeks, Armenians, Bulgarians, and Jews are 
alike eligible, if capable of performing their allotted 
duties; but the most difficult and finished branches 
of the different departments are almost universally 
confided to Armenian workmen, who are the best arti- 
ficers of the East. 

The nominal head of the establishment is a Turk, 
but he does not interfere beyond making a weekly 
survey to ascertain that all is progressing satisfacto- 
rily ; while his deputy, who is an Armenian, enters 
into the detail of the labour, makes the contracts for 
timber and metal, pays the workmen, and performs 
every other responsible duty. The number of fire- 
locks completed daily, and sent across each evening to 
the Armoury within the walls of the Serai Boumou, 
was stated to us to average seventy; but this was 
probably an exaggeration. 

The musket-barrels are at present bored by hand- 
machinery, and between forty and fifty men are con- 
stantly employed at this labour alone ; but a substan- 
tial and handsome stone edifice is now constructing 
in the immediate neighbourhood, under the superin- 
tendence, and according to the design, of an English 
architect, to which this branch of the establishment is 
to be transferred, and where the work is to be done 
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by steam; by which means a great ultimate saving 
will be effected. 

One of the muskets fiimished with a spring bayonet 
was shown to us, which, although not equal in finish, 
and more heavy in form than those of Europe, was, 
nevertheless, very creditable to an establishment, that 
is yet comparatively in its infancy. I was much 
amused by the astonishment of a respectable old Turk 
who was superintendent of the finishing department, 
when he saw me engaged with my father in examin- 
ing this musket. ^^ What pleasure can a Frank 
woman find in looking at fire-arms 7*' he asked the 
Dragoman ; ^^ One of our females would be afraid to 
touch such a thing. Where does she come from ? and 
how came they to let her in here ?" The reply of the 
interpreter surprised him still more. 

^^ Mashallkh ! " he exclaimed, approaching me 
with a look of comic earnestness. '^ Did the Pasha 
send her ? Why, she is but a girl. How should she 
know 'how to write books better than our women who 
never do so ? *' 

*' Because your women are shut up " — replied the 
Dragoman. 

The Turk nodded assent ; " True enough, true 
enough ; they cannot learn of the walls. The Franks 
see and hear, and travel over land and sea ; and that 
is why they know more than we who remain at home, 
and ask no questions. 

I give this little dialogue, because it strikes me as 
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being very characteristic. How often have I been 
reminded by the Turkish women that if I had learnt 
many things of which they were ignorant^ I had 
taken a great deal of trouble to acquire them, while 
they had remained comfortably at home without care 
or fatigue. 

From the Armoury we crossed over to the barracks 
of the Imperial Guard at Scutari, where my appear- 
ance created as much astonishment among the troops 
as though I had come to take the command of the 
garrison ; and once more I was stopped by the officer 
on guard ; but, as Achmet P&cha had prepared the 
Commandant for our visit, he was immediately sum- 
moned by the Dragoman, and received us with the 
greatest politeness. 

lliis magnificent barrack is nearly quadrangular, 
the centre of the fourth side being occupied by low 
workshops, and a noble gateway opening upon an 
exercise ground, at whose extremity on the edge of 
the rock overhanging the sea stands the Persian 
Kiosk of the Sultan. Nothing can be conceived more 
grand than the view from this graceful summer pavi- 
lion whence you command the port, the channel, the 
city of Constantinople, Pera, Galata, and every ob- 
ject of interest and beauty in the neighbourhood of 
the capital; the picturesque Serai Boumou; and 
far, far away, the Sea of Marmora, and the dark 
mountains of Asia. The prevalence of northerly 
winds had prevented any vessel from entering the 
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Golden Horn during the three preceding weeks^ and 
a little fleet of about thirty merchant-men were 
lying at anchor under the very windows of the Kiosk, 
giving the last touch of loveliness to the scene spread 
out before us. 

The whole interior extent of the barrack is fur- 
nished with arched cloisters along each story of the 
building; by which means a sufficient space is en- 
sured for the purposes of drill and exercise during 
inclement weather. The cleanliness of the rooms 
was beautiful ; and here, as elsewhere, we had occa- 
sion to remark the extremely orderly conduct of the 
troops. We were standing in the yard of a barrack 
containing five thousand men, and there was not 
sufficient noise to have annoyed an invalid. The 
barrack was constructed to accommodate fifteen 
thousand, but it is at present garrisoned only by four 
regiments, and a brigade of artillery, whose stabling 
is situated imder the lower range of cloisters, llie 
kitchen is fitted up with steam ; and the steam-tables 
are of white marble, with which material the vege- 
table store is entirely lined. Meat and pllauf are 
furnished daily to the troops in ample -quantities; 
and all their clothing is supplied by the government, 
while the sum allowed as pay, for the purchase of 
cofiee, fruit, and similar luxuries, is greater than that 
given to. Russian soldiers, who are moreover obliged 
to furnish themselves with several articles of clothing. 
The workshops were thronged ; that of the shoe- 
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makers contained a hundred and sixty individuals, 
who were making shoes of every description, from the 
coarse sUpper of the private, to the neatly-finished 
boot of the Pasha. Every member of the Imperial 
Guard is furnished from these workshops, and five 
hundred men are instructed in each trade, who relieve 
one another in the event of duty or sickness. 

The Regimental School was a model of neatness 
and order, and the number of pupils very considera- 
ble; all the children of the Imperial Guard being 
expected to attend it, whatever n^y be the rank of 
their fathers. Many of the sergeants and corporals 
were studying geography; and on a table in the 
centre of a second and smaller apartment, stood a 
handsome set of Newton's globes. Of the imitative 
talent of the Turks I have already spoken ; and on 
this occasion we were shown a map of Iceland, etched 
by a corporal of the guard, in as good style as any 
pen and ink drawing that J ever saw from the college 
at Sandhurst. 

The arms, as I have already remarked to be uni- 
versal with ;he Turkish troops; were in the most ad- 
mirable order, and the stores containing clothing were 
well filled, and very neatly arranged. We declined 
visiting the Hospital, as three recent cases of Plague 
had occurred there; added to which we discovered 
ceirtain threatenings in the sky which denoted a 
coming storm ; and, as the passage from Scutari to 
Topp-hann^ is, though comparatively short, extremely 
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dangerous in the event of a sudden tempest, we spent 
half an hour with the Commandant in his apartment, 
where we partook of some exquisite sherbet, made 
from the juice of the green lemon ; and hurried 
thence to the pier, laden with a basket of the delicious 
grapes and melons of Asia. But we had already lin- 
gered too long : the wind was blowing briskly from 
the Black Sea ; and the distant shores were veiled in 
dense and heavy vapour. 

We had just reached the Maiden's Tower when 
the gust caught us. Of all the environs of the Bos* 
phorus this is the most dangerous, for the current 
runs madly out into the Sea, of Marmora ; and the 
wind, released from the Asian mountains which hem 
it in to the point of Scutari, is suddenly set iree in 
all its violence. Hence it arises that, in the imme- 
diate neighbourhood of the Maiden^s Tower, more 
caiques axe wrecked during the year than in the 
whole of the channel ; and there we were, every wave 
dashing angrily against the side of the frail boat, 
and pouring over us its foaming waters ; the wind 
driving us down the current, and the Turkish boat- 
men scarcely able to ejaculate their '* Mashall&hs ! " 
and '^ Inshallfihs ! " from the terror which made their 
teeth chatter in their heads. 

It was a frightful moment. At one instant we 
made way ; at the next we were carried back by the 
force of the current; we could not guess how the 
affair would terminate ; but meanwhile liie venerable 
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old caiquejhe who pulled the after-oars, amid all his 
alarm, sought to comfort me : *^ Tell her," he said 
perpetually to the dragoman, " tell her that there is 
no danger ; she is a woman, and the fear may kill 
her. My heart is sick, and I can scarcely pull, for 
my hand trembles, and my breath fails ; but console 
her — tell her that we shall soon be across the channel 

— that I will put her ashore somewhere — anywhere 

— tell her what you will, for she is a woman, and I 
pity her.'* 

But, grateful as I was for his consideration, I did 
not require comfort ; I had already escaped from so 
many dangers at sea, tiiat I never for a moment con- 
templated drowning on the present occasion ; and I 
took some credit to myself for upholding the honour 
of my sex for courage in the eyes of the kind-hearted 
old Turkish caiquejhe. With considerable difficulty 
we at length made the pier at Topp-hannft, and, a 
voyage homeward being perfectly out of the question, 
we ascended the steep hill to Pera, wet and weary as 
we were ; and passed the night under the roof of a 
worthy and hospitaUe Greek friend, listening to the 
wild gusts which swept down the channel, and con- 
gratulating ourselves on our escape from a danger as 
unexpected as it was imminent. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

The Plagae — Spread of the Pestilence — The Greek Victim — Self- 
Devotion^ Death of the Plague Smitten — The Widow *8 Walk — 
Plague Encampments — The Infected Family — The Greek Girl 
and her Lover — Non-Conductors — Plagae -Perpetuators — 
Vultures — Melancholy Concomitants of the Pestilence — Care- 
lessness of the Turks — The Pasha of Broassa — Rashness of the 
Poorer Classes — Universality of the Disease in the Capital. 

Every one who has even heard of Constantinople 
is aware that it is a city of Plague and Fires. Of the 
latter I have already spoken, although slightly ; for 
it is a singular fact, that, although several extensive 
conflagrations occurred during our residence in the 
Eafit, not only in the Capital but in its environs, it 
never was our fortime to witness one« 

Of the still more frightful visitation of the Plague, 
I could not, perhaps, make mention at a more fitting 
moment than the present (the conmiencement of Sep- 
tember) when, contrary to the prognostics of the soi- 
disant conversant in such matters, it has broken out 
with renewed violence in every direction. The Impe- 
ried Palace of Beglier-bey is deserted in consequence 
of its having been visited by the Pestilence — The 
*^ Seven Towers " have become a Plague- Hospital for 
the Greeks. We presented ourselves with an order for 
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admittance at the celebrated Seraglio at the Point, 
and found that here the scourge had preceded us, and 
that the gates were closed — Even Therapia, seated 
on the edge of the shore, and open to the healthful 
breezes from the Black Sea, is adding daily to the list 
of victims ; and we were received by a friend at the 
extreme opposite end of the sofa on our return thence, 
(and even that reluctantly, from a dread that we might 
prove to be Plague-conductors, and infect her family. 

To the honour of our conmion nature it may be 
stated that even this direful visitation tends at times 
to bring out some of the noblest qualities of which 
frail humanity is susceptible. If man may be par- 
doned a feeling of absorbing selfishness, it is sorely in 
the hour when he has before him the prospect of one 
of the most frightful of all deaths ; but even in the 
short month which has elapsed since the disease deep- 
^oied, examples have not been wanting of that utter 
absence of selfishness — that self-sacrifice for the secu- 
rity of otiliers — which gives to the fate of the victim 
almost the character of martyrdom. 

Only a day or two since, a poor Greek inhabitant 
of Therapia was suddenly attacked with sickness, 
and, thinking that he recognised the symptoms of the 
malady, he immediately proceeded to his cottage; 
and,N5topping ere he touched the threshold, called to 
his wife, who, astonished at seeing him at so imwonted 
an hour, and struck by the change in his appearance, 
was about to approach him, when he desired her to 
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stand back ; and then calmly telling her that he was. 
unwelly though he knew not from what cause, and 
that he was unwilling during a time of Plague to run 
the risk of infecting his family, or of compromising 
his house, he Paired her to throw him his &rred 
pelisse. ^ If it be a mere passing sickness,^' he added, 
as he prepared to depart, ^' it will only cost me a 
night in the open air — If it be the Plague, you will 
at least save our few articles of clothing, and the few 
comforts of the cottage -*- Recommend me to the 
Virgin and St. Roch." 

And thus he left his home ; and wandered, weak 
and heart-sick, to the mountains. He felt that the 
brand was on him; and he went to die ajone, he 
knew not how — whether as a wild and frantic ma- 
niac, gathering strength from the fever which would 
turn his blood to fire, and howling out his anguish to 
the winds of midnight, without one kind voice to com<- 
fort, or one fond hand to guide him, until at length 
he dropped down to die upon the damp earth — or, 
as a shivering and palsied wretch, fisunting from thirst, 
and qvdvering with sickness, ta gaze hour after hour 
from his bed of withered leaves, or parched-up turf, 
upon the bhie bright sky^ and the myriad stars, until 
they went out one by one as his sight £edled, and his 
pulse ebbed 

On the morrow the wife hastened to the raounisins 
with food, in search of her husbands She had not 
taught herself to believe that the Plague had touched 
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him^ and she feared that he might su£Eer from hunger. 
She led one of her children by the hand— hia £bi- 
vourite child — and they were long before they found 
him •— for although the young clear voice of the boy 
shouting out his name was borne &r away upon the 
elastic air of the mountain, there was no answer to 
the call -— alas ! there could be none -— the father lay 
cold and stiff in. a gully of the rock, -^ the Plague- 
smitten had ceased to suffer ! 

The anguish of tlie unfortunate woman may be 
conceived — In her first agony she sprang towards the 
body, but the shriek of her child recalled her to a 
sense of her peril, and the fate that she would entail 
upon her little (xies. The struggle was long and 
bitter ; and at length she turned away with the weep* 
ing boy; and returned into the village to proclaim 
her widowhood. 

I have already mentioned the fiict of my having on 
one occasion inadvertently ridden into the midst of a 
Plague-encampment. Suck occurrences are, however, 
rare ; as, in the event of several families being eom^ 
promified and sent to the mountains, there is generally 
a military guard stationed at every avenue leading to 
their temporary dwellings, to prevent the approach of 
strangers, and to form their medium of subsistence. 

A melancholy tale was related to me by a lady at 
Therapia, who had watched frcfoi day to day the pro- 
ceedings of one of these little mountain colonies 
through a telescope. It consisted of a miserable 
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family; the father gray-haired and feeble, and the 
mother bent and palsied — The children died first, 
one by one, for the disease drank their young blood 
more eagerly than the chill stream which moved 
sluggishly through the veins of the aged parents; 
and at length the old couple were left alone. 

They used to sit side by side for hours under a tree 
facing their village — the birth-place of their dead 
ones, whom they had put into the earth with their 
own hands — but within a week the childless mother 
sickened in her turn, and the grey old man dragged 
a wretched mattress to the foot of the tree from be- 
neath which his stricken wife had no longer power to 
move ; and he held the water to her lips, and he put- 
the bread into her grasp ; but all his care availed her 
nothing — and with his lean and trembling hands he 
scratched her a grave under the shadows of the tree 
that she had loved in life; and, when the earth had 
hidden her from his sight, he lay down across the nar- 
row mound to die in his turn. His worldly toils were 
ended ! 

Scarcely less affecting was the devotion of a young 
Greek girl, whose lover, smitten with plague, was 
conveyed to the temporary hospital at the Seven 
Towers. No sooner had she ascertained whither they 
had carried him, than, without saying a word to her 
parents, who would, as she well knew, have opposed 
her design, she left her home, and presented herself 
at the portal of the infected fortress as the nurse of 
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the young Greek caiquejhe who had been received there 
the previous day. In vain did the governor, imagin- 
ing from her youth, and the cahn and collected man- 
ner in which she offered herself up an almost certain 
victim to the pestilence, that she was not aware of 
her danger, endeavour to dissuade her from her pro- 
ject. She was immoveable ; and was ultimately per- 
mitted to approach the bedside of the dying sufferer. 

Not a tear, not a murmur escaped her, as she took 
her place beside his pillow, and entered upon her 
desperate office. In the paroxysms of his madness, 
as the poison was feeding upon his strength, and 
grappling at his brain, he spoke of her fondly — he 
talked to her — he stretched forth his arms to clasp 
her — and then he thrust her from him as he yelled 
out his agony, and his limbs writhed beneath the tor- 
ture of the passing spasm. 

And she bore it all unshrinkingly ; and even amid 
her misery she felt a thrill of joy as she discovered 
that pain and madness had alike failed to blot her 
image from his memory. But there were moments 
less cruel than these, in which reason resumed her 
temporary sway, and the devoted girl was pressed to 
the fevered bosom of her fated lover ; and in these, 
brief as they were, she felt that she was overpaid 
for all. 

But the struggle even of youth and strength against 
the most baneful of all diseases could not last for 
ever. The patient expired in the arms of his devoted 
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mistress ; and, as he breathed hia last, bequeathed to 
her at once his dyirg smile and the foul poison whieh 
was coursing through his veins. She saw him laid in 
his narrow grave ; and then she turned away with the 
conviction that she, too, was plague^smitten } 

She did not return to her heme ; but she stood a 
few paces from one of the c(mipanions of her youth, 
and bade her bear to her aged parents her blessing 
and her prayers ; and this done she fled to the moun- 
tains, and sought out a soKtary spot wherein to die. 
None knew how long she lingered, for she was never 
seen again in Kfe; but her body was found a few days 
afterwards beneath a ledge of earth, in a doubled-up 
position, as though the last spasm had been a bitter 
one. 

She who had sacrificed herself to smooth the last 
hours of him whom she had loved, perished alone, 
miserably, in the wild solitude of the Asickn hills ; and 
her almost Roman virtue has met with no other record 
than the brief one in which I have here attempted to 
perpetuate the memory of her devotion and her fate. 

It seems as though men apprehended contagion in 
the very name of the plague, for they have adopted 
terms thaJj render its repetition needless. Should you 
inquire for a family which has become compromised, 
you are told that *' they are gone to the mountains," 
and you understand at once that they are infected ; 
and when numbers are daily dying about you, in reply 
to your desire to learn the amount of the evil, you 
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are answered that there are so many, or so many 
*' accidents." 

• Every respectable house, and every public establish- 
ment, has in its court, or its outer hall, a small wooden 
erection, precisely like a sentry-boic raised on rollers, 
into which you are obliged to enter during a peniod 
of plague, before you are admitted into the interioir of 
the building ; and where you stand upon a latticed 
flooring, while aromatic herbs are burnt beneath, 
whose dense and heavy vapour soon envelops you in 
a thick smoke, which is said to prevent contagion. 

Every competent authority declares the disease to 
be propagated by contact; and it is singular to see 
the care with which every individual passing along 
the public streets avoids all collision with his fellow- 
passengers J The lower order of Turks are the greatest 
sufferers from the plague, in consequence of the filthy 
personal habits of the hien employed as street-porters 
and labourers ; their law only requiring them to wash 
their hands and feet before entering their mosques, or 
repeating their prayers ; while I have good authority 
for stating that this class of individuals purchase an 
inner garment of dark and coarse material, which 
they reS^day and night without renewing it, until 
it falls to pieces. 

If filth be a plague-eonduetor, it is not, conse- 
quently, surprising, that great numbers of these per- 
sons are invariably carried off during the year ; and 
the same cause doubtlessly accounts for the excessive 
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mortality among the Jews, who frequently inetesae 
the spread of the evil by possessing themselves of 
the garments of the plague-victims, which they buy 
secretly from the relatives ; reckless, in the event of a 
good bargain, of the fatal consequences which may 
ensue alike to themselves and to others. 

This may appear to be an excess of madness almost 
incredible ; but it is, nevertheless, an incontrovertible 
fact. 

I know not whether it be a common occurrence for 
vultures to haunt the environs of the city during the 
prevalence of plague, but it is certain that we never 
saw one until its commencement ; and that before we 
left they were to be met with in numbers, in the very 
centre of the shipping, preying upon the offal that 
had been flung into the port, or winging their heavy 
flight along the mounters, as though scenting their 
revolting banquet. 

There is, to me, something frightful in the terror 
with which, in a season of virulent pestilence, each 
individual avoids all human contact, and looks upon 
his best friends as vehicles of destruction. — In the 
shrinking of relatives from each other, and the un- 
wonted selfishness of usually free and generous spirits. 
Nor is the sensation a comfortable one, with which 
you remember that you are yourself considered as in- 
fected, and treated with distrust accordingly ; and in 
moments of depression find yourself speculating in 
your own mind the probability of the fear being well^ 
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grounded. Does your head ache ? — It is a symptom 
of plague. Are you sick and faint from heat? — It id 
even thus that the pestilence frequently declares itself 
in the first instance. If you take cold upon the Bos-> 
phorus, you have laid the comer-stone of the malady; 
and over-fatigue may induce the exhaustion which 
lends strength to the incipient evil. It is impossible 
to describe the effect of this continual necessity for 
caution ; but even this is trifling beside the constant 
dread of contact with infection. It is vain to affect a 
mad courage leading you to set at defiance these 
accumulated dangers: there are moments when an 
unconquerable dread will creep over the heart, and 
sicken the spirit. 

There are many who do not fear death, but they 
are habituated to associate it in their minds with an 
accustomed home, and watching friends, and anxious 
tenderness ; all accessories tending to soften the pang 
of disease, and to smooth the path of dissolution. — 
Few are they who could contemplate calmly the death- 
hour of the plague-smitten — the hunted from his 
home — haunting the hills in his polluted solitude; 
and contaminating the pure air of Heaven by the 
fetid breathings of pestilence — shrieking out his mad- 
ness to the mocking moon, — and dying in his despair 
on the bare earth ; a loathsome thing, to which even 
a grave is sometimes denied ! 

And yet, terrible as is the picture which I have 
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drawn almost despite myself^ it is surprising how 
little caution is observed by tlie Turks to escape so 
direful a visitation. They have an absurd superstition 
that all True Believers who die^ either by the hand 
of the Sultan, or by the visitation of the plague, go 
akraight to Psuttdise, and to the arms of the Houri, 
without the intervention of any purgatorial quaran- 
taine; and they account very satisfactorily for the 
ipfrequency of plague-cases among the Franks^ by 
declaring that AUah does not love them sufficiently to 
grant them so desirable a privil^e, without troubling 
themselves to remark the precautions taken by Eu- 
ropeans to prevent the spread of the disease, all of 
which are utterly neglected by the natives of the 
country. It is indeed astonishing how blindly the 
Orientals run the greatest risks, ia the most unneces* 
sary and apparently wilful manner. 

The Pasha of Broussa was informed by his £Eunily 
physician that his Chiboukjhe, or pipe-bearer, who 
had been in his service from his boyhood, and to 
whom he was much attached, had discovered symp- 
toms of plague, which would render it necessary {(x 
his Excellency to take such precautions as might 
tend to ensure the safety of the other members of his 
family ; and accordingly he gave immediate orders fbf 
the removal of the harem to a village in the moim- 
tains ; and ordered all the linen of the inmates of tha 
salemliek to be washed, and their wooUen clothing 
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cazefiilly aired and fiimigated, ere it was transported 
thither, together with the male niembers of his esta- 
blishment. 

The Chiboukjhe, hearing of the intended removal 
of the household, begged to see his master once more 
ere he left the city ; and the Pasha complied wijQi hk 
request without scruple, as a couple of yards inter* 
vening between the plague-patient and his visitor are 
sufficient to prevent contagion. But the kind-hearted 
Pasha had not calculated upon his own powers of r^ 
sistance ; and, when the favourite domestic upbraided 
him with his cruelty in leaving him to die alone, and 
recalled to his men^iory a score of circumstances in 
which he had proved his attachment and devotedness 
to the welfeure of his master ; the Pasha, with a reck- 
lessness perfectly incomprehensible, ordered that fresh 
Unen should be put upon the patient; that his own 
garments should be destroyed and replaced by new 
ones; and that he should be forthwith comfbrtaUy 
^aced in an araba, and conveyed to the village 
whither aU the rest of the establishment had been 
previously removed. 

The order was obeyed ; and the infected man ar- 
rived on the evening of the second day at the moun- 
tain-retreat, bringing with him the deadly disease 
which was rapidly sapping his life-blood. Four-and* 
twenty hours had not elapsed when the &vourite wife 
of the Pasha, a beautiful girl of sixteen, expired, in 
a fit of raging madness, upon her cushions: the 
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pestilence had wrought so rapidly in her young and 
delicate frame that no time had been afforded for 
precaution or help ; the weak blindness of the Pasha 
had sacrificed his wife, compromised his house, and 
endangered the whole family. He rushed from one 
apartment to another like a maniac, but the bolt had 
fallen; and at midnight his youngest child lay a 
corpse on its dead mother's bosom. 

They were buried hurriedly beneath the tall trees 
of the garden ; and the earth was but newly scattered 
over their graves, when another of the Pasha's wives 
breathed her last — Suffice it that in the space of ten 
days, out of a harem consisting of nineteen persons, 
thei« remamed only an aged negress and two infant 
children ; while the salemliek had also suffered se- 
verely, although not in the same proportion. 

I could pile anecdote on anecdote upon the same 
melancholy theme, but my heart sickens as I record 
them; and that which I have just narrated will suffi* 
ciently demonstrate the improbability of this terrific 
scourge ever being expelled the country by the pre- 
cautionary measures of the natives. On the subject 
of the plague the Turks appear to possess neitiber 
prudence nor judgment. Their belief in predestination 
deepens their natural want of energy ; and thus the 
malady is suffered to run its deadly course almost 
imchecked, and to sweep off its thousands yearly, 
amid pangs at which humanity shudders. 

Another circumstance which must tend to perpetuate 
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the pestilence in the East, exists in the fact that, when 
the local authorities have ascertained the existence 
of plague in a dweUing, the house becomes what is 
termed ^' compromised ;" and after the family of the 
smitten has been ejected, and sent to the mountains, 
it is painted throughout its whole interior, cleansed, 
and fumigated; a process which, owing to the risk 
incurred by the individuals employed in the work, 
and the species of quarantaine to which they are 
tiubjected during its continuance, is sufEciently ex- 
pensive to deter the poorer portions of the population 
from declaring the presence of the disease in their 
fSamilies ; as, combined with their forty days of exile 
in the mountains, during which time they are, of 
course, unable to earn any thing for the future support 
of the survivors, it subjects them to want and misery, 
which they seek to evade by running a greater, but, 
as they fondly hope, less certain risk. They trust to 
their felechj or constellation, that the infection will 
not spread, and are undoubtedly, in many cases, the 
more readily induced to do this, that they have at 
least the melancholy satisfaction of closing the eyes 
of their dead, and of seeing them expire amid their 
*^ household gods ;'' instead of knowing that their 
last hour was one of despairing abandonment, as well 
as of acute agony ; and having to search for their 
bodies in the desolate spots to which their wretched- 
ness might have driven them. 

It has been ascertained that atmospherical changes 
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have no influence on the plague. It lages amid the 
snow-storm as virulently as beneath the scorching suns 
of summer. Diet does not affect it — The street- 
porter^ living upon black breads and fruit frequently 
immatiire, and the Effendi, whose tray is spread with 
culinary delicacies^ are alike liable to be smitten. 

Its (»igin and its cune are both unknown— It is the 
bair^suspended sword ever ready to do its woik of 
death ; and none can foretell the moment in which 
the blow may come. — It chases the haughty Sultan 
from his Palace ; and the labourer from his hut — It 
is in the close and thickly-pec^led streets of the city^ 
and on board the majestic vessels that ride the blue 
waves of the Bosphorus -^And there is not a sojourner 
in the East who can forget the first occasion on which, 
when he asked the meaning of the gkx)m tiiat hnng 
upon men's brows, and the mysterious murmur that 
ran through thje crowd on a new outbreak dT the 
malady, he was answered by some passer-by, — " It is 

THB P1.AGUB ! " 

There can be no doubt that at the present time,* 
the pestilence has spread farther and faster than it 
might otherwise have done fnHn the extreme scarcity, 
indeed, I may almost say, want of water in the 
Capital. The poorer classes, whose means rendec 
them unable to purchase this necessary of life at an 
exorbitant price from the individuals who established 
an extemporaneous trade, by freighting their caique 

* The September of 1836. 



APPALLING DBOUGHT. 163 

with water at the European villages oa the Channel, 
and vending it in the city, being necessitated to mate 
use of foul and stagnant pools for the purpose (^pre- 
paring their food; and to dispense almost entirely 
with a beverage generally taken to excess by both sexes. 

As the wells and tanks of the nearest hamlets failed, 
the water-sellers extended their voyages even to The- 
rapia ; and their demands became comparatively ex- 
travagant. Men watched the clouds in vain — the 
sun set in a blaze of gold and purple ; and morning 
broke in blushes from behind the Asian mountains — - 
the noonday sky was blue and bright— not a vapour 
passed across its beauty — and no rain fell. Women 
crowded about the foimtains in the vain hope that 
each moment the exhausted spring might well out 
afresh — Children wept, and asked vainly for their 
accustomed draught ; the marble basins of the city 
remained empty/ and the bright sunbeams played 
upon the smooth surface of the glittering stone. 

On the Asian shore, the waters had not yet failed ; 
and the fiEunous fountain of Scutari, fed by a mighty 
volume descending from the dusky mountain of Bul- 
gurlhu, still poured forth its flashing stream ; but, 
from some superstition, whose nature I was unable to 
ascertain, the authorities did not permit the transfer 
of water from the Asiatic to the European shore ; and 
this noble fountain, which would have supplied all the 
wants of the city, was suffered to flow on, and w«ste 
its stream in the channel. 
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I shall not easily forget the constant succession of 
busy human beings, who, from day-dawn to dusk, 
thronged the mouth of a well not a hundred paces 
from our residence at Yenikeuy. Every cistern in the 
lower quarter of the village had become exhausted ; 
but this solitary well, fed from a mountain source, 
still held out ; and it was only by the necessity of 
lengthening the ropes to which the buckets were 
, affixed, and the consequent increase of labour required 
to raise them, that any diminution of the water could 
be perceived. 

Children of ten or twelve years of age could no 
longer, as heretofore, accomplish this portion of the 
household toil : nor would they, even had their strength 
sufficed to the eflEbrt, have been able to make it : for 
as the demand for water increased on all sides, the 
battle was truly to the strong at the village well. 
Men who met as friends, and greeted each other 
kindly as they approached it, strove and struggled for 
precedence, until they at length parted in wrath, and 
frequently with blows ; while the owners of the neigh- 
bouring cottages, to whose exclusive use this spring 
had hitherto been considered sacred, murmured in 
vain at the intrusion on their privileges, and were 
fain to strive and struggle like the strangers. 

The reason adduced by the Greeks for the abund- 
ance of water in this well, was the sanctity conferred 
on it by the priesthood at the close of the previous 
vintage ; when they had made a solemn procession to 
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its mouth, and flung in a handful of small silver coins, 
contributed for the purpose by the poorer inhabitantd 
of the village, a small vase of holy water, and a pinch 
of consecrated salt ! 

While the drought was at its height, a community 
of Turning Dervishes made a pilgrimage to the 
Sweet Waters; where the Barbyses, always a very 
inconsiderable stream, had shrunk to half its accus- 
tomed volume; and there, having previously pros- 
trated themselves in prayer, they performed their 
evolutions round the principal cistern of the valley; 
and at a certain point of the ceremony flung into the 
air small vessels of red clay, fresh from the potter's 
hands, while^ as they fell back, they besought that 
every empty tank might overflow, and every goblet 
be filled. 

The spectacle was a very striking one ; and it was 
followed by the observance of another yet more touch- 
ing. At dusk the village children, walking two and 
two, and each carrying a bunch of wild flowers, drew 
near the cistern in their turn ; and sang, to one of 
the thrilling melodies of the coimtry, a hymn of sup- 
plication; while at the conclusion of each stanza, 
they scattered a portion of the blossoms over the shat- 
tered fragments of the vases flung into the basin by 
the Dervishes. 

Nothing could be more affecting ! Man, shrinking 
under a consciousness of his unworthiness, put his 
prayer into the mouth of innocent infancy ; as though 
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he trusted to the supplication uttered by pure lips 
and guileless hearts, when he dared not hope for 
mercy through his own agency. Every evening dur- 
ing the drought, that '^ linked chain" of childhood 
repaired to the same spot, and raised the same song 
of entreaty to an all-powerful Creator; and the 
echoes of the Valley flung back the infant voices of 
the choir as they swelled upon the wind of evening 
with a pathos that affected me to tears. It was only 
on the day preceding that of our departure from Ck)n- 
stantinople that the prayer was answered ; and, as 
the light vapoury rain fell upon the parched and 
yawning earth, my thought instantly reverted to the 
infant choristers of the Sweet Waters ; whose artless 
hymn may be freely translated as follows : — 

HYMN OF THE TURKISH CHILDREN. 

Allah ! Father ! hear ns ; 

Oar soalfl are faint and weak : 
A cloud is on our mother*s hrow. 

And a tear upon her cheek. 
We fain would chase that cloud away, 

And dry that sadd*ning tear ; 
For this it is to-night we pray — 

Allah! Father! hear. 

We seek the cooling fountain, 

Alas ! we seek in vain ;. 
The cloud that crowns the mountain. 

Melts not away in rain. 
The stream is shrank which through our plain 

Once glided bright and clear ; 
Oh ! ope the secret springs again — 

Allah ! Father ! hear. 
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We bring thee flowers, sweet flowers, 

All withered in their prime ; 
No moisture glistens on their leaves, 

They sickened ere their time. 
And we like them shall pass away 

Ere winto'y days are near; 
Shouldst thou not hearken as we pray — 

Allah ! Father ! hear. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

A Greek Marriage — ^The Day before the Bridal — ^Tbe Wedding Gar- 
ments — Cachemires — Ceremony of Reception — The Golden Tresses 
— Early Hours of the Greek Church — ^Love of the Greek Women 
for Finery — The Bridal Procession — The Marriage — The Nuptial 
Crowns — Greek Funerals. 

Thbrb are few ceremonies more amusing (for that 
is really the correct term) than a Greek marriage. 
All is glitter and gossipry ; and so many ancient and 
classical usages are still retained, that it is a curious 
as weU as an interesting sight to a stranger. 

Having received ^viLtion to the wedding of a 
fair neighbour, I joined a party of friends who were 
about to visit her, according to custom, on the pre- 
vious day ; to offer their congratulations, and to give 
their opinions with regard to the bridal gear, as well 
as to assist in weaving the golden tresses by which a 
Greek bride is always distinguishable. 

We found one of the daughters of the family wait- 
ing to receive us on the terrace : and, as she stood 
smiling and blushing in reply to our salutations, her 
bright black eyes dancing with joy, under the shadow 
of an overhanging vine, whose clusters of rich purple 
grapes fell temptingly through the open trellises, she 
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formed as pretty a picture of young, gay, light-hearted 
beauty, as the eye ever lingered on. When we had 
exchanged compliments, she led us through the centre 
saloon to an inner apartment, where we found the 
bride elect; a fair, dove-eyed girl, who was sitting 
upon the sojEbi with her hand clasped in that of one of 
her young companions. 

On one side of the room were displayed the bridal 
dresses; and on the other were collected all the 
smaller articles of her toilette. It was a confusion of 
blonde, and gauze, and flowers, and diamonds ; satin 
slippers, embroidered handkerchiefs, and cachemire 
shawls ; and I really pitied the owner of all this finery 
when I remarked how much she was harassed and op- 
pressed by the commotion which surrounded her, and 
the crowd of company that came and went in one 
endless stream. 

Sweetmeats and coffee having been served, every 
article of the bridal costume was exhibited separately 
to the guests^ commented on, and replaced. The 
shawls and jewels were examined with the most 
earnest attention, for these gauds are the glory of the 
Greek women, who, in speaking of a married acquain-* 
tance, seldom tell you that she is happy from being 
the wife of a man of amiability and high principle ; 
but invariably reply to your inquiry by the assurance 
that she is a most fortunate person, to whom her hus- 
band has given six or seven cachemires : or that she 
is, poor thing ! very much to be pitied, having been 

VOL. III. I 
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thrown away upon an individual who can only afibrd 
to allow her a couple of shawls 1 To such a height^ 
indeed, do the Greek ladies carry their love for this 
article of dress, and their desire to display it, that 
they will suffocate in a cachemire during the hottest 
day in summer, and even wear it in a ball-room ! 

Wlien all the bridal paraphernalia had been ex- 
hibited, the mother of the bride entered the room, 
carrying in one hand a fiUagreed silver essence bottle, 
and in the other a censer of the same material, in 
which were burning aloes, myrrh, and perfiimed 
woods. Making the tour of the apartment, she flung 
the perfume over each individual, varying her address 
according to the circumstances of the guests. To the 
unmarried she accompanied the action by saying, 
" May your own bridal follow 1" — ^while to the ma^ 
trons of the party she said, " May you also see the 
bridal of your children !" 

When the old lady had withdrawn, all the more 
youthful of the visitors formed a group in the centre 
of the floor. One laughing girl held a pair of dimi* 
nutive scales ; and another was laden with the glit- 
tering skeins of flat gold thread, of which were to be 
woven the singular head-dress to which I have already 
made allusion. The gallantry of the bridegroom had 
induced him to send forty drachms of this expensive 
gew-gaw to his fair mistress, instead of ten) the 
largest quantity that the laws of the Greek Church 
allow to be worn ; and the first care of the party waji, 
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consequently, to separate the skeins, and to weigh out 
the portion destined for the bride. When this had 
been accomplished, a score of us were employed at 
(Hice. The threads were drawn out singly, in lengths 
of about three yards, and were then woven together 
at the end into a sort of coronet, whence they fell in 
a golden shower to the floor. 

When this pretty and amusing occupation was 
over, we took our leave, each embracing the bride in 
turn, who still retained her place upon the sofa ; and 
every individual, as she passed the bridal gear, fling- 
ing over it a handful of small silver coin. 

I was summoned on the morrow at an early hour ; 
for all the religious ceremonies of the Greeks are 
performed at most imseasonable times. Even their 
Sunday mass, when the poorer portions of the popu- 
lation, after having toiled throughout the previous 
six days, might be excused a little sluggishness, com- 
mences at daybreak ; and no one who has spent four 
months in a Greek village, as we did, can have failed 
to be awakened at dawn by the rattling together of 
the two cedar sticks, which are the substitute for a 
bell ; followed by the frightful drawl of the inferior 
priest, who traverses the streets, and utters a second 
invitation to prayer, half growl and half shriek ; infi- 
nitely more calculated to frighten away the pious 
from his vicinity, than to induce them to seek it. 

But the call is, nevertheless, answered. Every 
cottage pours forth its inhabitants ; and even at day- 

i2 
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break the females deck themselves out in all the finery 
of which they are possessed. Here it is a red gown, 
and a yellow shawl — there a blue turban, and a 
pair of pink shoes — in short, there is nothing more 
laughable than the idea that the poorer class of QreA 
women entertain of a becoming toilette. Your maid 
answers the clapping of your hands, (for bells there 
are none in Eastern houses) in a turban of coloured 
muslin or gauze a yard square, and half a yard high ; 
or, if she be an elderly woman, in a little red woollen 
cap with a purple silk tassel, bound to her head by a 
painted handkerchief, over which is twisted a thick 
plait of hair, generally false — the shortest of petti- 
coats, the most showy of stockings, the smartest of 
aprons, and a pair of ear-rings frequently hanging to 
her shoulders ; and poor indeed must be the female 
servant in a Greek family who is not the happy pos- 
sessor of three or four gold rings ! 

But I have, meanwhile, forgotten the pretty bride^ 
who was to be married at the house of an intimate 
friend of our's ; and who, on my arrival there, was 
momentarily expected. The centre of the great sa- 
loon was covered by a Turkey carpet, on which stood 
a reading-desk, overlaid by a gold-embroidered hand- 
kerchief, and supporting a Bible and the two mar- 
riage rings ; the whole bright with the profusion of 
silver money that had been scattered over them< The 
lady of the house was to officiate as ^^ Godmother" 
to the bride, an ofiice somewhat similar to that of 
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bride's-maid ; and she was even at that early hour 
sparkling with jewels. 

At length the sounds of music announced the ar- 
rival of the marriage train ; and we hastened to a 
window to watch for their approach. The procession 
was an interesting one. The musicians were suc- 
ceeded by the bridegroom elect, walking between his 
own father and the father of his bride ; the fair girl 
followed, accompanied by a couple of her young com- 
panions ; and the two mothers, attended by " troops 
of friends,'' closed the train. 

They were met at the threshold by the Archbishop 
of Noumaudkeuy and a party of priests, who imme- 
diately commenced chanting tiie marriage service; 
and, as they ascended the stairs, showers of money 
were flung over them from above. 

In five minutes, the spacious saloon was filled to 
suffocation ; the young couple were placed upon the 
edge of the carpet; the nuptial crowns, formed of 
flowers, ribbons, and gold-thread, were deposited on 
the reading-desk ; and the rector of the parish, in a 
robe of brocaded yellow satin fringed with silver, 
began a prayer, that was caught up at intervals by 
the choral boys, and repeated in a wild chant. At 
the conclusion of this prayer, which was of consi- 
derable length, the attendant priests flung over the 
Archbishop his gorgeous vestments of violet satin, 
embroidered with gold, and girdled with tissue ; and 
he advanced to the reading-desk, and took thence the 
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two brilliant diamond rings, with which he made the 
cross three times, on the forehead, lips, and breast of 
the contracting parties ; and then placed them in the 
hand of the ^* Godmother,'' who, putting one upon 
the finger of each, continued to hold them there while 
the Prelate read a portion of the Gospel : after which 
she changed them three times, leaving them ulti* 
mately in the possession of their proper owners. This 
done, the Archbishop put the hand of the bride into 
that of her husband, and went through the same 
ceremonies with the nuptial crowns that he had pre- 
viously enacted with the rings ; they were then placed 
upon the heads of the young couple ; and, a goblet of 
wine being presented to the Archbishop, he blessed 
it, put it to his lips, handed it to the bride and 
bridegroom, and thence delivered it up to the " God- 
mother." 

The crowns were next changed three several times 
from the one head to the other; and, several wax 
candles being lighted, as I have described them to 
have been during the Easter ceremonies at the Fanar, 
the whole party walked in procession roimd the car- 
pet ; and then it was that the silver shower fell thick 
and fast about them : the floor was literally covered. 

When the chanting ceased, the bride raised the 
hand of her new-made husband to her lips ; afber 
which every relative and friend of either party ap- 
proached, and kissed them on the forehead. The 
Archbishop cast off his robes ; the children scrambled 
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for the scattered money ; the band in the outer hall 
burst into an enlivening strain ; and such of the com* 
pany as were of sufficient rank to entitle them to do 
^y followed the bride^ and the lady of the house to 
an inner saloon ; where a train of servants were in 
attendance, bearing trays of preserved fruits and deli, 
cate little biscuits, which were given to each person 
to carry away. Liqueurs were then oflFered, and sub- 
sequently coffee 5 after which each married lady made 
a present to the bride of some article of value, pre- 
viously to her departure for her home, whither we all 
accompanied her in procession; and took our leave 
at the portal to return to the house of her friends, 
ftnd join in the cheerful morning-baU which was 
about to commence. 

The effect of the golden tress that I had assisted to 
weave was very beautiful, binding as it did the rich 
dark hair of the bride upon her fair young brow, 
fmd then falling to her feet ; and her whole costume 
would have been eminently graceful, had she not been 
sinking under the heat and weight of the eternal 
cachemire. The nuptial crowns which I have men- 
tioned are about a foot in height, and shaped like a 
bee-hive ; when they were removed from the heads 
of the young couple, they were carefully enveloped in 
a handkerchief of coloured gauze, and borne away to 
be hung up in the chapel of the bridegroom's house ; 
where they will remain until the death of either of 
the parties, when the deceased is crowned for the 
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second and last time^ in the open coiBSn in which he 
or she is borne to the grave. 

The Greeks make almost as much toilette for a 
funeral as for a marriage. Where the deceased is 
young and pretty, she is decked out in her gayest ap- 
parel, and not unfrequently has her eyebrows stained, 
and a quantity of rouge spread over her cheeks, to 
cheat death for a few brief hours of his lividness; 
her gloved hands are carefully displayed; she is 
tricked out in jewels ; and this frightful mockery is 
rendered still more revolting by the fact that she is 
thus paraded through the streets, followed by her 
female relatives, who weep, and shriek, and bewail 
themselves with a transient violence thily national. 
At the grave-side all the finery is stripped from the 
sti£fened corpse : the friends carry it away ; a cover 
is placed over the coffin ; and the poor remains, that 
were only a few instants previously so lavishly adorned, 
are consigned to the earth of which they are so soon 
to form a part. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 
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No traveller should leave Constantinople without 
paying a visit to the F&z Manufactory of Eyoub, 
where all the caps for the Sultan's armies are now 
made. The building, which is entirely modem, and 
admirably adapted to its purpose, stands in the port, 
near the palace of Azm^ Sultane, on the site of an 
ancient Imperial residence. It is under the control of 
Omer Lufti Effendi, late Governor of Smyrna, a man 
of known probity and talent : * and its immediate 
superintendence has been intrusted to Mustapha Ef- 
fendi^ whose ready courtesy to strangers enables 
European travellers to form an accurate idea of the 
state and progress of the establishment. 

* I have again to record a plague-victim in this distinguished 
man ; tlie intelligence of whose death has reached me since my re- 
turn to England. 

i5 
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After a delightful row from Galata, we landed at 
the celebrated pier of Eyoub ; and, accompanied by a 
personal friend of Mustapha Efiendi, proceeded to the 
manufactory, which we entered by the women's door. 
As we passed the threshold a most curious scene pre- 
sented itself. About five hundred females were col- 
lected together in a vast hall, awaiting the delivery of 
the wool which they were to knit ; and a more extra- 
ordinary group could not perhaps be found in the 
world. 

There was the Turkess with her yashmac folded 
closely over her face, and her dark feridjhe falling to 
the pavement : the Greek woman, witluher large tur- 
ban, and braided hair, covered loosely with a scarf of 
white muslin, her gay-coloured dress, and large shawl : 
the Armenian, with her dark bright eyes flashing from 
imder the jealous screen of her carefully- arranged 
veil, and her red slipper peeping out under the long 
wrapping cloak : the Jewess, muffled in a coarse linen 
cloth, and standing a little apart, as though she feared 
to offend by more immediate contact ; and among the 
crowd some of the loveliest girls imaginable. 

At the moment of our arrival, Mustapha Effendi 
was at prayers ; and we accordingly seated ourselves 
to await him in an inner apartment, well-carpeted, 
and occupied by half a dozen clerks, who were busily 
employed in recording the quantity of wool delivered 
to each applicant : their seats were divided from the 
women's hall by a partition about breast-high ; and I 
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remarked that the prettiest girls were always those 
whose accounts were the most tedious. 

On the other side of this spagious office was a wool- 
store, where a score of individuals were busily em- 
ployed in weighing and delivering out the wool ; and 
all were so active, and so earnest in their occupation, 
that the most sceptical European would have been 
compelled to admit, when looking on them, that the 
Turk is no longer the supine and spiritless individual 
which he has been so long considered. 

Immediately that his prayer was completed, Mus- 
tapha Effendi invited us to pass into his private room ; 
a pleasant apartment opening to the water, and most 
luxuriously cushioned. Here coflfee and chibouks were 
served ; after which a couple of the knitters were in- 
troduced, in order that we might see the different 
qualities of wool, necessary to the manufacture of the 
various kinds of f%z. 

During their performance, Mustapha Effendi asked 
many questions relatively to Europe ; and particu- 
larly how the English government were now disposed 
towards the Turks; and expressed his curiosity to 
learn the impression which the present stato of the 
people had made upon oiurselves. He appeared to 
have been piqued by some American travellers who 
had visited the establishment ; for at the close of the 
conversation he said earnestly; ^^ Europe begins to 
know us better ; and the Franks to judge us more 
honestly — Inahallhh — I trust in God, that the day will 
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yet come when we shall be able to convince even the 
Americans, that we are not wild beasts anxious to 
devour them.'* 

When we had passed an hour with the Superin-r 
tendenty we proceeded to inspect the establishment, 
which is on a very extensive scale, three thousand 
workmen being constantly employed. The workshops 
are spacious, airy, and well-conducted ; the wool, 
having been spread over a stone-paved room on the 
ground floor, where it undergoes saturation with oil, 
is weighed out to the carders, and thence passes into 
the hands of the spinners, where it is worked into 
threads of greater or less size, according to the quality 
of f ^z for which it is to be made available. The women 
then receive it in balls, each containing the quantity 
necessary for a cap ; and these they take home by half 
a dozen or a dozen at a time, to their own houses, and 
on restoring them receive a shilling for each of the 
coarse, and seventeen pence for each of the fine ones. 

The next process is the most inconvenient, although 
perhaps the most simple of the whole. As soon as 
knitted, the caps are washed with cold water and 
soap ; but, there being no rush of water sufficiently 
strong in the immediate vicinity of the capital, they 
are obliged to be sent to Smit, distant about ten 
leagues, where they are scoured and dried, and ulti* 
mately returned to Eyoub, in order to be completed* 
Each ffez then undergoes three different operations of 
clipping and pressing ; and at the termination of the 
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third has no longer the slightest appearance of knitted 
wool, but all the effect of a fine close cloth. The next 
process is that of dyeing the cap a rich deep crimson ; 
and herein existed a difficulty which has been but 
lately overcome, and of which I shall give an account 
when I have sketched the whole routine of the manu«- 
fiactttre. 

Having been immersed during several hours in large 
coppers constantly stirred, and kept upon the boil, the 
caps are flung into a marble trough filled with nmning 
water, where they are trodden by a couple of men ; 
and afterwards given to the blockers, who stretch them 
over earthen moulds to enable them to take a good 
shape. They are subsequently removed to the drying- 
room, where they are kept in a perpetual current of 
air until all the damp is removed ; and thence deli- 
vered up to the head workmen, who raise the nap of 
the wool with the head of the bullrush, and then clip 
it away with huge shears ; precisely as cloth is dressed 
in England. Pressing follows, and the ffez is ulti- 
mately carried to the marker, who works into the 
crown the private cypher of the manufacture, and 
affixes the short cord of crimson which is to secure 
the flock or tassel of purple silk, with its whimsical 
appendage of cut paper. The last operation is that 
of sewing on the tassels : and packing the caps into 
parcels containing half a dozen each, stamped with 
the Imperial seal. 
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The whole process is admirably conducted. The 
several branches of the establishment are perfectly 
distinct ; and the greatest industry appears to prevail 
in every department. The manufactory was suggested 
and founded by Omer Lufli Efiendi, in consequence of 
the extremely high price paid by the Sultan to the 
Tunisians, with whom this fabric originated, for the 
head-dress of his troops. Having induced a party of 
Arabian workmen from Tunis to accompany him to 
Constantinople, he established them in the old palace, 
which has since been replaced by the present noble 
building ; and under their direction the knitting and 
shaping of the caps acquired some degree of per* 
fection. 

Hut the dye was a secret beyond their art ; and the 
Turkish government, anxious to second the views of 
the energetic Omer Effendi, made a second importa- 
tion of Tunisians with no better success, although 
they were chosen from among the most efficient work- 
men of their coimtry. The caps, while they were 
equal both in form and texture to those of Tunis, 
were dingy and ill coloured; and the Arabs declared 
that the failure of the dye was owing to the water in 
and about Constantinople, which was unfavourable to 
the drugs employed. 

As a last hope, a trial was made at Smit, but 
with the same result ; and the attempt to localise the 
manufacture was about to be abandoned, when Omer 
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Effendi, suspecting the good faith of the Arabian 
workmen, disguised a clever Angorian Armenian, 
named Avanis Aga, as a Turk, whom he placed as a 
labourer in the dye-rocmi. Being a good chemist and 
a shrewd observer, Avanis Aga, aflfecting a stupidity 
that removed all suspicion, soon made himself master 
of the secret which it so much imported his anxious 
patron to learn ; and, abandoning the ignoble besom 
that he had wielded as the attendant of the Tunisian 
dyers, immediately that he had discovered the fraud 
which, either in obedience to the secret orders of their 
Regent, or from an excess of patriotism, they had 
been practising ever since their arrival : he set him- 
self to work in secret ; and, with the water of Smit, 
dyed two caps, which, having dried, he presented to 
Omer Bfiendi« who was unable to distinguish them 
from those of Tunis. 

Delighted at the successful issue of his experiment, 
Omer Effendi summoned the Arabs to his presence, 
and showed them the f^z ; whei^ instantly suspecting 
the masquerade that had betrayed them, they simul- 
taneously turned towards the Armenian, and, throwing 
their turbans on the ground, and tearing their hair, 
they cried out : " Yaccoup ! Yaccoup ! " (Jacob ! 
Jacob !) 

The Superintendent having dismissed them, after 
causing them to be liberally remunerated for the time 
which they had spent at Constantinople, sent them 



v«P ^•mi 'K 



184 THE serai' boubnou. 

back to Tunis ; while Avanis Aga^ elected Head Dyer 
of the Imperial Manufactory of Eyoub, now enjoys 
the high honour of deciding on the exact tint to be 
worn by Mahmoud the Powerful, the ** Light of the 
Sun," and ** Shadow of the Universe/' 

Fifteen thousand caps a month are produced at 
the fabric of Eyoub, and tliey are said to equal those 
of Tunis. The finest Russian and Spanish wools are 
employed, and no expense is spared in order to render 
them worthy of the distinguished patronage with 
which the Sultan has honoured them. The Imperial 
apartments at the manufactory are elegantly fitted 
up, and sufficiently spacious to accommodate a nume«- 
rous suite; and, as the building faces the Arsenal, 
His Highness is a frequent visitor to the establish- 
ment of Omer Effendi, where he sometimes passes 
several consecutive hours. 

When we had made the tour of the manufactory, 
we returned to the apartment of Mustapha Effendi, 
where we partook of coffee and sherbet; and after 
expressing the sincere gratification we had experi- 
enced in our survey, we took our leave; and once more 
nestling ourselves into the bottom of our ca^ue, we 
darted off to the Sera! Boumou, where an officer of 
the Sultan's household was waiting to admit us, 
en cacheite; the prevalence of plague having added 
to the jealousy with which His Highness ever forbids 
the ingress of strangers within its walls. 
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The first court of this celebrated seraglio does not 
convey any idea of regality to the visitor. It is rather 
an excrescence than an appendage to the Palace : 
containing on the right hand the infirmaries, the 
bakehouses, and the wood-stores ; and on the left, the 
Greek church of St. Irene, now converted into an 
arsenal. On a line with this desecrated temple is the 
Mint, in which are lodged the Taraf-hanky or In- 
spector, and the CheMr JSncine, or Superintendent, of 
the Public Buildings. 

P^issing along beside a high wall, we arrived at the 
Orta Kapotusiy or Middle Gate, which is flanked by 
two towers forming a saillie; and close beside it the 
Dgillat Odossif or Executioner's Room, was pointed 
out to us, where the Vizier's who are condemned to 
death or exile are generally arrested : hence the ex- 
pression, " arrested between the two doors." 

Above the gateway is a line of spikes, on which the 
forfeited heads were exposed, to blacken in the sun- 
shine. And here used formerly to be exhibited the 
pestle and mortar with which the Muftis and Ulemas 
were destroyed. Having themselves framed the laws 
by which the country was to be governed, and fearing 
to suffer sooner or later by their own agency, these 
•' second Daniels " decided that their own body could 
not legally suffer death either by the bowstring, the 
sword, the bullet, water, or famine : thus destroying, 
as they believed, all power over their lives. But there 
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were other spirits awake as wily as their own; and the 
pestle and mortar of the Orta Kapousri were adopted, 
in which the unhappy wretches, taken in their own 
toils, were literally pounded to death ! Whether these 
extraordinary and revolting instruments of torture are 
still in existence, I know not ; but it is certain that 
they are no longer exhibited as objects of curiosity. 

Within the middle gate commences the splendour 
oS the Serai. Elaborate gilding and curious arabesques 
are profusely lavished on its inner side ; whence an 
avenue of beeches leads to the third door, opening 
into the kiosk-crowded " Garden of Deligiit," wherein 
former Sultans were wont to receive the European 
Ambassadors. 

Beyond the vast and golden-latticed building for* 
jnerly appropriated to this purpose, the eye is bewil- 
dered by the confusion of many-shaped and glittering 
pavilions scattered on all sides ; and I, unfortunately, 
had not time to examine them at my leisure, as I was 
requested, previously to my survey, to visit one of the 
officers of the household, who possessed the power of 
introducing me into the harem. Thither we accords 
ingly went; and found the courteous Efiendi smoking 
his chibouk in a sort of garden parlour, overlook- 
ing the enclosure in which stands the Column of 
Theodosius. 

As soon as we were seated, I requested permission 
to sketch this interesting monument, which he at first 
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refused from a dread of being compromised by my en- 
trance into the Sereti; but after a little reluctance he 
complied, and 1 hastily availed myself of his poUtenesB. 



Well was it for me that I did so, for I had scarcely 
replaced my pencils, when an attendant, breathless 
with haste, entered the room, exclaiming, " Hide the 
lady! Hide the Franks 1 — ^The Sultan has just arrived 
in the second court I " 

All was instantly confusion. We made a hasty 
retreat by another gate j and passing along to the 
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water's edge, traced upon the mouldering wails several 
inscriptions in ancient Greek. One ran thus : *^ The- 
odosius, King by the grace of Christ;*' another; 
^' The Illustrious Theodosius, the great King by the 
Grace of Christ ;" while numberless crosses and half- 
obliterated sentences still remain, which are beyond 
sdiution. 

Altogether, I brought away from the Serai Boumou 
a mere confused impression of gilding and splendour ; 
of domes, and kiosks, and gardens ; of lofty walls and 
gleaming lattices. On passing under what is caUed 
the Gate of Constantine, the spot was pointed out to 
me on which a boy, being a few months ago engaged 
in play with a party of children of his own age, had 
dug up a brilliant. weiG:hinfi: between twenty-ei£:ht and 

has also been closed agam^ the public. As our 
caique darted past the golden gate of the Imperial 
harem, I lost myself in reveries of all the guilt, and 
suffering, and despair, which had made the celebrated 
Palace of the Point the theme of story, and an object 
of undying interest to the curious. I seemed to see 
the quivering body of the unfortunate Selim — the 
Sardanapalus of the East — flung from the walls in 
mockery ; and to hear the taunt of his murderers as. 
they cast him forth — " Traitors and Rebels 1 there is 
your Sultan — Do with him as you will !" 

This was the most recent tragedy of the Serai 
Boumou, and perhaps one of the saddest ; and, as I 
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glanced around me, and remembered how many of 
his works had outlived him, I forgot my own disap- 
pointment in commiserating the fate of a Sovereign, 
who^ sensual and supine though he was, yet possessed 
qualities both of the heart and the head, which should 
have arrested the weapons of his assassins, and se- 
cured to him the affections of his adherents. 



190 EASTERN JEWS, 



CHAPTER XIV. 

Social Condition of the Eastern Jews — Parallel between the Jew» 
of Europe and the Levant — Cruelty of the Turkish Children to 
Jews — A Singular Custom — Religious Strictness of the Jews — 
National Administration — The House of Nairn Zornana of Galata 
— Costume of the Jewish Women — Hebrew Hospitality. 

I NEVBR saw the curse denounced against the chil- 
dren of Israel more fully brought to bear than in the 
East ; where it may be truly said that " their hand is 
against every man, and every man's hand against 
them," — Where they are considered rather as a link 
between animals and himian beings, than as men 
possessed of the same attributes, warmed by the same 
sun, chilled by the same breeze, subject to the same 
feelings, and impulses, and joys, and sorrows, as their 
fellow mortals. 

lliere is a subdued and spiritless expression about 
the Eastern Jew, of which the comparatively tolerant 
European can picture to himself no possible idea until 
he has looked upon it. The Israelite of Europe has a 
peculiar physiognomy; a crouching, self-humbling, 
constrained manner j but there is " a lurking devil in 
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his eye," which at once convinces you that it is the^ 
hope of gain rather than the fear of insult, which 
teaches him that over-acted subserviency of carriage. 

You may detect the internal chuckle of self-gra- 
tulatory success; the stealthy glance of calculating 
caution ; the sudden flashing out of the spirit's tri- 
umph, as transitory as it is vivid. But the Jew of 
Turkey knows not even the poor enjoyment of these 
momentary outbreaks of our common nature ; " he 
eats his bread in bitterness," and comes forth from be- 
neath his own roof, tree with fear and trembling, to 
pursue his calling ; and to mingle, even unequally, in 
the avocations of his task-masters. 

It is little to be wondered at, therefore, that the 
bitterness of hatred is blent with the terror of the 
Jew, in his commerce with his Moslem lords ; nor that 
his heart bums as he treads their highways, and 
wanders through their cities. But this is a secret and 
impotent revenge; and, even while his spirit pours 
forth " curses not loud, but deep^" he only crouches 
the more servilely beneath the power that crushes him, 
lest the yoke should be pressed down yet more heavily, 
and the burthen be doubled. 

It is impossible to express the contemptuous hatred 
in which the Osmanlis hold the Jewish people ; and 
the veriest Turkish urchin who may encounter one of 
the fieillen nation on his path, has his meed of insult 
to add to the degradation of the outcast and wan- 
dering race of Israel. Nor dare the oppressed party 
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revenge himself even upon this puny enemy, whom 
his very name suffices to raise up against him. 

I remember, on the occasion of the great festival 
at Kahaitchana, seeing a Turkish boy of perhaps tea 
years of age, approach a group of Jewesses, and de- 
liberately fixing upon one whose delicate state of 
health should have been her protection from insult, 
give her so violent a blow as to deprive her of con- 
sciousness, and level her to the earth. As I sprang 
forward to the assistance of this imfortunate, I was 
held back by a Turk of my acquaintance, a man of 
rank, and I had hitherto believed, divested of such 
painftil prejudices ; who bade me not agitate, or 
trouble myself on the occasion, as the woman was 
wily a Jewess! And of the numbers of Turkish 
females who stood looking on, not one raised a hand 
to assist the wretched victim of gratuitous barbarity. 

Very shortly before our departure from Constanti- 
nople, my father and myself were ascending the hill 
of Topp-hann^, on our way to Pera, followed by a 
Jewish lad of sixteen or seventeen years of age, 
heavily laden with linen drapery, which he was hawk- 
ing for sale. About mid- way of the rise we passed a 
house upon whose doorstep a party of Turkish boys 
were amusing themselves ; but they no sooner saw the 
Jew, who was quietly pursuing his way in the centre 
of the street, than they simultaneously quitted the 
sport with which they were engaged, and, springing 
upon the poor youth, they commenced beating him. 
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and endeavouring to drag from his back the mer- 
chandize with which he was laden. 

The terror of the lad was frightful. The street 
was, as usual, so filthy as to entail ruin upon every 
thing that fell to the ground ; and, as he struggled 
against the pain of the blows that were showered upon 
him on all sides, and the efforts which were made to 
destroy his goods ; the big tears rolled from his eyes. 
But the contest was soon terminated by my father, 
whose cane liberated the unfortunate Jew from his 
tormentors in a very short time : and procured for 
himself a volley of abuse, the most piquante of which 
was : " See the Giaour ! the Giaour who fights for 
the Jew!" — a specimen of wit that appeared to be 
greatly relished by a couple of grave-looking old 
Turks, who had been unmoved spectators of the whole 
scene — the poor lad, meanwhile, like an animal which 
has been beaten, and rescued by a passer-by, following 
crouchingly upon our footsteps imtil he entered the 
High Street. 

A common custom with both the Turks and the 
Greeks when they pass a caique on the water laden 
with Jews, is to raise one liand, and with outstretched 
fingers to count their number, which is supposed to 
bring some heavy misfortime on the last of the party. 
The Jews, who have firm faith in the effect of the 
spell, writhe with agony as they remark the action, 
and never fail collectively to yell forth : " May the 
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curse fiJl back upon yourself!" After which the 
caiques dart onward, each upon its own errand ; the 
one gay with the subdued mirth of the tormentors, 
and the other freighted with new and unnecessary 
bitterness. 

The Jews of the East, like their brethren of Europe, 
are the people of the country who spend their sabbath 
the most strictly; and who are the most conscientious 
in the exercise of their religious observances, and the 
most obedient to its professors. Even accustomed as 
they are to habits of chicane and extortion, the Jews 
are seldom guilty of wilful error in their contributions 
to the National Chest, for relieving the wants of the 
poorer portion of their people ; which is supplied from 
a tsix levied on the provisions consumed by each fa- 
mily, thus falling the most heavily on the wealthiest 
of their community. 

The Levantine Jews individually live in the hope, 
and with the intention, of terminating their lives at 
Jerusalem ; and, as this speculation is an expensive 
one, their energies are quickened by the necessity it 
entails of making a gradual provision for so extensive 
an outlay ; and instances have been frequent in which 
the father of a family, feeling that from his advanced 
age and his failing powers, he was no longer able to 
benefit his children by his personal exertions, has re- 
signed to his sons all Ids worldly wealth, save the sum 
necessary to defray the charges of his pilgrimage j 
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and sometimes alone, and sometimes accompanied by 
bis wife, has bidden a last adieu to his children, and 
departed to die in the chosen city. 

In order not to be ruined by any political convul- 
sion, or beggared by any stretch of despotic power, 
the Jews have a law regulating the division of their 
property into three equal proportions. One consists 
of floating capital ; another is secured in jewels ; and 
the third is retained in the coin of the country ; an 
arrangement which proved highly beneficial to that 
portion of their nation that was compelled from eccle- 
siastical persecution to evacuate Portugal and Spain, 
at the instigation of Torquemada and other influen- 
tial members of the clergy : and to establish them- 
selves in Constantinople ; where, through the long 
series of years which has succeeded, they have retained 
the language of the countries whence they were ba- 
nished, with such tenacity, that most of their women 
are altogether ignorant of the Turkish. 

The Constantinopolitan Jews, who wear a dingy* 
coloured white cap, surrounded by a cotton shawl of 
a small brown pattern, are ralahs, or vassals to the 
Porte, and are also distinguishable by their dark 
purple i)oots, and black slippers ; while those who 
cover their heads with a calpaCy somewhat similar to 
that of the Greeks^ but surmoimted by a scarlet ro* 
sette at the summit of the crown, are either under 
foreign protection; or subjects of another country 
trading temporarily in the Levant, and enjoying all 
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the prerogatives of that portion of the commimity 
whose costume they adopt; these invariably wear 
yellow boots, and slippers similar to those of the 
Turks, The raiahs, as well as the strangers, are 
under the jurisdiction of the Grand Rabbin ; the dif- 
fierence of their position acting only on their external 
relations, and not being recognised by their own 
rulers. 

The Levantine Jews formerly visited the infidelity 
of their women with death ; but the present Sultan 
has forbidden to them the exercise of so severe a law, 
and the crime is now punished by exile. They 
marry their sons at fifteen, and their daughters at ten 
years of age ; and if a father desires to chastise his 
child, he is obliged to obtain the concurrence of the 
seven Deputy Counsellors, charged with the religious 
administration of the nation ; who refer the matter to 
the Grand Rabbin ; whose order in its turn must, ere 
it can be made available, receive the sanction of the 
Porte. The same rule is observed with individuals 
charged with any crime, save that these are imprisoned 
during the deUberation. 

Having expressed to a friend my desire to visit one 
of the principal Jewish families, in order to see the 
costume of their wwnen, of which I had heard a great 
deal ; he accompanied my father and myself to the 
house of Naim Zomana, with whom he had held some 
commercial relations. Nothing could be more miser- 
able than the approach to his dwelling ; for, in order 
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to reach it, we were compelled to traverse the entire 
length of the Jew's Quarter at Galata ; nor did the 
appearance of the house itself, as we crossed a mise- 
rable yard into which it opened, tend to give us a very 
favourable idea of the establishment. The window- 
shutters were swinging in the wind upon their rusty 
hinges ; the wooden balustrade of a dilapidated ter- 
race, whose latticed roof was overgrown by a magni- 
ficent vine, was mouldering to decay ; the path to the 
house was choaked with rubbish ; and the timber of 
which it was built was blackened both by time and 
fire. 

The first flight of stairs that we ascended, together 
with the rooms on the ground-floor, were quite in 
keeping with the exterior of the dwelling : but when 
we reached the foot of the second, we appeared to 
have been suddenly acted upon my magic : the steps 
were neatly matted, the walls were dazzlingly white, 
and at the entrance of the vast salle into which the 
several apartments opened, lay a handsome Persian 
carpet. Here we were met by the females of the 
family, and greeted with the lowliest of all Eastern 
salutations, ere we were conducted to the scrupulously 
clean and handsomely arranged saloon appropriated 
to the reception of visitors. 

Never, during my residence in the East, had I 
looked on any costume which equalled in richness, 
and, their head-dresses excepted, in elegance, the 
dress of these Jewish females. It was a scene of the 
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Arabian Nights in action ; and for a few moments I 
was lost in admiration. The mistress of the house 
stood immediately in front of the sofa on which we 
were seated: she was a tall stately woman, who 
looked not as though she belonged to a bowed and 
rejected race ; she had the eagle eye, the prominent 
nose, and the high pale forehead of her nation, with «. 
glance as fiery as it was keen. 

Such as I have described her, she was attired in a 
full dress of white silk, confined a little above the hips 
by a broad girdle of wrought gold, clasped with gems; 
both the girdle and the clasps being between five and 
six inches in width. Above this robe, she wore a 
pelisse of dove-coloured cachemire, lined and overlaid 
with the most costly sables, and worth several hun* 
dred pounds ; the sleeves were large and loose, and 
fell back, to reveal the magnificent bracelets which 
encircled her arms, and the jewelled rings that flashed 
upon her fingers. Her turban, of the usual enormous 
size worn by all Jewish women, was formed of the 
painted muslin handkerchief of the country, but so 
covered with gems that its pattern was undistinguish- 
able; while, from beneath it, a deep fringe of pearls, 
dropped with emeralds of immense size and value, 
fell over her brow, down each side of her face, and 
ultimately upon her shoulders. 

Behind her were grouped her three daughters in- 
law, in dresses nearly similar, save that, not being 
widows, they did not wear the heavy pelisse 3 and 
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that the gold and pearl embroidered sleeves and bo* 
soms of their silken robes were consequently visible. 
The prettiest woman of the party was her own and 
only daughter, who had been summoned from the 
house of her husband on the previous day, to welcome 
the return of her yoimger brother from Europe, where 
be had passed five years. She was nearly fourteen, 
with an expression half pensive and half playful j a 
something which seemed to indicate that her nature 
was too sad for smiles, and yet too gay for tears ; as 
though the young bright spirit had been chilled and 
withered ere it had felt its freshness, and that it still 
struggled to free itself from the thrall. 

Her dress was gorgeous; the costly garniture of gold 
and jewels, which almost made her boddice appear to 
be one mass of light, was continued to the knee of 
her tunic, where it parted to form a deep hem, that 
entirely surrounded the skirt of the garment. The 
jewelled fringe of her turban was supported on either 
temple by a large spray of brilliants, and fell upon a 
border of black floss silk that rested on her fair young 
brow. Her arms were as white as snow, and seemed 
almost as dazzling as the gems which bound them ; 
while her slender waist was compressed by a golden 
girdle similar in fashion, but richer in design, than 
that of her mother. 

In their girlhood, the Jewish females take great 
pride in the adornment of their hair, but from the 
moment of their marriage it is scrupulously hidden ; 
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SO scrupulously, indeed, that they wear a second 
handkerchief attached to the turban behind, which: 
falls to the ground, in order to conceal the roots of 
the hair that the turban may fail to cover. 

A sweet little girl of about nine years of age, the 
affianced wife of one of the brothers, was introduced, 
in order to show me the difference of head-dress ; 
and assuredly her coiffure was a most elaborate affair. 
She must have worn at least fifty braids, each secured 
at the end by a knot of pearls and ribbon ; while her 
little chubby hands were literally covered with jewelled 
rings ; and her feet, like those of the elder females, 
simply thrust into richly embroidered slippers. 

The courtesy and hospitality of the whole family 
were extreme. They appeared delighted at the un- 
usual circumstance of receiving Christians, who appre- 
ciated their kindly intentions ; and when I promised, 
in compliance with their earnest request, that I would 
repeat my visit, I had no intention to fail in the 
pledge. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

Hospitality of the Armenians — An Impromptu Visit — The Bride — 
Costly Costume — Turkish Taste — Kind Reception — Domestic 
Etiquette of the Schismatic Armenians — Armenian Sarafs — The 
National Characteristics. 

4 

I CANNOT, perhaps, give a better idea of the hos- 
pitable feeling of the Armenians, than by relating a 
little adventure which happened to a friend and my- 
self, a few weeks previously to my departure from the 
East. 

We left home with the intention of paying a visit 
to the amiable sisters of Tingler-Oglou, at their re- 
sidence on the Bosphorus ; and, after a short walk, 
rang at a great gate which we imagined to be that of 
their grounds. The summons was immediately an- 
swered; and a lovely girl of about sixteen having 
followed the servant to the gate to ascertain the iden- 
tity of the visitors, replied to our inquiry for the 
ladies we sought, by an invitation to enter. Sup^ 
posing, from the extreme splendour of her dress, and 
the perfect ease of her manner, that she was some 
relative of the family whom we had not hitherto met, 
we at once obeyed her bidding, and found ourselves 

k5 
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on a terrace overshadowed by lime trees, on which a 
party of ladies, entirely unknown to us, were whiUng 
away the time, surrounded by a crowd of attendants. 

Both the place and the persons being strange, we 
drew back, and apologised for our unintentional in- 
trusion on the privacy of the family ; when an elderly 
female, evidently the mistress of the house, motioned 
us to seat ourselves on the cushions beside her, telling 
us that she had been long desirous of making our 
acquaintance, and was rejoiced that her daughter-in- 
law had possessed wit enough to profit by the oppor- 
tunity afforded by our mistake. Of course we availed 
ourselves of the courtesy ; and the more readily as we 
immediately discovered that we were in the grounds 
of a wealthy Saraf,* who was the neighbour of 
Tingler-Oglou ; and who had lately built a magni- 
ficent mansion which lay below the terrace on the 
edge of the channel ; and married the beautiful girl 
who stood beside us, smiling at the success of her 
harmless deceit. 

She was the bride of a week ; and, as I had never 
before had an opportunity of seeing the costume of a 
newly-married Armenian female, I looked at her with 
considerable curiosity. Her hair, which was perfectly 
black, and extremely luxuriant, hung in a number of 
glossy braids upon her shoulders, being bound back 
from her brow by a handkerchief of gold gauze, deeply 
fringed, and thickly covered with diamonds. 

* Banker. 
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Between her. eyebrows was affixed an ornament 
composed of small brilliants^ and forming the word 
*^ bride " in Armenian characters. Her chemisette 
was of blue crape, fringed with silver ; and her an- 
tery of Broussa silk, worked and edged with gold, 
bound about her waist with a costly cachemire. She 
wore trowsers of figured silk, of a pale blue ; thread 
stockings, and slippers of pink kid. Her rings and 
bracelets were a little fortune in themselves; and, 
had she known how to adjust her costume with the 
intuitive taste of a Turkish woman, she would have 
been beautiful ; but the Armenian lady is as inferior 
in elegance to the fair Osmanli, as the Perote to the 
European. They wear the same description of dress, 
and employ the same materials, but they may, never- 
theless, be distinguished at a glance, from the mere 
manner of its adjustment. The one is almost a cari- 
cature of the other. I remained long enough in the 
East to think the yashmac the most coquettish and 
becoming of all head-dresses 3 but to be either the 
one or the other it must be arranged by the fair 
fingers of a gentle Turk ; for when put on as the Ar- 
menians wear it, it is the greatest disfigurement in 
the world. The same may be said of the whole of 
their costume. The inmate of the Turkish harem is 
as willow-like and graceful as a swan— the Armenian 
lady, on the contraiy, overloads herself with shawls 
and finery; and is, consequently, fettered in her 
movements. 
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Nothing could }ye more courteous than our recep- 
tion by the fiwnay with which we had become so 
unexpectedly acquainted. The most delicate sweet- 
meats and the finest Mocha coflSee were served to us 
by the fair hands of the bride herself, which were 
deeply stained with henna; and, as I have before 
remarked, blazing with jewels. 

When the refreshments were removed, we made a 
tour of the grounds; and were laden by our new 
friends with tuberoses, orange-blossom, and green 
lemons. There was not a courtesy that they did not 
shew us ; not a flattering epithet which they did not 
lavish on us ; and, as they led us by the hand from 
terrace to terrace, they pointed out with intuitive 
taste every fine point of view as it opened upon 
them — lingered beneath each little garden pavilion 
wreathed with parasites, where the passion-flower 
blossomed beside the creeping rose, and the violet 
nestled at the root of the tiger lily — playfully sprin- 
kled us with the limpid waters of each sparkling 
fountain, whose marble basin looked like a glistening 
lotus in the sunshine — seated us in the painted kiosks 
which overhung the water — and selected for us the 
most tempting produce of the orangeries. 

When we at length reluctantly took our leave, the 
pretty bride kissed our hands with a graceful humi- 
lity, perfectly charming ; and we were followed to the 
gate by entreaties that we would renew our visit. To 
these I replied by an invitation which was instantly 
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accepted ; and on the morrow my room was a blaze 
of jewels and gold embroidery. 

The etiquette of a Schismatic Armenian family is 
infinitely more rigid than that observed by the Turks. 
With the latter^ the daughter or daughter-in-law, 
when in tiie harem^ can seat herself imbidden ; al- 
though not, indeed, where she pleases, for her proper 
place is assigned to her, and she is not permitted to 
intrude into those of her elders. But the young 
Armenian wife, who may have brought to her hus- 
band the dowry of a million of piastres, and the fair 
girl who is the heiress of her father's house, must 
remain meekly standing, with folded hands and pa- 
tient brow, until the lady-mother gives the gracious 
signal which authorises her to occupy a comer of the 
sofa or the cushion. 

The Armenian Catholics do not enforce so rigor- 
ously this domestic slavery, although they also are 
fettered by a thousand inconvenient and inconsequent 
observances. It is the Schismatics who cling jea- 
lously to all the absurd ceremonials which render their 
existence as uncomfortable as they can contrive to 
make it. The eldest son can smoke before his father, 
it is true ; but the chibouk is placed in such a position 
as to be invisible to the chief of the family, the smoker 
being obliged to turn his head backward to press the 
amber mouthpiece ; and, moreover, to select for this 
fleeting enjoyment the brief moments when the eyes 
of his parent are averted. 
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The younger sons dare not produce a chibouk, nor 
even utter an opinion before either of these august 
personages — The mother alone, among the females 
of the family, has the privilege of occupying a place 
on the sofa, and appropriating a share of the conver- 
sation : the younger ladies only appear before their 
male relatives when they are summoned, or compelled 
to intrude in the performance of some household duty. 
On all other occasions they inhabit the harem, which 
is usually a noble apartment most luxuriously fitted 
up, where they knit, embroider, or idle, as best suits 
their inclination. Like the Turkish women, they are 
passionately fond of flowers, and cultivate them with 
great assiduity; their gardens being as remarkable 
for their neatness, as are the interior of their dwel- 
lings for that extraordinary cleanliness to which I 
have borne testimony elsewhere. 

On the arrival of a male visiter, should any of the 
ladies be wandering amid the bright blossoms in 
which they so much delight, the alarm is instantly 
given, and they shuffle away to their pretty prison- 
room as fast as their heelless slippers will enable them 
to move. Perhaps, the guest may be a suitor ; but 
if so, the case is not altered one iota. The lady still 
runs away, without any attempt to indulge her curi- 
osity by a peep at her destined lord ; while the gen- 
tleman, on his side, takes his seat in the great saloon, 
and, after smoking a score of pipes, and making a 
thousand teminas to the father or brother of his bride 
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elect, mounts his horse, or resumes his place in his 
caique, and departs ; in full possession of all the 
particulars of the lady's property ; and in contented 
ignorance of all that relates to her character or her 
person. 

" Will you take this woman, whether she be halt, 
or deaf, or humped, or blind ? " asks the priest on the 
bridal day, as the happy bridegroom stands op^site 
to a mummy- like mass of gold threads and cachemire, 
with his own monstrous calpac tricked out in the 
same glittering finery, until he looks like a male 
Danae ; and with true stolid Armenian philosophy he 
answers : " Even so I will take her." 

The European young lady associates the idea of 
marriage with tenderness, and indulgence, and domes- 
tic enjoyment ; emancipation from maternal authority, 
and comparative personal liberty. She smiles in the 
stillness of her own spirit at the fair visions of happi- 
ness that rise before her ; and there is no bitterness 
in the tears with which she quits the home of her in- 
fancy. But the Armenian maiden only exchanges 
one tyranny for another — ^she- is transported to the 
home of a stranger, whom a priest has told her that 
she is to love, and whom she has never seen — ^beneath 
the rooftree of a man whom, henceforward, she is 
bound to honour, though her heart may loathe the 
mockery. To obey is her least difficult duty, for she 
has been reared in obedience; but yet she cannot 
escape the pang of feeling how much more easj was 
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that blind submission to another's will, when it was 
enforced by the mother who had laid her to sleep 
upon her bosom in her infancy, and on whose knee 
she had sported in her girlhood ; than when she is 
suddenly called upon to bow meekly beneath the dic- 
tation of a new and strange task-mistress, knit to her 
by no tie, save that new and unaccustomed link which 
has just been riveted by the church ; and by which 
she has become the slave not only of her husband, but 
of his parents also. 

Has she fortune, beauty, rank, they avail her no- 
thing ; for two long years she must not speak before 
her step-mother, save to reply to some question that 
may be put to her : and, should s]ie herself become 
a parent, she has yet a sterner and a more difficult 
task to learn } for she cannot even fondle her infant 
before witnesses ; but must fly and hide herself in her 
own chamber when she would indulge the outpourings 
of maternal love. 

How melancholy a contrast does this Armenian 
barbarism afford to the beautiful devotedness of every 
inmate of a Turkish harem to the comfort and hap- 
piness of infancy ! There it is difficult to decide 
which is really the mother of the rosy, laughing, 
boisterous baby that is passed from one to the other; 
and welcome to the heart and arms of all. The little, 
plump, spoilt, mischievous urchin, whose life is one 
long holyday of fun and frolic ; and whose few fleeting 
tears throw all around him into commotion. An in- 
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fant is common property in a Turkish harem — a toy 
and a treasure alike to each ; whether it be the child 
of the stately Hanoum whose will is law, or of the 
slave whose duty is obedience ; and, it is certain that, 
if children could really be " killed with kindness,'* the 
Ottoman Empire, in as far as the Turks themselves 
are concerned, would soon be a waste. 

There can, I think, be no doubt that the life of 
cold, monotonous, heart-shutting ceremony led by the 
Armenians among themselves, has been in a great 
degree the cause of the stolidity of character with 
which I have elsewhere reproached them. It would, 
perhaps, be difficult to find a finer race of men in the 
world, as far as their personal appearance is con- 
cerned : while it is certain that no where could they 
be exceeded in mental, or I should rather say, moral 
inertness. In all affairs of commerce, where the sub- 
ject may be reduced by rule, and decided by calcu- 
lation, they are competent alike to undertake and to 
comprehend it: but once endeavour to while them 
beyond the charmed circle of their money-bags; to 
detach their thoughts for a moment from their pias- 
tres, and they cannot utter three consecutive sentences 
to which it is not a waste of time to listen. 

That they are a most valuable portion of the popu- 
lation admits of no dispute ; their steady commercial 
habits, their unquestioning submission to **the powers 
that be;" their plodding, unambitious natures, fit 
them admirably for their position in Turkey. Had 
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they more mental energy, more self-appreciation, and 
more moral development, they could not continue to 
be the tame listless imitators, emd idolaters of their 
masters, that they now are. 

The Armenian holds the same position among the 
bipeds of the East as the buffalo among the qua- 
drupeds. He bears his load, and performs his task 
with docility, without appearing conscious that he 
can be capable of any thing beyond this ; and, even 
the Sarafs, or Bankers to the Pashas, a class of men 
in whom I expected to encounter, at least occa- 
sionally, an individual of general acquirements and in- 
formation, as far as my own experience went, scarcely 
formed an exception to the rule. I knew many among 
them who were exceedingly amiable, and possessed 
of great shrewdness, but it was all professional sub- 
tlety; it extended not beyond the objects on which 
their personal interests were hinged. Not one in a 
score can speak five words of any European language, 
or be induced to exhibit the slightest wish to acquire 
one. In a word, I should say that the Armenians, as 
a nation, were worthy, well-meaning, and useful^ but 
extremely uninteresting members of society; pos- 
sessing neither the energy of the Greek, nor the 
strength of character so conspicuous in the Osmanli 
— A money-making, money-loving people, having a 
proper regard for the " purple and fine linen" of the 
world ; and quite satisfied to bear the double yoke of 
the Sultan and the Priesthood. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

Season-Changes at Constantinople — TwHight — The Palace Garden 
— Mariaritza, the Athenian — A Love-tale by Moonlight — The 
Greek Girl's Song — The Palace of Beglierbey — Interior Decora- 
tions—The Bath — The Terraces — The Lake of the Swans —The 
Air Bath — The Emperor's Vase —The Gilded Kiosk — A Disap- 
pointment. 

We landed at Constantinople amid the snows of 
winter : we had danced through the Carnival at the 
Pftlaces of Pera : seen the early primroses spring in 
the Valley of the Sweet Waters, and the first violets 
blossom among the tombs in the Cemetery of Eyoub. 
We had hailed the brightening smnmer as it wrote 
its approach with flowery fingers amid the bm^ng 
roses of the terrace-gardens, whispered its gentle 
promises in the low murmuring breezes which curled 
lovingly the clear waters of the Bosphorus, and made 
mystic music among the leafy plane-trees. We had 
glided over its waves by moonlight in a fairy-bark, 
whose golden glitter flashed back the sweet light that 
touched it, and whose broad-bladed oars flung the 
light spray from them at every stroke, like mimic 
stars. 

It was now the very heart of summer, and, in the 
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West the twilight lingers lovingly upon the earth, as 
though it were loath to leave a scene of so much 
beauty: and, in the dim light the wanderer, who 
moves slowly among the sights and scents of the most 
luxurious of seasons, may see the chalices of the re- 
viving flowers opening to receive the dew-offering 
poured forth as if in homage to their beauty ; and 
the tinted Up of every orient blossom uplifted to the 
grateful touch of the tears of night! — It was at the 
last hour of daylight ; but, in the East, the Giant 
Darkness overshadows the earth only for an instant 
in his approach, ere he lays his sable hand on the 
landscape, and effaces its outline. 

I had been passing the day in one of the Palaces 
that skirt the channel. It was a season of festivity, 
and my father and myself had shared, with about 
fifty other guests, the princely hospitality of its 
owner ; we had met early, and, after many hours of 
excitement and exertion, I felt that craving for men- 
tal repose always the most imperative after a lapse 
of time in which the spirit has be^n more taxed than 
the physical strength. 

From the supper-room I accordingly strolled into 
the garden. Daylight was just looking its last over 
the waters, when I turned listlessly from the broad 
path which, overhung with trelUsed roses, divided the 
parterre almost in the centre ; and, striking into a 
screened way hedged on either side by a deep belt of 
evergreens and flowering shrubs, retreated with a 
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rapid step from the immediate neighbourhood of the 
illuminated saloons that gave upon the garden ; and 
from whose open casements the light laughter and 
mirthful tones of the guests rang through the evening 
air. A slight dew was already falling, and the blos- 
soming trees among which I passed were giving out 
a cool fresh scent as the moisture touched them ; and 
the faint odour of the far-off orangery which was 
already invisible iA the fading light, came occasionally 
on the breeze like a gush of incense wafted by the 
hand of Nature in homage to her God. 

Another breath ! and down came the darkness, 
above and about me. The stern mountains were 
faintly pencilled against the horizon *- the breeze 
sighed through the blossom-laden branches as though 
it mourned the loss of the daylight; and conjured, as 
it seemed, by that soft sound^ up sprang a single star 
into the Heavens. 

It was a moment of enchantment ! And as my eye 
became accustomed to the sudden gloom, the whole 
horizon appeared changed. It was not blackness that 
veiled the sky; night wore no sables; but a far- 
spreading vestment of deep dense blue, without a va- 
pour to dim its intensity — And slowly, beautifully, into 
this empurpled vault, rose the soft moon, whose silver 
circle was almost perfect ; casting, as she clomb her 
mysterious path^ a long line of light across the 
channel. 

I was still gazing on this glorious spectacle, motion- 
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less, and almost breathless, when I was startled by a 
deep sigh so near me that I involuntarily started back 
a pace or two ; but, recovering myself on the instant, 
I looked earnestly in the direction whence it had ap- 
peared to come; tmd, detecting amid the branches 
the glimmer of a white drapery, 1 approached the 
spot, and found myself standing beside a dark-eyed 
girl, who, seated on a broken column under the over- 
arching boughs of a magnificent cedar tree, was 
plucking to pieces a branch of orange-blossom which 
she had torn from her brow. 

She was dressed in deep mourning, but over her 
head she had flung the long loose veil of soft white 
muslin common to her country-women — for Maria- 
ritza was a Greek — I scarcely know how to describe 
her, and I quite despair of making my portrait a like- 
ness, for her's was not a face that words can mirror 
faithfully. I had heard much of her before we met 
— much which had excited alike my curiosity and 
my interest; and, although since our acquaintance 
had commenced, that interest had grown almost into 
affection, my curiosity still remained ungratified. She 
must have been ^bout two and twenty ; her stature 
was low, and her complexion swarthy ; she was limbed 
like an Antelope 3 and her coal black hair was braided 
smoothly across a brow as haughty as that of an 
Empress. I am not quite sure that she had a good 
feature in her face, except her eyes ;; although there 
have been moments when I have thought her not 
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only handsome, but even radiantly beautiful — And 
her eyes — they can be described like those of no 
other person — you could not look into them for a 
moment without feeling that you were thralled. They 
were as black as midnight ; long, and peculiarly- 
shaped, set deeply into the head, and somewhat closer 
together than is usual. 

But all this is commonplace. It was not the form 
and fashion of Mariaritza's eyes which made them so 
singular — it was their extraordinary and contradic- 
tory expression — I have seen them soft and liqmd as 
those of infancy ; and, an instant afterwards, almost 
fierce in their blinding brightness. 

As I reached her side she looked up, and the flash 
of blended ire and bitterness was in those dark wild 
eyes, as she exclaimed, without changing her posi- 
tion : — 

** Ha ! Is it indeed you who are cheating yourself 
into a belief that you can love the silent night better 
than the laughter and the flatteries of yonder empty - 
hearted fools?" and she jerked her veiled head im- 
patiently in the direction of the Palace : " You, the 
courted and the caressed; whom they idolise and 
worship because you can record them and their's, and 
make tl^em subject for song and story in your own 
far-off^ land ? Go, go— The night air may chill you. 
It is not for such as you to be abroad when the dew 
is on the earth." 

I saw that the dark mood was on her. I had known 
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her thus more than once ; and I only answered by 
drawing a part of her long veil over my own head, 
and sitting down on the earth beside hen 

** Nay, if you will really forsake them awhile for 
my companionship/' she murmured, while the moon- 
light that streamed upon her face was not more soft 
than the gaze which met mine as I looked up at her : 
" Let us free ourselves for a while from all risk of 
intrusion — I have been in the lime-avenue, but I had 
well nigh intruded on a love- tale ; and when I would 
fain have taken refuge in the ruined temple, found it 
tenanted by a Saraf and his pipe-bearer — " 

" And I " — and as I spoke i raised her hand play* 
fully to my lips ; " I am to chace you hence ? " 

" You shall, if you so will it," said Mariaritza ; 
** and if you will trust yourself with me for a couple 
of hours *' 



" Any where — every where- 



in 



The young Greek answered only by rising, and 
moving hastily towards the house. In a moment I 
heard the clapping of her small hands ; and in five 
minutes more her caique awaited us at the terraced 
gate which opened on the channel. 

" The stemmost cajquejhe is deaf;" whispered 
Mariaritza, as we established ourselves on the yield- 
ing cushions at the bottom of the arrow-like boat, 
and wrapped the furred pelisses, with which it was 
profusely supplied, carefully about us — ** We have 
but to converse in a low voice, and we shall be safe. 
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even although we should whisper treason of Mahmoud 
himself ! " 

I answered with a »milar jest ; and we darted out 
into the centre of the channel, and on imtil we glided 
beneath the Asian shore. No 1 I shall never forget 
that night— and could I impart to my readers the tale 
to which I listened from that passionate Greek girl, in 
a flood of moonlight, as we crept along under the 
shadows of the mighty hills, I might spare the asse- 
"veration. That night I heard all her secret; and 
from that hour I loved her 1 

Mariaritza was an Athenian ; proud of her unsullied 
descent, cmd of the loved land of her birth. She was 
on a visit to a rich relative at Constantinople ; but 
she sighed for Greece as the captive sighs for liberty ; 
and the rather that a wealthy suitor had presented 
himself, whom her friends persecuted her to receive. 

" Did they know what is hidden here I " she ex- 
claimed, as she alluded to this new lover, pressing her 
small hand over her heart while she spoke : " Could 
they guess the tale which I have confided to no ear 
save your's — But you are weeping — your tears are 
bright in the moonlight— God forgive me 1 but I did 
not think that you knew how to weep." 

*^ Mariaritza 1 " 1 whispered reproachfully, 

" Pardon ! pardon ! " murmured the wayward girl, 
winding her arm about my neck ; " Our Lady have 
mercy on me ! It is my fate ever to pain those I love. 
But I will talk of myself no more — Let us speak of 

VOL. HI, L 
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Greece — my own beautiful Greece ! — or) listen — I 
will sing to you a song that I ought long to have 
forgotten, for he wrote it — Did I tell you that he, 
too, was an Athenian ? " 

And without waiting for a reply, she warbled to a 
plaintive melody some Greek stanzas, of which the 
following is a free translation : 
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M J own bright Greece ! My sanny land ! 

Nar&e of the brave and free ! 
E[ow bound the chords beneath my hand 
Whene'er I sing of thee— * 
The myrtle branches wave above my browi 
And glorious memories throng around me now f 

Thy very name was once a spell,— 

A watchword in the earth — 
With thee the Arts first deigned to dwell — 
And o*er thy gentle hearth 
The social spirit spread her gleaming wings ; 
And made it the glad home of pure and lovely things. 

The snowy marble sprang to life 
'Neath thy Promethean touch ; 
The breeze with sunny song was rife : 
(Where now awakens such ?) 
All that was brightest, best, with thee was found. 
And thy sons trod in pride thy classic ground. 

The burning eloquence which dips 

Its torch in living fire. 
Flowed, like a lava- tide, from lips 
That, from the funeral-pyre 
Of by-past ages plucked a burning brand, 
To shed new light o'er thee, thou bright and glprions land. 
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They tell me thou art nothing now — 

I sparn the unholy thought I 
The beam is yet npon thy brow 

Which erst from Heaven it canght — 
Let then the banefdl, blighting mockery cease ! 
Still art thou beautiful, my own hit Greece ! 

Firm hearts and glowing souls remain 

To loye thee, glorious one ! 
And though no hand may, clasp again 
Thy once celestial zone. 
Better to worship at thy ruined shrine, 
Than bend the knee at one less proud and pure than thine ! 

But the wild-eyed Maricuitza has betrayed me into 
a digression in which I thought not to indulge when 
I commenced this chapter ; and I must lead back my 
reader to the opening sentences, wherein I was noting 
the sweet season-changes that we had witnessed in 
the East. The smnmer, with its luxury of leaves and 
flowers, had passed away; and we saw the bright green 
of the Asian woods grow into gold beneath the touch 
of autumn. Owe days of pilgrimage were numbered; 
and Stamboul, with its mosques and its minarets — its 
domes and its palaces — was soon to be only a gorgeous 
memory. 

Already had we said our farewell to many a fond 
and valued friend, never, probably, to be looked upon 
again in life ; and as we wandered amid scenes and 
sights to which we had become familiarised, we felt 
that indescribable sadness with which an object is 
ever contemplated for the last time. The heart may 
have been wrung, the spirit may have been pained, 
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during a foreign sojourn; deep shadows may have 
fSsdlen over the landscape; but there must ever be 
sunny spots on which the memory lingers^ and to 
which the affections cling. 

The freshness had passed away from the Valley of 
the Sweet Waters, and the turf had withered beneath 
a scorching sun ; yet to me it was still beautiful. The 
sparkling Barbjrses was shrunken to a silver thread ; 
but in my mind's eye I yet saw it filling its graceful 
channel, and gliding like a snake through the silent 
glen. The cemetery of Byoub was glorious ! The 
lordly trees which overhang the tombs were rainbow* 
like in their tints; and the gilded headstones appeared 
to be over-canopied by living gems. 

Every hour passed in the solemn Necropolis of 
Scutari was a distinct mine of thought — Its deep, 
dense shadows, its voiceless solitude, its melancholy 
sublimity — all remained as I had first £e\t theoL — 
The seasons effect no change on this Cify of the Dead 
*-The long dim avenues of cypress put on no summer 
livery to flaunt in the garish sunshine — amid the 
snows of winter, and the skies of spring, they wear 
the same dark hues -^ the autumnal beams shed no 
golden tints over their dusky foliage; nor do the 
summer heats betray them into blossoming. The 
grave-tree, nourished by the mouldering remnants of 
mortality, dank with the exhalations of the tpmbs, 
and rooted in a soil fed with corruption, drinks not 
the dews, and revels not in the day-*beam, like the 
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ehangeiful child of the sunshine, which flings its leafy 
and light-loving branches over a painted kiosk, or a 
marble fountain — It is dark and silent, as the dead 
above whom it springs ; and the wind moans more 
sadly among its boughs, than when it sweeps through 
the leaves of the summer woods. 

The very streets, narrow, difficult, and even plague^ 
teeming as they were, acquired a new interest when 
we remembered that in a few weeks we should tread 
them no more. The colimms of the Atmeidan-— the 
*^ Tree of Groans" beside the mosque of Sultan Acb- 
met — ^the gorgeous Fountain of Topp-hann^— each 
claimed a longer look than heretofore, as we felt that 
it was the last. 

These were our chosen haunts ; and the steam-ves- 
sel that was to convey us to the Danube, by which 
route we had decided on returning to England, already 



lay in the port, when an Officer of the Imperial House- 
hold bore to us the gracious permission of the Sultan 
to visit his palaces ; coupled with the injunction that 
we were to be unaccompanied by any other Frank. 
Not a moment was to be lost ! We had not a week 
to remain in the country ; and we accordingly ap* 
pointed the morrow for crossmg to the gilded summer 
Palace of Beglierbey. 

Our caique was at the pier of Yenikeuy at ten 
o'clock; and we shot across athwart the channd 
which was steeped in sunshine, like wUd birds. At 
the marble gate we were met by the courteous indivi- 
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dual who was to act as our guide through the saloons 
of the Sultan; and^ having made our bow to the 
KiBXdLy who was also awaiting us, we stepped across 
the threshold, followed by the gaze of the astonished 
guard; and skirting the rainbow-Uke garden, we 
passed along the line of gilt lattices which veil the 
seaward boundary of the pleasure-grounds ; and en- 
tered the hall. 

The first glance of the interior is not imposing. The 
double staircase, sweeping crescentwise through the 
centre of the entrance, contracts its extent so much as 
to give it the appearance of being insignificant in its 
proportions; an effect which is, moreover, consider- 
ably heightened by the elaborated ornaments of the 
carved and gilded balustrades and pillars. But such 
is far from being the case in reality ; as, from this 
outer apartment, with its flooring of inlaid woods, 
arabesqued ceiling, and numerous casements, open no 
less than eight spacious saloons, appropriated to the 
Imperia}. Household. 

Above this suite are situated the State Apartments; 
gorgeous with gilding, and richly furnished with eveiy 
luxury peculiar alike to the East and to the West. 
The Turkish divans of brocade and embroidered vel- 
vet are relieved by sofas and lounges of European 
fashion — bijouterie from Geneva — porcelain from 
Sevres — marbles from Italy — gems from Pompeii — 
Persian carpets — English hangings — - and, in the 
principal saloons, six of the most magnificent, if not 



-i 



THE STATE APABTHENTS. 223 

ctctually the six most magnificent, pier-glasses in the 
world; a present to the Sultan from the Emperor of 
Russia, after the treaty of Unkiar Skelessi. 

Upwards of twelve feet in height, and about six 
feet in width, of one single plate, and enclosed in a 
deep frame of silver gilt, bearing the united arms of 
the two empires ; these costly glasses reflect in every 
direction the ornaments of the apartment ; and pro* 
di^ce an ^effect almost magical. While the highly 
elaborated ceiling, richly ornamented with delicate 
wreaths of flowers ; and the bright-patterned carpet 
covering the floor, combine to fling over the vast sa- 
loon an atmosphere of light and gladuess, which is 
increased by the dazzling glories of the parterre 
spread out beneath the windows; with its flashing 
fountain, golden orangery, and long line of gleaming 
lattices. 

The Reception-Room is small, and remarkable only 
for the comfortably-cushioned divan on which the 
Sultan receives his visitors ; and the noble view that 
it commands of the channel, from the Seraglio Point 
to the Castle of IMahomet. 

The Banquetting Hall is entirely lined with inlaid 
woods of rare and beautiful kinds finely mosaiced ; 
the ceiling and the floor being alike enriched with a 
deep garland of grapes and vine-leaves, flung over 
groups of pine-apples of exquisite workmanship. 

Hence, a long gallery conducted us to the private 
apartments of the Sultan; and on every, side were 
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graceful fountains of white marble, whose flashing 
waters fell with a muacal sound into their sculptured 
basins. In one, the stream trickled from a plume of 
feathers wrought in alabaster ; and so delicately 
worked that they almost appeared to bend beneath 
the weight of the sparkling drops — ^in another, the 
stream gushed forth, overflowing a lotus-flower, upon 
whose lip sported a group of Cupids. The private 
apartments, which separated the harem from the 
state wing of the Palace, were the very embodim^it 
of luxurious comfort ; two of them were lined with 
wicker-work painted cream colour ; the prettiest pos* 
sible idea executed in the best possible style. 

The harem was, of course, a sealed book ; for, as 
the ladies of the Sultan's household have never been 
allowed to indulge their curiosity by a survey of that 
portion of the Palace appropriated to Mahmoud him- 
self, it can scarcely be expected that any intruder 
should be admitted beyond the jealously-barred door 
forming their own boundary. 

The Bath was beautiful. As we passed the crim-< 
son door with its crescent-shaped cornice, we entered 
a small hall in which two swans, the size of life, and 
wrought in pure white marble, were pouring forth 
the water that supplies the cold stream necessary to 
the bathers. The cooling-room was richly hung with 
embroidered draperies | and the mirror was sur- 
mounted by the Ottoman arms wrought in gold and 
enamel. The Bath itself realized a vision of the Ara* 
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bian Nights, with its soft, dreamy twilight, its pure 
and gUttering whiteness, and its exquisitely imagined 
fountains— and the subdued effect of our voices, dying 
away in indistinct murmurs in the distance, served to 
heighten the illusion. 

Altogether, the Summer P^ace of Sultan Mahmoud 
is as fair within, as without ; and I have already said 
that it is the most elegant edifice on the Bosphorus. 

The gardens, which rise to the srnnmit of the steep 
height immediately behind the Serai, are formed into 
terraces, each being under the direction of a foreign 
gardener, and laid Qut in the fashion of his own land. 
Thus there is a Spanish, an Italian, an English, a 
German, and a French garden. The deepest terrace 
is occupied by a fine sheet of water, called the Lake 
of the Swans, on which about thirty of these graceful 
birds, the Sultan's peculiar favourites, were disporting 
themselves in the clear simshine. Weeping willows, 
and other graceful trees, were mirrored in its calm 
bosom, and a couple of gaily- painted pleasure boats 
were moored under the shadow of a magnificent mag- 
nolia. 

About fifty yards from the water, stands a graceful 
edifice of white marble denominated the ^^ Air Bath ;" 
in which his Sublime Highness passes many a deli- 
cious hour during the smnmer heats. The saloon is 
paved, roofed, and lined with marble ; and exquisitely 
imagined fountains fling their waters from the lotus 
leaves that are carved on the cornice of the apartment, 
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through a succession of ocean-shells, fantastically 
grouped, and delicately chiselled, which divide the 
stream into a hundred slender threads, and ultimately 
pour their volume into the basins, whence it escapes 
to the lake without, keeping up a continual current 
of cool air, and murmur of sweet sound, which pro- 
duce an effect almost magical. In the centre of this 
saloon, whence several inferior apartments branch off 
on either side, stands a magnificent vase of verd-^ 
antique, about eight feet in height ; a present to the 
Sultan from the Emperor Nicholas. 

The hill is crowned by a gilded kiosk, glittering 
among cypresses and plane-trees; and the whole esta- 
blishment is more like a fairy creation, than the result 
of human invention and labour. 

On the morrow, we decided on paying another visit 
to the Serai Bournou ; as the following day was that 
fixed for our departure. But, alas ! when that mor- 
row came, we had reason to congratulate ourselves on 
having already penetrated beyond the "Golden Gatej" 
for the waves of the channel were running mountain 
high, 9,nd the opposite coast was lost in a dense va- 
pour of sleet and rain. The disappointment was ex- 
treme ; but, as there was no alternative, we were, 
compelled to submit. For once " our star was bank- 
rupt;" and we were fain to console ourselves with 
the reflection that our last day in Asia had been so 
worthily spent. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

The Bosphorus' in Mist — The Ferdioando Primo — Embarkation — 
Tardy Passengers — The Black Sea — Turkish Women — Varna — 
Visit to the Pasha — Rastem Bey — Mustapha Najib Pasha — 
Turkish Gallantry — The Lines — Sunset Landscape — Bulgarian 
Colonies — Discomforts of a Deck Passage. 

I NBVBR beheld the Bosphorus to less advantage 
than on the morning of our departure from Constan- 
tinople ; for, as if to lessen our regrets on leaving it, 
its shores were concealed by mists formed of small 
light rain, which effectually veiled their beauty. As 
cloud after cloud rolled by, each succeeded by a denser 
and darker vapour than its predecessor^ we lost sight 
of every accustomed object 5 and, though I flung 
back the casement, and turned ^' a last, long, lingering 
look" along the channel, I was unable to distinguish 
even the most prominent points of view. 

The steam vessel FertBnando Primo, in which we 
had secured our passage, was to arrive at Yenikeuy 
at mid-day ; tod we spent the earlier hours of the 
morning with some Greek friends whose summer resi- 
dence overhung the stream ; and from whose windows 
we had hitherto been enabled to see the fairy-like 
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Palace of Beglierbey, and the hill-seated Castle of 
Mahomet. But, alas I for our parting associations — 
the gilded glories of the Imperial Serai, and the 
ancient towers of the Prophet's Fortress, were alike 
invisible; despite the gUtter of the one, and the 
whitewash which had recently been profusely and 
provokingly lavished on the time-tinted walls of the 
other. 

Onward crept the mist as the day advanced ; and at 
length the opposite shore became veiled by a vapour 
so dense that even the little village of Sultan'i^, im- 
mediately facing the terrace, disappeared ; and nothing 
was distinguishable through the darkness save the 
foamy crests of the waves, as they were driven on- 
ward by the force of the current ; and the white 
gleam of the sea-gull's extended wings, as he dipped, 
his bosom for an instant in the troubled waters, and 
then rose, with a wild cry, into the murky atmosphere. 
It was an hour of tears ; and I am not quite sure 
whether at the moment I repined that no garish sim 
shone forth to mock them ; while I am nevertheless 
certain that a mtxe comfortless sensation never op- 
pressed me, than that with which I contemplated the 
approach of the vessel through the turbid waves ; her 
column of sable smoke lending a deeper tint to the 
angry clouds ; and her prow dashing aside the current 
in streaks of foam. As she lay-to in front of the 
house, we huvried into the caique that was already 
freighted with our luggage ; turned a last look towards 
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the kind ones who thronged the terrace in despite of 
the fast-falling rain; and pushed out into the channel. 
When we reached the packet^ we were miserably 
wet, and had to dispatch our cloaks, shawls, and coats 
to the engine-room to dry; while our trunks and 
portmanteaux were lifted dripping upon the deck, 
giving the last touch of discomfort to our embarkation 
for a long and tedious voyage. In one respect I was, 
however, fortunate ; as, from being the only lady on 
board, (and, indeed, the first who had yet undertaken 
the passage) I found myself in possession of a commo- 
dious and comfortably arranged cabin ; well fitted 
with every requisite for lessening the inconvenience of 
ship-board. 

In twenty minutes we were off Tlierapia ; and in 
ten more we entered the Bay of Buyukd^r^. By the 
time we reached this point, the fog had deepened so 
much as to render it uncertain whether we should be 
enabled to leave the Bosphorus untU the following 
morning ; a resolution to which the Russian steamer, 
the Nicholas I., had already come the more readily, 
as she had on board the mother and sister of Madame 
de fioutenieff, who were not anxious to tempt the 
perils of the Black Sea at so unpropitious a moment. 
Mr. Ellis, our late Ambassador in Persia, was also 
among her passengers ; and, like the ladies, he was 
quietly . preparing for a comfortable dinner at the 
Russian Palace. 

As we lay alongside, these tidings were communi- 
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cated by the Captain of the Nicholas, who naturally 
endeavoured to induce our own to follow his example, 
and remain in the bay until daylight ; but the Com- 
matider of the Ferdinand had too much energy to 
yield to the suggestion ; and at seven o'clock in the 
evening, the weather having somewhat moderated, he 
summoned on board one of his passengers who had 
delayed his embarkation until the last moment, and 
set the steam on ; when away we went to the great 
chagrin of the rival establishment : leaving behind us 
two or three of the deck passengers who had failed to 
pay attention to the signals which were made to an- 
nounce to them our instant departure. 

Our party was a pleasant one. We had a Prussian 
Baron, tall, serious, and highly-bred; a German noble, 
gay, voluble, and tant sM peu gourmand; a Colonel 
of the Coldstream Guards ; an Hungarian Cavalier, 
holding a distinguished rank in the Austrian service ; 
a Russian-Greek Artist, bound on a tour of Italy, and 
full of enthusiasm both for himself and his art ; the 
Captain of the Levant Steam-boat, on a survey of the 
Danube Navigation; my father, and myself. The 
deck was crowded with Turks, Greeks, and Jews; 
and among the rest by some poor old Turkish women 
on their way to Varna ; and a couple of pretty young 
Greek girls bound for Galatz. 

All went on tolerably well until a couple of hours 
had elapsed, when one by one all the party began to 
disappear. The rude billows of the Black Sea replaced 
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the comparatively smooth chs^nnel of the Bosphorus, 
-^the light-houses of Fanaraki loomed through the 
fog, — we were fairly " at sea," — and the spray began 
to fall in showers over the paddle-boxes, inundating 
all the shivering Orientals who hetd spread their mats 
and mattresses on that part of the deck. 

I never beheld a more perfect picture of wretched- 
ness than one old Turkish woman, who, having re- 
sisted all the kindly attempts of the Captain to induce 
her to change her position, and having been fairly 
soaked through by a succession of the heavy seas 
which we were constantly shipping, at length per- 
mitted herself to be removed, and led aft to the 
tiller ; where she instantly buried herself among the 
folds of the wet awning that had been flung there 
out of the way, and resigned herself to her misery. 

What a night we passed ! I thought that it would 
never end ; and what rueful faces I encountered in the 
morning, when with some difficulty, and a great deal 
of assistance, I dragged myself on deck ! The wind 
was directly in our teeth; and as the vessel rolled 
from side to side, we continued to suffer direfully from 
the violence of the motion. It was an unspeakable 
relief when, at half past four in the afternoon, we 
anchored off Varna, where we were to land three 

hundred bags of coffee ; and where Colonel H , 

Captain F , my father, and myself accompanied 

the Captain of the Ferdinand on shore, to pay a visit 
to the Pasha. 
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The surf was breaking so violently against the pier 
that we were for a few moments undecided as to the 
most eligible spot on which to land, — ^nor was it with- 
out difficulty that we ultimately effected our purpose; 
and almost immediately on entering the main street 
of the town, we encountered Rustem Bey, the Com* 
mandant, a fine, intelligent young Italian Officer in 
the service of the Porte, who speaks several European 
languages, as well as the Turkish, most fluently ; and 
who would ere this have been created a P&sha, could 
he have been induced to embrace Islamism. 

The answer that he is reported to have made when 
the terms of his promotion were explained to hun, is 
worthy of record ; " I feel all the honour which I re- 
fuse ; but I am nevertheless compelled to forego it — 
I can dispose of my services, but I am not at liberty 
to sell my conscience/' 

Under his guidance we traversed the town, and 
passed the ruined citadel, on our way to the Palace of 
Mustapha Najib Pasha, the present governor; who 
was removed from his post at Tripoli, in order to take 
possession of this important charge. The Palace is a 
handsome and somewhat extensive modem buildings 
commanding, from one of its fronts, an excellent view 
of the fortifications ; and separated only by a high 
wall from the barracks, which are capable of accom- 
modating several thousand men. 

With an extent of courtesy unusual in the E^st, 
Najib Pasha received us standing ; and welcomed us 
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with the cordial BofUTGumy as he motioned us to the 
sofa on which he had himself heen sitting. He is a 
remarkahly animated looking man of about five and 
forty, with a quick eye, and a most agreeable smile. 
He was surroimded by papers; and beside the chi- 
bouk that he had been smoking, lay a small model for 
mounting guns upon their carriages. 

The most costly pipes were introduced for the gen- 
tlemen, and offered to myself; and the procession of 
« blue-coated serving men" was quite amusing, as 
they entered with the long chibouk in one hand, and 
'in the other the little brass dish, in which, as they 
knelt, they deposited the bowl of the pipe. Coffee 
succeeded, and was replaced by raisin sherbet; and 
as we shortly afterwards expressed our desire to see 
the fortifications, we were instantly offered horses to 
enable us to ride round the lines. The gentlemen 
were thus provided for at once ; but, as I was not 
prepared for such an excursion, 1 was about to resign 
myself to what I considered an inevitable disappoint- 
ment, when the Pasha courteously expressed his re- 
gret that he could not provide me with an European 
saddle ; and begged me to accept his carriage as a 
substitute. I gladly availed myself of his kindness; 
and while the equipage was preparing, listened with 
as much smrprise as interest to the conversation with 
which he beguiled the time. Among other things, he 
mentioned his extreme disappointment at the non* 
receipt from Europe of some able works on fortifi- 
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cation that he had been long expecting; and ex- 
pressed his earnest desire to possess models of all the 
new inventions tending to perfect the works upon 
which he was engaged. He inquired whether he 
could offer to us any thing that would be acceptable 
on board ; and even enumerated milk, fruits, and 
sweetmeats, which he pressed upon us with an earn- 
estness perfectly demonstrative of his sincerity. 

On our rising to take leave, he said that he should 
expect us back to dinner, and that he would cause it 
to be prepared against our return ; and he appeared 
much hurt at our assurance of the impossibility of 
our availing ourselves of his hospitality. As we were 
preparing to make our parting salutation, he left the 
room, and moved forward to the head of the stairs ; 
where he saluted us individually as we passed him, in 
the kindest and most gracious manner, wishing us a 
fortunate voyage, and assuring us of the pleasure that 
he had derived from our visit. 

A troop of servants followed us to the door ; where 
we found the kavashUr of the Pasha stationed on either 
side the entrance to do us honour. But a still more 
agreeable object was the German Britscha drawn by 
four gray Tatar horses, which was awaiting me at 
the Palace gate. The carriage held forth such goodly 

promise, that Colonel H and Rustem Bey only 

were firm in their original purpose of riding round 
the lines ; the rest of the party immediately being of 
opinion that they should prefer a drive. Nor had they 



THE LINES. 23$ 

any reason to repent the arrangement, for the spirited 
little Tatars carried us along at a surprising pace over 
all the rough and uneven ground, and through all the 
ditches of the neighbourhood, as though they had been 
cantering across a bowling-green. The fortifications 
are proceeding rapidly, and most creditably; five 
thousand men are constantly employed on the works, 
and the number is occasionally doubled. 

As the evening was closing in ere we regained the 
town, the scene was extremely singular. The huts of 
the Bulgarian labourers, built of branches, and hud- 
dled together in clusters, were rendered visible by the 
camp-fires that blazed up among them, and revealed 
the flitting figures of those who were engaged in the 
culinary preparations of the little colonies to which 
they belonged ; while tiie appearance of the carriage 
drew to the entrances of their primitive dwellings all 
the unoccupied inhabitants of the temporary village. 

Upon its outskirts herds of cattle were to be seen, 
slowly returning from their mountain pastiures to the 
vicinity of the town ; and driven by ragged urchins, 
with sheep- skin caps and gaiters. The sun, mean- 
while, was setting gloriously ; and the outline of the 
fortifications cut darkly against a back -ground of 
orange and crimson clouds, that stretched far along 
the west, and were pillowed upon two dark and stately 
mountains. Altogether the scene was one of enchant- 
ment; and I believe that there was not an individual 
of the party who did not regret the necessity of ex« 
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changing it for the '' floating prison'^ that awaited us 
on the Euxine ; and which we regained under a heavy 
swell that rendered our passage from the shore the 
very reverse of agreeable. 

During our visit, the deck of the Ferdinand had 
been nearly cleared of its passengers ; and the poor 
old Turkish woman whom I have already mentioned, 
had, with some difficulty, crawled forth from her 
awning, shivering with cold, and looking the very 
picture of wretchedness. I had endeavoured in vain 
during the day to induce her to bathe her hands and 
feet with brandy ; for she no sooner smelt it tihan she 
put it from her, exclaiming, " Sin — sin ;" nor could 
I prevail on her to follow my advice. The only thing 
that she would receive was a cup of coffee, and on 
that she seized as a famishing man would have clutched 
food. It was really a relief to me when I saw her 
safely embarked on board the boat which was to land 
her at Varna. 

On our departure from Buyukd^r^, we had been 
half amused and half annoyed by the efforts of a 
young Turkish officer, to appear unconcerned at the 
rough treatment that we were experiencing from the 
tempest-chafed waves of the Black Sea. He sang, 
he shouted, he tossed his arms above his head, and 
yelled forth his Mashallahs at every roll of the vessel ; 
but ere we had been tossing about many hours, the 
exulting tones died away in a querulous treble, which 
announced that his exultation was destined to be 
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short-lived ; and on the morrow I remarked that he 
walked the deck with a step as tremulous as that of a 
lady 3 and was one of the first to make his escape on 
^ore. 

The two little Greek girls who were hoimd for Ga- 
latz were still lying upon the deck, rolled in their fur 
pelisses : in that state of hopeless and resigned misery 
which is the last stage of sea-nausea ; and when we 
retired for the night their young brother was sitting 
beside them, with a pale cheek and heavy eyes, as 
though he, too, had not escaped a portion of their 
suffering.. 
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At three o'clock on the following day, we entered 
the Ghiurchevi mouth of the Danube, which is only 
two hundred fathoms in width; and extremely dif- 
ficult of access for sailing vessels. The shores at this 
opening are low, marshy, and treeless, presenting as 
desolate an appearance as can well be conceived; and 
are only relieved at intervals of about a mile, by the 
rude mud huts of the cordon saniiaire of Cossacks, 
placed along the Moldavian coast to enforce the qua- 
rantaine. The appearance of these reed-roofed hovels 
was beyond expression wretched ; and the long lances 
of the guard, stuck into the earth along the front of 
the tenement, and the apparition of a moimted Cos- 
sack appearing and disappearing among the tall reeds 
which were the solitary produce of the land, were 
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almost requisite to convince us that they could really 
be the habitations of human beings. 

Beside many of these hovels an extraordinary erec- 
tion attracted our attention 5 it consisted of four tall 
wooden stakes driven into the groiuid, and support- 
ing, at about the height of eight feet from the earth, 
a small platform of wicker-work, thatched-in some 
two feet higher ; which we ascertained were con- 
structed as sleeping-places, wherein the unhappy 
dwellers in the Moldavian marshes took refuge against 
the clouds of musquitoes that infest the Danube ; and 
which, being of immense size, inflict a sting that is 
far from contemptible. Fortunately for their human 
victims, these voracious insects fly low, never trusting 
themselves to the current of wind that, as it sweeps 
along, might overcome their strength of wing ; and 
thus this solitary medium of escape from their viru- 
lence is adopted all along the river. 

At ten o'clock at night, we arrived off Tultzin, 
where we remained only an hour ; and then profited 
by the moonUght to pursue our voyagd to Galatz, 
which we reached at five in the morning, and an^ 
chored beside the Quaranteme ground ; a small space 
railed off for the exclusive use of the steam company, 
and separated from the road leading into the town by 
a double palisading of wood about breast-high. 

Here conmienced our land miseries ! We were 
looked upon as a society of plague-conductors, and 
treated accordingly. Parties of the Galatzians col- 
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lected along the outer fence to contemplate the in- 
fected ones whose contact they dreaded ; and mean« 
while we^ enjoyed the privilege of walking up and 
down an avenue formed of coals on the one side, and 
tallow packed into skins on the other. 

We were visited at the palisades by the British and 
Austrian Consuls ; and by a Prussian gentleman, who, 
on our arrival at Constantinople, had been in the ser- 
vice of tiie Sultan, which he had now exchanged for 
that of the Hospodar of Moldavia. We had made 
his acquaintance at the Military College, and he had 
been long on the look-out for us at Galatz. 

He appeared perfectly satisfied with his new spe- 
culation, and talked much of his enjoyment of the 
liberty of this new locality ; a liberty in which we 
were unfortunately not permitted to share. And 
such being the case, we bade adieu to our friends on 
the town-side of the fence ; and, after having ascer- 
tained that the Ptononia steamer, which should have 
been on the spot ready to receive us, would not reach 
Galatz until late at night, we determined on rowing 
across to the opposite shore of Silistria, in order to 
relieve our ennui. 

Bread and wine having been provided, we accord- 
ingly prepared for our excursion ; the captain's gig 
was lowered ; and I had the honour of being rowed 
across the Dcmube by the most aristocratic boat's 
crew that had probably ever " caught crabs " in its 
muddy waters ; all the seamen belonging to the 
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vessel being employed in lading and unlading mer- 
chandize. 

Nothing could exceed the wretchedness of the little 
hamlet that was seated along the edge of a creek, into 
which we passed when we had gained the Silistrian 
side of the river. The low hovels, rudely built of 
mud, and roofed with reeds, were lighted by windows 
of oiled lambskin ; the floors were of earth, the chim- 
neys of basket-work ; and nothing more cheerful than 
twilight .could penetrate into the single apartment 
which served for ** kitchen, and parlour, and hall." 
Not the slightest attempt at a garden was visible, 
though the village stood upon the verge of an exten* 
sive wild, stretching away far as the eye could reach, 
and covered with redundant, although stunted, vege- 
tation. The ground-ash, the caper-tree, the gum- 
cistus, the wild hollyhock, the flag-reed, and the 
water-willow were abundant ; while patches of white 
clover and vetches were scattered about in every 
direction. 

As the Baron E was lame, and unable td un- 
dertake a long walk, he with some difficulty procured 
a horse that had just been released from a waggon, 
the ragged peasant to whom it belonged not being 
proof against the sight of a purse, which was shook 
before him as the most eflicient language that could 
be employed to enforce the demand : and, when the 
laughing German had mounted the packsaddle, armed 
with his meerschaum and cane, and grasped the 
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knotted rope that served as a substitute for a bridle, 
be was by do means the least picturesque of the 
party. 

We had not long pursued the path leading to ihe 
village whither we were bound, when we heard the 
salute fired at mid-day by the Ferdinand^ in honour 
of His Highness the Hospodar of Moldavia, who 
chanced to be residing temporarily at Galatz ; and to 
whom, as he was paiticularly solicitous to facilitate 
by every means in his power the local arrangements 
of the steam-company, they were careful to pay all 
due honour; and indeed somewhat more, as they 
gave him a salute of one-and-twenty guns, tiiat came 
booming along the wild through which we were wan- 
dering, and echoing over the waters of the little stream 
that bordered it; startling the birds by which the 
river- willows were tenanted, and dispelling momently 
the deep silence of the wide solitude. 

When, after a walk of considerable length, we 
reached the hamlet that was the object of our excur- 
sion, we excited universal attention and astonishment 
among the women and children who crowded the 
cottage doors, and who were imiversally clad in coarse 
white linen; the females wearing huge edlver ear- 
rings, round bracelets of coloured glass, and rii^ 
of every dimension. All were bare-footed ; and the 
children, who huddled together in groups to gaze 
upon the passing strangers, were wretched-looking 
little mortals, with their light hair hanging in elf- 
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locks about their ears^ and their rags fluttering in the 
breeze. In shorty I never beheld a more thorough 
demonstration of the fact that human necessities ac- 
tually exceed but little those of the inferior animals^ 
and that the thousand wants which grow up around 
civilization are merely &ctitious. These isolated in- 
dividuals were scantily and coarsely clothed ; fed al- 
most entirely upon vegetables and the black wheaten 
bread, of which the grain was grown in their own 
gardens ; Indian com that suppUed them at once 
with food, fuel, and bedding ; lodged in hovels better 
suited to cattle than to human beings : and yet they 
were not merely healthful and happy, but, as I have 
already noticed, they had their innocent vanities, 
and indulged in all the glories of coloured glass 
trinkets. 

The only men whom we saw in the hamlet were 
engaged in packing water-melons into the wicker 
bullock-cars destined to convey them to the market 
at Galatz ; and of some of these we immediately pos- 
sessed ourselves. A shawl flung over the tall steiiis 
of some flag-reeds, and propped by a rake, was soon 
converted into an awning for me, and we made a most 
primitive and delicious meal, seated on the fresh grass 
among the wild flowers. As we sauntered quietly 
back to the river-side, we collected some of the shells 
that had been driven up the creek by the river tide ; 
and captured a fine toftoise that was simning itself 
on the turf, which we carried on board ; where we 
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returned tolerably fatigued with our ramble in the 
wilds of Silistria. 

We were amusing ourselves on deck after dinner 
by watching the passage of the canoes which the na- 
tives impel by a wooden paddle precisely after the 
manner of the Indians, when we observed half a dozen 
men rushing down upon a little wooden pier immedi- 
ately under the stern of the Ferdinand, where we had 
previously remarked two gaudy-looking boats, painted 
in immense stripes of red and blue. Nor were the 
group who sprang into the largest of them less re- 
markable than the boats themselves; and we had 
some difficulty in persuading ourselves that they were 
the boatmen of the Prince, and not a party of Tyro- 
lean ballet-dancers. They wore broad flapped hats, 
bound by a ribbon of red and blue, hanging in long 
ends upon their shoulders, and ornamented in front by 
a large M, worked in gold : their shirts and trowsers 
were of white, with braces and garters of red and 
blue ; while wide scarlet sashes, fringed at the extre- 
mities, completed their costume. The Moldavian 
banner was hastily afliixed to the stem of the boat ; 
and then a party of servants thronged the pier, who 
were succeeded by a couple of aides-de-camp, and a 
grave elderly gentleman in an oriental dress ; and 
lastly arrived the Princess, a middle-aged, plain-look- 
ing person, attended by three ladies, who were duly 
cloaked and shawled by the obsequious aides-de- 
camp. 
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During this process the guns of the Ferdinand were 
once more prepared ; and the fimtastically-clad boat- 
men had not dipped their oars thrice into the stream, 
and Her Highness the Hospodare^^ was yet under the 
stem of the ship, when bang when the first gun, with 
a flash and a peal that somewhat discomposed her 
nerves ; and she raised her arm deprecatingly towards 
the Captain, who stood bare-headed near the wheel ; 
but the gesture was unheeded. 

"She wishes you to. desist. Captain Everson;" I 
ronarked, as I detected the action. 

"Can't help that, Ma'am;" answered the com- 
mander of the Ferdinand : " she's the Prince's wife ; 
and she shall have her thirteen guns, whether she 
likes them or not." 

She "had" them accordingly, and they were fired 
in exceHent style ; while the two boats of the Princi- 
pality flaunted their party-coloured glories across to 
the other shore. I do not know whether Her High- 
ness anticipated the probability of being compelled to 
^' smell powder" on her return, as well as on her de- 
parture ; but it is certain that she did not land near 
the Ferdinand when she re-passed to the Moldavian 
side of the river. 

On the following morning, it was announced to us 
that His Highness the Hospodar intended to honour 
the vessel with a visit ; and we were particularly re- 
quested to avoid coming in contact with himself or 
suite, lest we might bequeath the plague to his Prin- 
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cipality in return for his politeness. Of course we 
promised compliance ; and as the Pannonia had not 
yet made her appearance, we were elad of any excite- 
Lent to reUe^^ teium of o^ detention. At 
eleven o'clock the wretched drums and fifes of the 
garrison announced that the Prince was approaching. 
The guard at the entrance of flie quarantaine gtoimd 
was turned out; officers, covered- witiii tags, aigui* 
lettes, and embroidery, passed and repassed the.pldif- 
sade ; a crowd of idlers lined the road; the Tprbl^an 
boatmen were once more at their post ; the trading 
vessels in the port, i;duch were lading with wheat, 
had their decks clean washed, and thdr colours 
hoisted. In short, the harbour of Galatz was in tiie 
fiill enjoyment of ^^ a sensation," when the gates of 
the enclosure were thrown back, and into the infected 
space walked His Highness, a Ettle sandy-haired 
man, with huge whiskers and mustachioes, perfectly 
matched in tint to the enormous pair of golden epau* 
lettes that he wore on a plain blue frock coat. — On 
his right stood his Russian Dragoman, covered with 
a dozen ribbons, clasps, and medals ; who never 
opened his mouth without lifting his cap, and uttering 
" Mon Prince" in an accent of the most fulsome adu- 
lation ; and on his left walked his physician, a fine 
young man of very gentlemanlike manners and ap- 
pearance. Immediately behind him came the Molda* 
vian Minister of the Interior, all furs and wadded 
silk; and the procession was closed by a score of 
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Aides-de-camp, Officers of tiie Household, and 
hangers-on. 

The party remained a considerable time in the 
quarantaine-enclosure ere they came on board ; and 
I suspect that His Highness began to repent that he 
had volunteered so perilous a visit ; but as it was too 
late to recede, he at length ventured to trust ^^ Caesar 
and his fortunes" to the temporary keeping of tlie 
Fkgue-ship ; and advancing to the stem of the vessel 
where our party were standing, he very graciously 
expressed his regret that he could not avail himself, 
as he should have been delighted to do, of our pre- 
sence in the Principality, by claiming us as guests 
during our stay, owing to the unhappy prevalence of 
plague in the country that we had left. After this 
he talked very solenmly of the necessity of strictly ob- 
serving the quarantaine : made two or three more 
bows in a peculiarly ungraceful style ; declined the 
champaigne that had been prepared for him in the 
great cabin ; and made his exit with infinitely more 
alacrity than he had made his entry ; only pausing in 
the enclosure to lift his hat as the first gun was fired, 
of the salute which celebrated his visit. 

When His Highness had departed, and that the 
last scene of this Moldavian comedy had been enacted, 
we had nothing left to do but to walk the deck, and 
contemplate the muddiest-looking of all rivers. Un- 
like the Pasha of Varna, the Hospodar made no in- 
quiry into our wants and wishes, and no ofier of the 
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local milk and boney that might have tended to in- 
crease our comfort on board; although the Captain 
of the Ferdinand sent him a bushel basket of magni- 
ficent grapes, which, after they had been subjected to 
repeated immersion, were declared to be non-conduc- 
tors, and were admitted to pratique accordingly. 

It was not until five o'clock in the afternoon of the 
second day, that the Pannonia anchored beside us ; 
and, as she had to take her coals on board, she could 
not sail until eight and forty hours after her arrival. 
The transfer of passengers did not take place until 
late on the morrow ; for when the inferiority of her 
accommodations became apparent, we of the Ferdi- 
nand were in no haste to change our quarters. 

We had left Constantinople in a fine, well-kept 
ship; where a barrier was erected which preserved 
the after-deck from the intrusion of the inferior pas- 
sengers : and where the cabins were comfortably 
fitted up, and supplied in the most liberal manner 
with every thing that could contribute to the conve- 
nience of their occupants; and, although we were 
quite prepared for less space in the Pannonia, from 
the fact of , her being merely a river boat, we were by 
no means satisfied on discovering the confusion that 
existed on her decks ; where groups of dirty Turks, 
and noisy Greeks, were squatted from her funnel to 
her stern; blocking up the path of the cabin pcus- 
sengers, and filling their clothes with vermin, and 
their atmosphere with the fumes of bad tobacco ; nor 
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the cheerless discomfort below, wKere not even a 
washing-stand had been provided ; and we were sud- 
denly thrown upon our own resources for all those 
little comforts, that from the arrangement of the 
vessel in which we left the port of Constantinople, we 
were entitled to expect throughout the voyage. Thus 
much for the disarray of the Pannonia ; and I men- 
tion it in order to prepare future travellers on the 
Danube not to be misled, as we ourselves were by the 
satisfactory aspect of the Ferdinand, into a belief that 
such will continue to gladden them on the river; 
while on the other hand I am bound in justice to add 
that the table is infinitely better served than that of 
the first vessel ; a fact that may perhaps compensate 
to many individuals for the absence of those personal 
comforts of which our own party so bitterly felt the 
want. 

Nor must I omit to make honourable mention of 
the artiste to whom this department was confided. An 
Italian by birth, and a wit by nature, as well as a 
cook by profession, we were indebted to him and his 
guitar for many a pleasant hour that would otherwise 
have passed heavily enough. As the dusk grew into 
darkness, he used to come upon deck with his instru- 
ment, and sing Neapolitan buffo songs, with a spirit 
and fftMto that almost convulsed us with laughter. 
And as we stood about him, listening to his minstrelsy, 
and looking on the bright moonlight silvering along 
the river-tide, where it was not overshadowed by the 
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tall trees that fringed the bank beside which we were 
gliding I and startling with our somewhat noisy mer- 
riment the deep silence of those scantily-peopled 
shores ; the effect upon my mind was most extraor- 
dinary. 
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At half past eleven in the morning we were off 
Hirsova, where we embarked some more deck-pas- 
sengers, greatly to our annoyance and discomfort* 
The few straggling villages that we had passed since 
our departure from Oalatz were of the most wretched 
description ; and Hirsova itself is in a ruined state, 
having been besieged and taken by the Russians after 
a gallant resistance of fifty days. It is situated in a 
gorge between two rocks, and on the lower of the two 
stand the ruins of the Turkish fortress, of which only 
a few crumbling walls and a solitary buttress now 
remain. This fortress was unfortunately commanded 
by the opposite height on which the Russians thtew 
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up fortifications, under whose cover they kept up an 
incessant fire upon the town and the fort, and ulti- 
mately destroyed both. Scores of balls are still im- 
bedded in the bank of the river, and along the shore;; 
and knowing what I do of the Turks, I have no doubt 
that it would be impossible to prevail on them to 
touch them, even for the purposes of traffic. 

Wherever the boat stopped, crowds of peasantry 
flocked to the edge of the water, and stood gazing at 
her in admiring wonder; for as this was only her 
twelfth voyage, their curiosity and astonishment had 
not yet subsided. From Hirsovah the landscape be- 
gan to improve on the Bulgarian side. Groups of 
trees just touched with the first autumnal tints ; and 
at intervals a glimpse of higher land in the distance^ 
relieved the eye. 

At two o'clock in the morning we arrived at Silis- 
tria, a small town surroimded by outworks, and cele- 
brated for the brave resistance of its garrison of twelve 
thousand men, to an army of fifty thousand Russians. 
A resistance so obstinate, or I should rather say, so 
heroic, as to endure for nine long months ; and to be 
terminated only by the utter destruction of the town, 
and the partial demolition of its defences. Ruin still 
cowers among its desolate dwellings, and Silistria is 
now peopled only by three thousand inhabitants ; but 
it has earned for itself a place in the page of history, 
which could not be more worthily filled up. 

At half past two in the afternoon we were oiF Tur- 
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tuki; a very extensive village, presenting a most 
singular appearaiice ; almost every cottage having a 
large haystsu^k within the little garden fence, as large 
as the dwelling itself; and many of the cottages 
being hollowed in the rock, while strings of red cap- 
sicums wreathed most of the doorways, and gave a 
holyday aspect to the scene. A numerous population 
thronged the shore and the streets, who only paused 
in their several occupations for a moment as we pas- 
sed, to watch our progress ; and then resumed their 
primitive occupation of reed -thatching the cottages, 
or driving forth their cattle to the high lands in 
search of pasturage. 

Such herds of horses, oxen, buffaloes, and pigs; 
such flocks of goats and sheep, as are scattered along 
the whole of the Bulgarian shore, I never saw in my 
life ! The land in the immediate vicinity of Turtuki 
was highly cultivated, and abounded in corn-fields 
and vineyards; giving evidence of much greater 
energy and industry in its peasantry than any locality 
xthat we had yet witnessed. About half a mile above 
the village a row of water-mills, six in number, were 
moored across the current ; each mill was supported 
on two floating barges of very curious construction, 
and as they were all at work they presented a sin- 
gular appearance. 

Shortly after we had passed Turtuki, we saw about 
twenty pelicans congregated on a bar of sand which 
projected into the river. And during the day we 
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remarked several eagles on the wing ; and numbers 
of the beautiful white aigrette herons, whose gleam- 
ing plumage glistened in the sunshine. 

I never beheld a more glorious sunset than on this 
evening. We had passed several wooded islands^ 
fringed with river-willows, and forming points of 
view that almost appeared to have been artificially 
produced ; and we were just sailing past one of tiiese 
when the sun disappeared behind the high land by 
which it was backed, and shed over the sky tints so 
richly 'and so deeply marked, as to make the river 
sparkle like liquid gems. At this moment a sudden 
bend in the Danube brought us beneath a rock 
Crowned with the cnunbling ruins of a Genoese castle^ 
at whose base a flock of goats were browsing on the 
green imderwood that clothed its fissures. Nothing 
more was requisite to complete the beauty of the 
picture ; and from this moment we all began to en- 
tertain hopes of an improvement in the aspect of the 
country through which we had yet to pass. 

The next town we reached was Ruschuk, which 
is of considerable extent, walled, and surrounded by a 
ditch. It contains only tiiree thousand inhabitants, 
though it formerly boasted thirty thousand, but ex- 
hibits no symptom of that desolation we had remarked 
in several other towns on the river. It possesses nine 
mosques ; and its main street is wider and more care- 
fully paved than any in Constantinople. Its principal 
trade is in salt from Olenitza, sugar, iron, and manu- 
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factured goods ; its exports are live stock, grain^ 
wool, and timber ; and its industry comprises sail- 
making by the women, and boat-building by the men. 

The extreme cheapness of food at Ruschuk struck 
me so much that I took some pains to ascertain the 
price of the most common articles of consumption i 
and I subjoin the result of my inquiries as a positive 
curiosity, £ggs were two hundred for a shilling— 
fowls were considered exorbitant ; and the high value 
which they constantiy maintained was accounted for 
by the fact that the market of Constantinople was in 
a great degree supplied from thence ; they were two- 
pence each — ducks and geese, from the same cause, 
cost two pence halfpenny ; turkeys averaged tenpence, 
being a favourite food with the Orientals ; beef three 
halfjpence the oke, of two pounds and three quarters ; 
mutton the same price — the wine of the country one 
piastre the quart — grapes a halfpenny the oke ; 
melons and pasteks of immense size, three farthings 
each ; bread equally cheap, but bad. 

Shortly after leaving Ruschuk, I was amused for a 
considerable time in watching some cormorants that 
were diving for fish } while every sand in the shallows 
of the river was covered with hundreds of blue plover. 
Wild ducks and geese also flew past tiie vessel in 
clouds ; and we purchased small sturgeon and sword- 
fish from a boat with which we came in contact. 

The Wallachian coast still continued to present one 
swampy and uninteresting flat, save at distant inter- 
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vals, when a scattered and treeless village, built upon 
the slope of a slight rise^ broke for an instant upon 
its tame monotony. But Bulgaria grew in beauty as 
we approached its boundary. Noble hills^ well clothed 
with trees gay in all the rainbow tints of autumn, 
and contrasting the deep rich umber hues of the 
fading beech, and the bright yellow of the withering 
walnut, with the gay red garlands of the wild vine, 
which flung its ruby- coloured wreaths from tree to 
tree, linking them together in one glowing wreath — 
Snug little villages, with each its tiny fleet of flshing- 
boats, and its sandy shore covered with groups of 
gazers; the better classes clad after the Asiatic 
fiEUBhion — the men wearing their turbans large and 
gracefully arranged, and the women suffering the 
yashmac to hang nearly to their feet above the dark 
feridjhe ; and the poorer among them clad in shapeless 
woollen garments, and high caps of black sheep skin 
-^ Herds of horses bounding over the hills in all the 
graceful hilarity of freedom — Droves of bufialoes 
Ijring in the deep mud of the river, basking in the 
sunshine — Vineyards overshadowed by fruit trees ; 
Relds neatly fenced from the waste, and rich with 
vegetables and grain, in turn varied the prospect ; nor 
had we wearied of the scene when, at two o'clock, 
p. M., we arrived at Sistofi*, a small, but flourishing 
town^ with the ruin of an old castle perched on a 
height immediately above it. Here, greatly to our 
satisfaction, we landed most of our deck passengers ; 
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and a little after seven in the evening we found our- 
selves abreast of Nicopolis ; but owing to the darkness 
we could only trace the outline of the town sufficiently 
to discover that it was tolerably extensive, and sur- 
rounded by high bluff lands. 

Having been detained several hours by the fog, 
which was extremely dense at daybreak, we did 
not reach Orava until near mid-day. This town, 
which was destroyed by the Russians during the 
reign of Catherine, appears to be of considerable ex- 
tent I but is only partially fortified. It possesses five 
or six mosques, some of which are scarcely visible 
from the river, owing to the very high land that in- 
tervenes between a portion of the town and the shore. 
The ruins of an old castle on tha summit of a rock, 
and of a Roman bath on the water's edge, give a pic- 
turesque effect to the locality. Some hours later we 
anchored on the Wallachian side to take in coals, 
which were obtained from Hungary, and said to be of 
very excellent quality ; the little enclosure that con- 
tained them was situated close to one of the sanatory 
stations, and we were not permitted to approach 
within a hundred yards of the white-coated Walla- 
chians. We revenged ourselves, however, by wan- 
dering over the plain, gathering wild flowers and 
blackberries ; and giving chase to some of the most 
beautiful little green frogs that ever were seen— they 
looked like leaping leaves ! Eight pelicans passed us 
on the wing during the day. 
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Another dense fog prevented our progress after 
seven in the evening, as the pilot refused to incur the 
responsibility of the vessel ; and we accordingly an- 
chored until three o'clock the following morning, when 
we started again in a bright flood of moonlight; and 
in about four hours we arrived opposite to Widdin, 
where we anchored. It is a large and handsome town^ 
strongly fortified with a double line of works of great 
importance. The fortifications are in good order, and 
•eKtend, as we are told, about twelve hundred yards 
along the bank of the river ; while the lines on the 
landward side are kept with equal care, and are of 
similar extent. The walls are protected by four 
strong bastions ; and the guns are all said to be in an 
efficient state. The Pasha's Palace, based on the 
outer walls, looks as bleak and comfortless as a bar- 
rack ; but its windows command a noble view of the 
river. The minarets of twelve or fourteen mosques 
relieve the outline of the picture ; and, immediately 
opposite, on the Wallachian side, stands the low, flat, 
rambling town of Kalefat, whence the country assumes 
a new and more interesting character. A graceful 
curve in the river carried us past the quarantaine es- 
tablishment ; a group of wretohed buildings erected 
dose to the water's edge, and enclosed within a rude 
wooden paling, backed by a lofly cliff that runs far 
along the shore, riven into a thousand fantastic shapes ; 
while here and there we had distant glimpses of cul- 
tivated valleys and wooded hills. 
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The aspect of the country improved throughout the 
whole day ; abrupt and precipitous heights, wooded 
to the very summits — stretches of com and pasture 
land — multitudinous herds of cattle — and laiighing 
plains, gay with grass and wild flowers, flitted rapidly 
by; while the bold cloud-crested mountains above 
Orsoru formed a nobfe background to the picture. 

At noon we were abreast of Florentin, the last Bul- 
garian village on the bank of the river ; and decidedly 
the most picturesque locality on the Lower Danube. 
The hamlet was nestled beneath a rock, three of whose 
sides were washed by the river, while the fourth was 
protected by a deep ditch ; and the tall,bluflF, perpen- 
dicular rock itself was crowned by a Gothic castle, 
whose gray outline, apparently nearly perfect, com- 
pleted a tableau so strikingly beautiful as to elicit an 
universal exclamation of delight. 

We ran past Scala Glavoda in the night, from which 
circumstance I lost the opportunity of seeing Trajan's 
Bridge, whose arches may be distinguished beneath 
the level of the water ; and at midnight we anchored 
at a straggling village about half a league above it. 
Here we took leave of the Ptononia ; and, as the river 
is not navigable for a considerable distance for any 
thing but flat-bottomed boats, whose wearisome course 
against the current is secured by the assistance of 
oxen, who tow them lazily on their way ; we were 
obliged to proceed to Orsova by land. Custom-house 
officers came on board to examine the merchandize 
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with which the vessel jw^as freighted, but they did not 
interfere with the luggage of the passengers ; and, as 
soon as bullock-cars had been secured, we despatched 
our packages on shore, whither we shortly followed 
them. 

On the opposite shore rose the mountains of Wal- 
lachia, just touched upon their summits with the 
brilUant tints of the newly-risen sun, and clothed with 
many-coloured foliage. The hills, beside which we 
had passed during the previous day, had closed upon 
us in the rear ; and the chain which terminates in the 
Parte de FeVy or Iron Door, a bar of rock that nearly 
traverses the Danube, and over which its waters toss 
and boil in impotent violence, shut in the forward 
view. 

In the bottom of the gorge ran the river, whence 
arose the column of steam escaping from the chimney 
of the Pannonia ; and the Servian shore was scattered 
over with the multifarious properties of the passengers. 
The village ran along the bank of the river, and con- 
sisted of log huts, most ingeniously constructed, lined 
with a cement formed of clay, and thatched, like those 
in Bulgaria, with reeds, and the straw of the Indian 
com ; interspersed with small tenements of wicker- 
work raised on poles, and serving as store-houses for 
fruits and grain. 

The diflFerence of costume between the peasantry of 
Servia and those of the adjoining country, was re- 
markably striking. The men bad added a wide sash 
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of rich scarlet to the dress of the Bulgarians, and wore 
their woollen greaves, and the sleeves of their shirts 
worked with dark-coloured worsteds; while the women 
were attired in the most singular manner that can 
well be imagined. They universally retained the 
wrapping dress of white linen that we had remarked 
all along this shore of the Danube ; but above it they 
had placed a couple of aprons of thick woollen stuflF, 
striped or checked with dark blue ; one of which they 
wore before, and the other behind, leaving the linen 
garment uncovered on either side io the waist j but 
their head-gear was yet more extraordinary, and, at 
the same time, singularly picturesque. 

The younger among them wore their hair confined 
by a simple band across the forehead ; to which were 
attached branches of bright-coloured flowers, such as 
marigolds, hollyhocks, and the bloissoms of the scarlet 
bean ; intermixed with strings of small silver coin, in 
greater or less quantities. I remarked that even the 
youngest of the girls, children of five and six years of 
age, were thus decorated; sojne of them not possessing, 
however, more than half a dozen little para pieces ; 
and as each of these girls was twirling her distafi* with 
all the gravity of a matron, I imagine that, precisely 
as the Asiatics accumulate strings of pearl by the slow 
produce of their industry, so, in like manner, the 
female peasantry of Servia increase their ornaments 
through the medium of their own individual exer- 
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tions ; and I was the more confirmed in this opinion^ 
by observing that in every instance save one, the 
number of coins worn upon the head appeared to 
preserve an equal proportion with the years of the 
wearer. 

Hie exception to which I allude was on the person 
of a young girl of about seventeen, from whose braided 
tresses coins of considerable size fell in every direction 
nearly to her waist ; while her throat was encircled 
by a succession of the same ungracefiil ornaments, 
descending like scale-armour low upon her bosom. 
There was an elastic spring in her movements, as her 
small naked feet pressed the sandy path ; and an ex- 
pression bordering upon haughtiness in her large dark 
eyes, which betrayed the daughter of the village chief. 
I would peril the value of every coin she wore that I 
read her fortune aright I 

The elder women wore linen cloths bound about 
their heads with a grace which would have suited the 
draping of a statue ; the long ends of the scarf being 
secured behind the ear, and forming deep folds that 
looked, at a short distance, as though they were hewn 
in marble : and above this drapery, rows of coins were 
disposed, helmet- wise, in such profusion that, as the 
sunlight glanced upon them, they were perfectly 
dazzling. Nor did the matrons dispense with the 
gaudy knots of flowers so general among their 
younger countrywomen ; and the gay effect of a 
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group Of Servian females may consequently be ima- 
gined. Some among them were tolerably pretty; 
nearly all had fine bright black eyes, and they were 
miiversally erect and findy made, with a step and 
carriage at once firm and gracefnl* 

Ranged along the road stood the line of buUock- 
waggons, intended for the transport of our luggage; 
and beside them a nondescript carriage of wicker- 
work drawn by two gray horses, for the accommo- 
dation of such of the parly as preferred driving to 
walking. We were, however, some time before we 
were fairly en route ; and still longer before any one 
felt inclined to forego the pleasure of wandering 
through the long grass that bordered the edge of the 
plain, through which wound the road leading to 
Qrsova. 

For a brief interval we lost sight of the river, and 
continued to advance along the rude path, scaring the 
wild birds from their resting-places among the stunted 
branches of the dwarf oaks and beeches that clothed 
it; or thredding along tiie boundaries of the wide 
patches of Indian com which had been redeemed 
from the waste. But as the day advanced, the heat 
became so great as to render any ftirther progress on 
foot too fatiguing to be pleasurable ; and four of our 
party accordingly taking possession of the carriage, 
we started at a brisk pace along the smooth and easy 
road; and after a precipitous descent, down which 
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the horses galloped at a pace infinitely more speedy 
than safe, we found ourselves once more on the shore 
of the Danube, where it is separated in the centre by 
a long bar of sand, terminating in a small island of 
rock, now cumbered with the renmants of a ruined 
fortress. ^ 

Twenty minutes more brought us to the Porte de 
Per ; which does not, however, extend all across the 
river, as there is a suiSicient width of sand left free of 
all rock, on the Servian side, to render the formation 
of a canal sufEciently extensive to ensure the safe 
passage of moderately- sized vessels extremely easy. 
Nothing in nature can be more lovely than the land- 
scape at this point of the river : it is shut in on all 
sides by majestic rocks overgrown with forest-trees j 
and tenanted by the wild boar, the wolf, and the bear. 
Eagles soar above their pinnacles ; and singing-birds 
make the air vocal at their base ; while beneath them 
rushes the chafed and angry river, foaming and roar- 
ing over the line of rock that impedes the accustomed 
onward flow of its waters. 

Aaother turn in the road, and the Danube is hidden 
from view by a wooded strip of land, which has forced 
a portion of the river from its natural channel, as if to 
accompany the traveller upon his way, as he follows 
the chain of rock along a road so narrow, that there 
is not half a foot of earth between the wheels of the 
carriage and the edge of the bank that is washed by 
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the little stream ; while delicious glimpses of the 
Danube are occasionally visible between the trunks of 
the tall trees that fringe the intervening islet. 

About a quarter of a mile onward stands a Crucifix, 
the first symbol that we had yet remarked of Christi- 
anity, and which we hailed as the parchted desert- 
wanderer welcomes the spring whereat he slakes his 
long-endured and withering thirst. It was erected 
beneath the shadow of a fine old beech-tree, and 
immediately beside a crazy bridge flimg across the 
channel of a mountain torrent. I'he scene increased 
in beauty as we proceeded. The great variety of tint 
among the forest foliage heightened the effect of the 
landscape ; and I have rarely, if ever, seen a more 
gorgeous locality than that through which we travelled 
to Orsova. Nature had poured forth her treasure? 
with an unsparing liberality; and every mountain- 
glen was a spot that a painter would have loved to 
look upon. 

We passed through one straggling village, built, 
like that at which we had landed, of timber and mud, 
where we stopped for a few moments to procure a 
glass of water ; and I was agreeably impressed by the 
eager courtesy with which the request .was met. A 
portion of the road proving too steep to enable the 
horses to drag us to the summit of the rise along 
which we had to pass, we descended from the car- 
riage, and pursued our way on foot ; when we were 
much struck by the appearance of the soil, impreg- 
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nated as it was so strongly with metallic particles^ 
that it had the appearance of diamond dust, I col- 
lected several specimens of ore that were truly beauti- 
ful ; and I have no doubt, even from my own very 
slight geological knowledge, that a scientific person 
might find ample employment within a couple of 
miles of Orsova for at least as many months. 
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Wb reached Orsova after a drive about three hours ; 
and passed through the court of the castle that guards 
the pass on the Servian side, and which must have 
been of great strength when in repair. A buttressed 
tower, perforated from its base to its summit with 
loop-holes for musketry, occupies the side of the hill 
immediately above the fort; and the site of this 
stronghold is so cunningly chosen, that it is invisible 
from the Viennese side of the river until you come 
close upon it, owing to its being built in a gorge be- 
tween two boldly-projecting rocks. A couple of Turks, 
armed to the teeth, were lounging at the outer gate, 
who uttered a courteous '^ Bouroum" as we passed 
the archway ; while a man, stationed on the roof of 
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the tower, gave out a wild shrill cry, evidently in- 
tended as a signal. 

The town and fortress of Orsova occupy an island 
of considerable length, and have a very picturesque 
appearance; the gleaming minaret of the solitary 
mosque rose gracefully against the party-coloured 
foliage that clothes the hills by which it is oversha- 
dowed ; and the castellated and buttressed wall of the 
town reflecting itself in the river-tide. Much of this 
waU is now m ruin, although it may still be traced 
entirely along the bank. The island was fortified by 
the Austrians, but was afterwards ceded to the Turks, 
together with the fortress of Belgrade, by the Emperor 
Leopold. 

From this point we could distinguish the Quaran- 
taine establishment, niched in at the foot of the Ban- 
nat mountains, and distant from the town of Alt Or- 
sova about a mile. But we were obliged to overshoot 
it by nearly half a league, from the fact of there 
being no boats for hire until we reached the village 
of Tekia, situated by the river side, whence the em- 
barkations of the ^^ condemned**' universally take 
place. 

As we had considerably outtravelled our compa- 
nions who had remained with the luggage-waggons, 
we resolved to await them here ; and, the gentlemen 
having discovered what they supposed to be a coffee- 
kiosk, I gladly availed myself of the cool, clean apart- 
ment to which they summoned me ; and the more 
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readily that I was welcomed on the threshold by one 
of the prettiest women imaginable. She must have 
been about eighteen ; and she had all the bloom of 
youth, combined with all the grace of womanhood. 

I have already remarked on the erect carriage of 
the Servian females 3 and our new acquaintance was 
no exception from the rest of her countrywomen. 
Her eyes and hair were dazzlingly dark and bright; 
and she had a lovely glow upon her cheek that told a 
tale of health and happiness. Her rich tresses were 
wound about her head, above a small Smymiote f^z, 
with a falling tassel of purple silk ; and the smooth 
braids that pressed her fair young brow were partly 
shrouded beneath a painted muslin handkerchief. 
Her dress of violet silk was made precisely like those 
of the Constantinopolitan Jewesses, and girt about 
the waist by a girdle of pale yellow ; and above it 
she wore a scarf of pink muslin embroidered with 
gold, crossed upon her bosom ; and a jacket of wad* 
ded green sarsenet with wide sleeves ; stockings she 
had none, but her feet were shrouded in purple slip* 
pers ; and altogether she was as pleasant a specimen 
of Servian beauty as the eye could desire to look 
upon. 

As we were self-deluded into the conviction that 
we were in a coffee-kiosk, and as we were suffering 
severely from heat and thirst, we unhesitatingly or- 
dered coffee and wine, which were instantly brought ; 
and to which our pretty hostess added sweetmeats and 
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water^ presented by herself with a blush and a smile 
that quite verified the sentiment of the old song, 
which says : 

« ** If woRmn be but fkir, 

She has the gift to know it." 

We were shortly joined by an important-looking 
personage, clad in a richly-furred and embroidered 
jacket and greaves of bright scarlet : who seated him- 
self in the midst of us, called for wine, replenished 
his pipe, and made himself so thoroughly at home, 
that, when the pretty hostess chanced to leave the 
kiosk, we inquired whether she were his daughter ; 
expressing at the same time our admiration of her 
beauty. It was not without some surprise that we 
learnt, from the plain middle-aged individual to whom 
we addressed ourselves, that the young beauty was 
his wife; and moreover the adopted daughter of Prince 
Milosch, who had bestowed her upon him in marriage, 
as a mark of his peculiar regard. He did not appear 
in the least annoyed by the glances of unequivocal 
admiration which the gentlemen, who had so long in- 
habited a land of lattices and yashmacs, could not 
^frain from turning on her as she moved among them 
busied in the offices of hospitality ; and treated her 
rather as a spoiled child, than as the partner of his 
fortunes. 

A tour of the village being proposed by one of the 
party, we started on an exploring expedition ; but 
met with nothing particularly interesting. The pea* 
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saatry were remarkably rei^)ectful and courteouB, every 
one rising as we approached tiieir cottage door, and 
saluting us with a smile of perfect good-humoxu* ; 
while we won the hearts of the mothers by dividing 
among the numerous children, who were sporting on 
all sides, a collection of copper coins made during the 
journey, of which we knew neither the names nor 
the value. They were a plain race, coarsely formed, 
and universally disfigured by feet of an unwieldy size; 
but, nevertheless, the women all carried themselves 
like empresses ; and their ^ttering head-dresses, and 
large silver earrings, rendered their appearance 
almost attractive. 

When the rest of our caravan arrived, we discovered 
the error into which we had been betrayed by our 
ignorance of the locality; being informed by the 
agent who had accompanied us from Scala Glavoda, 
in order to deliver us up to the quarantaine authori- 
ties, that we were the guests of the chief man of the 
village ; to whom it was utterly impossible that we 
could offer any remuneration for all the trouble that 
we had given in his house. Such being the case, we 
could only overwhelm him with acknowledgments 
and compliments ; with which he was so well satis- 
fied, that he declared his intention of accompanying 
us down the river as far as the station at which we 
were to land, iu order to proceed on foot to our tem- 
porary prison. 

When the large flat-bottomed barge in which we 
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were to be conveyed thither, was freighted with oiir 
packages, and that we were about to push off, we 
were detained for an instant by the declaration of the 
little Servian beauty that she had determined to be 
of the party; and on board she accordingly came, 
having flung over her house-costume a magnificent 
pelisse of grey cloth, edged with sable, and worked 
with gold. 

In half an hour we reached a long wooden shed, 
built as a receiving house for the quarantaine ; and 
here we were detained imtil our patience was fairly 
outworn, and that our hunger had become positively 
painful. A double partition of wood parted us fron^ 
the authorities, who graciously welcomed us to the 
horrors of incarceration ; and we were obliged to seat 
ourselves on the luggage, and await the arrival of the 
bullock-carriages that were to convey our travelling- 
gear to its destination. 

All was at last accomplished; and, after taking 
leave of our pretty Servian companion, who laughed 
heartily at my pressing invitation to her to share our 
imprisonment, we followed the train of waggons ; 
the rear of the party being brought up by an Austrian 
soldier, armed with a loaded musket, and a fixed bay* 
onet. We were, however, in no mood to yield to 
gloomy ideas or feelings. We had a blue sky above 
us, a fine turf beneath our feet, and the prospect of 
another half hour of comparative liberty; and we 
were straggling gaily about the plain, laughing and 
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speculating on our approaching imprisonment, when 
we were called to order by the guard ; and compelled 
to keep to the high road, lest we should contaminate 
the grass and thistles among which we were wan- 
dering. 

Before we reached the quarantaine-ground, we 
passed the grave-yard destined to receive those who 
die of plague during their incarceration. It was 
closely fenced ; and rendered still more gloomy by a 
tall crucifix, painted red, and supporting a most re- 
volting effigy of Our Lord* 

On ringing a bell, the great gates of the establish- 
ment were flung " hospitably " back, and we were 
requested to allow the waggons to enter before us, 
lest we should contaminate the oxen by our contact ; 
and, after passing through a couple of walled yards, 
surrounded by warehouses for receiving merchandize, 
we entered a third enclosure, wherein we were met by 
the governor and surgeon; who, keeping at a re- 
spectful distance, invited us to enter a dark, white- 
washed, iron-grated cell, in order to have our pass- 
ports examined. 

A wooden lattice separated us from our new hosts ; 
and the peasant who had conducted us from the river 
side stood in front of a small opening made for the 
purpose, and held at arm's length the papers which 
were demanded. Much bowing and scraping ensued 
between M. le Directeur, the foreign Nobleman, and 
the Hungarian Chevalier ; and we had reason to con<* 
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gratulate ourselves on their companionship, as it pro- 
duced a visible increase of courtesy on the part of the 
local authorities : a courtesy which did not, however^ 
exempt us from the ** locks, bolts, and bars " of the 
Lazaretto. As I was only the second lady who had 
been unfortunate enough to come under his keeping, 
the Governor very politely resolved to commence his 
arrangements by providing 'me with as^ood a cell as 
he had then vacant — not that he called the space 
into which he was about to consign me, a eachot — 
by no means — the word "cell" being somewhat 
grating, another term has been invented; and the 
dens of the Lazaretto of Orsova are designated co/- 
kveSy which signifies -— nothing. 

But before we could take possession of our pri- 
son, another gate had yet to be unlocked ; which 
admitted us into a large space enclosed within a high- 
wall, and containing the Slite of the accommodations. 
The cells, like those of a madhouse in Turkey, were 
built round the four sides of a garden ; and each had 
a small entrance-court, paved with stone. As none 
of the bidldings were capacious enough to contain our 
whole party, it was at length arranged that five of 
us should take one of them, in which we might make 
such arrangements as we preferred; and that the 
three others should be accommodated as near to us as 
possible. Upon which, understanding M. le Direc- 
teur, a plump, good-natured-looking little old man, 
with a bit of soiled red ribbon displayed in the button- 



THE LAZARETTO. 275 

hole of a threadbare gray frock-coat, a ruffled shirt, 
and the funniest of all forage*caps, led the way to 
cell, or 1 should rather say coUeve, No. 2 : and when 
one of his followers had unlocked the yellow and 
black gate of the court, he bowed ceremoniously to 
me, as he pointed to two melancholy-looking trees, 
which had contrived to exist amid the rude paving, 
and exclaimed with a tone and gesture perfectly 
dramatic : Sayez la bien-venue^ Madame ; voyez les 
beaux arbres que vous avez I ^' 

It was extremely fortunate that the day chanced 
to be one of cloudless sunshine, and that we conse- 
quently saw every thing under its most favourable 
aspect; for there was nothing particularly exhila- 
rating in the interior of the buildings. Windows both 
barred and grated ; walls whitewashed and weather- 
stained ; chairs, tables, and sofa, all of wood, which is 
a ^' non-conductor," and whitewashed like the walls; 
were the only objects that met our eyes. But as we 
were all both tired and hungry, we welcomed even 
these ; and only begged to learn where we must ad- 
dress ourselves, in order to procure some food with as 
little delay as possible. 

This brought us to the second feature of our posi- 
tion ; for a window, whose shutter was padlocked up, 
was unfastened ; a bell was rung, and at a casement 
grated like our own appeared the Restaurateur of 
the Lazaretto to receive his instructions. Dinner was 
instantly ordered ; bread and wine were speedily pro* 
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cured ; and we were waited upon by a very gaily- 
dressed, conceited individual, who announced himself 
to be "our keeper;" a piece of intelligence which 
once more carried back my thoughts to the Timer- 
hOK^Sy or madhouses of Constantinople ; and I began 
half to apprehend that we had indeed intruded into 
one of those melancholy establishments. At five 
o'clock we were furnished with a very bad dinner ; 
bedding was brought in ; and at sunset we were 
locked up. 

On the morrow we were somewhat disconcerted to 
learn that the comt of the colleve was to be our boun- 
dary during the ten days of our imprisonment ; and 
our officious " keeper " very carefully locked the gate 
every time that he thought proper to make his escape. 
But this was a trifling annoyance to that by which it 
was succeeded ; and which consisted of an announce- 
ment that at mid- day the Surgeon of the Lazaretto, 
and the Examining Officer, would visit us, in order 
to take an inventory of every thing in our possession. 
Each trunk, portmanteau, and basket, was to be 
unpacked ; in short, we were even to declare the con* 
tents of our purses ! 

We were already aware that the Austrian was the 
most paternal of all Governments ; taking an interest 
in the private affairs, not only of its own subjects, 
but also in those of strangers ; yet I confess that for 
such a proceeding as the present we were totally 
unprepared. 
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There was, however, no remedy : and the " secret 
tecesses " of every package were laid bare before the 
** authorities." The reason given for this inconve* 
nient and revolting stretch of power is the desire of 
the Government that, in the event of a decease, the 
friends of the dead person may receive every part of 
his property upon demand; the inventory held by 
the proper officers effectually prevented the keeper of 
the colleve from plundering the tnmks; but certain 
little circumstances which we remarked during the 
investigation rather tended to weaken our faith in 
the disinterestedness of the arrangement'. 

When the possession of any l\irkish article was 
mentioned, there was a visible excitement. Even a 
lantern exhibited by my father was entered on the 
list; and the number of chibouk-tubes, of tobacco 
purses, and other trifles, which could have been of 
no value tx) the survivors of a deceased person, were 
registered with equal exactness. 

In my own case they were peculiarly inquisitive ; 
counting my rings, and recording my bracelets and 
necklaces. Not a pocket-handkerchief, nor a waist- 
ribbon escaped ; and I was more than once asked if I 
had really exhibited the whole of my wardrobe. My 
books and drawings were seized without ceremony, 
and carried oflF to be examined by the proper officer; 
and the worthy functionaries at length departed in 
full possession of all which related to our peripatetic 
properties. 
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It required a couple of hours to soften down the 
"chafed humours" of the gentlemen of the party; 
which were not rendered more gentle by the demand 
of the keeper, that they should deliver up all their 
arms, of whatever description they might be ; on the 
understanding that they were to be restored to them 
on the day of their own delivery. But the request 
did not meet with the ready acquiescence which had 
been anticipated. Colonel — — had travelled with 
the whole of his uniform ; and when our attendant 
advanced to lay sacrilegious hands upon his sword, 
which was hanmn&: over a chair, all the quick sense 
of honour ofTiritish soldier wa« rous^ at once; 
and, as the indignant blood rushed to his brow, he 
vowed that he would fell to the earth the first man 
who dared to meddle with his side-arms. In vain 
did the keeper insist, and the Chevalier explain ; the 
English heart beat too high to heed either the one, 
or the other : and the pistol-laden functionary was 
obliged to depart without the sword of the gallant 
Guardsman. Of course he made his report to the 
Governor ; but the worthy little old gentleman had 
too much good sense to persist in the demand ; and 
no allusion was afterwards made to the subject. 

Twice each day we were visited by the medical 
officer, who just popped his head in at the door, and 
smiled forth : " Ah ! quite well, quite weU, I see— - 
impossible to be better — ^good morning,^ and away he. 
went, without affording us time to complain had we 
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been so inclined. M. le Directeur also paid us several 
visits, always carefully pointing his cane before him, 
as a warning to us not to approach him too closely : 
and never failing to commence the conversation by 
the ejaculation of, ^^ Madame, je vous salue — ha I ks 
beaux arbres que vous avez!*' It was really worse 
than ludicrous. 

As a signal mark of favour, we were occasionally 
permitted to walk, under the charge of the keeper, 
from the gate of our own cotteve^court to that of our 
friends, and to receive their visits in return, when we 
had always a very laughable interview ; the incarce* 
rated individuals amusing themselves by rocking to 
and fro behind the bars of their prison-gates, and 
roaring like wild beasts in a menagerie. 

There are two descriptions of persons to whom I 
would particularly recommend an avoidance of the 
Quarantaine at Orsova — the ennuy4 and the bon- 
vivant. For the first there is no refuge save sleep, 
and the few doggrel attempts at poetry which may 
be partially traced through the whitewash ; the out- 
pourings of an impatient spirit weary of its thrall ; 
with the occasional society of the " keeper," who is 
as cold and as impracticable as his own keys. The 
very books of which the wanderer has made his tra- 
velling companions ; and some of which would bear a 
second perusal, at all events in a quarantaine cell, 
are carried off and sealed up, as though every volume 
were redolent of high treason ; and he is left to his 
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own resources as ruthlessly as if he were indeed ^' the 
last man ;" and that he had done with the worlds and 
the world with him. 

To the second I need only hint that the restaurant 
is a Government monopoly, where you are provided 
for at a fixed sum per day ; and fed upon whatever it 
may please the Coniptroller of the Kitchen to serve 
up. Nor can you procure any wine save the sour and 
unpalatable via dupays, however liberally you may be 
disposed to pay for it. 

Those travellers are fortunate who, like ourselves, 
can meet the captivity of quarantaine with pleasant 
companions, light hearts, and unfailing spirits ; find- 
ing food for mirth in their very miseries ; and forget* 
ting the annoyance of present detention in the antici- 
pation of future freedom. 
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The last day of our captivity was the most tedious 
portion of the whole, for the prospect of speedy eman- 
cipation kept us in a constant state of irritation. Our 
luggage was collected and arranged with a haste which 
by no means added to its comfort or convenience, and 
which only left us an additional hour of unoccupied 
restlessness ; while the servants were urged to a con* 
tinual commotion that robbed us even of the tranquil* 
lity which might have made our prison-house some- 
what more endurable. 

The morning of the fifteenth of October was that 
of our release. We were all ready to depart at day- 
break; and, after the necessary ceremonies had been 
gone through, we assembled in a large grassy space, 
bounded on one side by the Danube, and skirted on 
the other by the Quarantaine buildings. This enclo- 
sure was crowded with oxen, waggons, and bales of 
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merchandize *, and about fifty peasants were employed 
in lading such goods as were admitted to pratique, 
after their period of purification had been accom- 
plished. Here we also foimd carriages for hire, two 
of which we immediately engaged to convey some of 
our party to the celebrated Baths of Mahadia ; which, 
being situated off our road, we were anxious to reach 
as speedily as possible, in order to enable us to secure 
our passage on board the Steam Packet, that was to 
leave Drinkova at daybreak the following morning. 

Three of the party accordingly took possession of a 
Caliche, drawn by a trio of wiry-looking little chesnut 
ponies, harnessed in the most inartificial way in the 
world, with bridles, traces, and reins of stout cord ; 
while the others mounted one of the country waggons, 
filled with hay, and dragged by a couple of wild* 
looking horses. 

Never was there a more sincere exhibition of self* 
gratulation than that with which we passed the 
boimdary gate of the Quarantaine ground; and 
found ourselves beside the taU stone cross that is 
erected on its outskirt, as if to claim the thanksgiving 
of the newly-liberated. We had majestic hills rising 
before and beside us, clothed with forest-timber, now 
rich in the thousand hues of autumn — tiie river-tide 
running — would, for the sake of my landscape sketch, 
that I could say sparkling — in the sunshine ; but, alas ! 
the lordly Danube throughout its entire length looks 
like diluted dirt ; and the beam must be full and fierce 
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indeed which can lend a brightness to its waters. — 
The vapours that had during the night been pillowed 
on the hill-tops, or had cinctured them with a fleecy 
girdle, were just beginning to roll back beneath the 
influence of the sun, which was rising like a golden 
globe into a horizon of the faintest pink ; and as the 
halo widened round its disk, deepening the clouds to 
amber. 

The hardy Hungarian peasantry were all astir ; 
and very picturesque they looked, as they, drove forth 
their flocks to the green and goodly pastures on the 
mountain-side j or yoked the docile oxen to their light 
waggons of wicker-work, which resemble huge baskets 
raised on wheels. To us every thing was delightful ; 
for, like long-caged birds suddenly set free, we were 
pruning our wings for a fresh flight. Ten days of 
happiness go by like an Eastern twilight, or the down 
of the thistle ; but ten days of Quarantine— ten days 
of wood and whitewash — of locks and bolts — of walls 
and weariness ! — No one v^o has not passed ten days 
in a colleve^ and its narrow court, can understand all 
the delight of the first bound back to freedom. 

lliere is one of Sir Walter Scott's ballads which 
from my eiarliest girlhood I have always loved; it 
first touched my heart by its plaintiveness, but in the 
quarantaine of Orsova I learned to value it still more 
for its surpassing nature — its masterly delineation of 
the feelings of tiie human mind under captivity ; the 
captivity, not of despair, but of impatience — ^the wail 
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of the bounding spirit held hack — and often, very 
often, as I paced up and down the paved court of our 
plague-prison, did I murmur out my own irritation in 
the words of the Mighty One of Song : 

" My hawk i» tired of perch and hood. 
My idle greyhoand loathes his food. 
My horse is weary of his stall. 
And I am sick of captiTe thrall.*' 

But, even had we looked on the peasantry of Hun- 
gary at a less joyous moment, we could not have fisdled 
to be struck with their extremely picturesque costume. 
The men were dressed like those of Servia, even to 
the ungainly sandal of untanned leather, laced above 
a short stocking of checked worsted ; though many 
among them had discarded the rude conical cap of 
sheepskin, for one neatly made of white flannel, and 
bound with black ribbon, which had a very cleanly 
and smart appearance ; but the women were in a cos- 
tume which would have produced its effect at a fiancy 
ball. Like the maidens of Scotland, the young girls 
wore their hair simply boimd by a silken snood, into 
which they had stuck marigolds or wild roses ; while 
the matrons covered their heads with a handkerchief 
placed very backward, and secured by bodkins, flowers, 
and coins, to a cushion worn low in the neck, and 
concealed by a thick plait of hair. A band of linen, 
a couple of inches in width, was fastened round the 
brow, and completed the head-dress; and many of 
these were elegantly wrought with beads and coloured 
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worsted 3 I also remarked one which was decorated 
with small white cowries. 

Herein alone existed any distinction of dress between 
the oldest matron and the youngest maiden ; the gar- 
ments varying only in the richness of their material. 
A chemisette of white linen reaching to the throat, 
where it was confined by a band worked with coloured 
worsteds, continued down the front of the bosom, and 
along the tops of the large, full sleeves, was girt about 
the waist with two woollen aprons worn like those of 
Servia, but falling only to the knee ; where they ter- 
minated in a deep fringe of the same colours as the 
apron, that descended to the ancle. Some few made 
use of the same unsightly sandals as those of the men, 
but they were principally barefooted. 

The Hungarian peasantry, on the Turkish frontier, 
are all soldiers when their services are required, but 
resume their agricultural and domestic duties imme- 
diately that the necessity has ceased to exist ; hence 
they are all erect, and smart-looking ; and, as they are 
a remarkably fine race of men, their appearance is 
very striking. Of the women I cannot in candour say 
so much, as they are, generally speaking, very plain; 
with flat features, and expressionless countenances. 
There were, however, several startling exceptions; 
and I know not whether in such cases it be actually 
the intrinsic degree of beauty possessed by the indi* 
vidual, and that in a land of plain women. Nature 
lavishes on the few all that she has withheld from the 
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many; or that the dearth of good looks in the many 
may lead a stranger involuntarily to heighten to him- 
self those of the few ; but it is certain that I saw in 
Hungary, as I thought at the time, half a dozen of the 
loveliest girls imaginable. 

We had left Orsova only a few miles behind us, 
when, descending a short but precipitous declivity, we 
entered upon a road skirting the mountain ridge on 
the one hand, and bounded on the other by the bed of 
a torrent ; whose waters, now in a state of compara- 
tive repose, brawled over the masses of rock with 
which their own violence had cumbered the channel 
during the winter storms ; and nm dancing in the 
light, as their course was further impeded by the 
fishing-dams of the peasantry ; and, after forming a 
thousand pigmy cascades, fell flashing back into the 
depths of the ravine, to form a mirror for the over- 
hanging hiUs. 

Another hour of rapid travelling brought us to the 
ruins of Trajan's road. Six of the arches, built 
against the solid rock, still remain nearly perfect ; and 
hence this stupendous work may be traced for several 
miles, as well as the massy fragments of a bridge 
across the torrent. 

A lovely valley succeeded, hemmed in by hills, and 
dotted over with little villages, seated on the banks of 
the mountain stream ; looking, from their peculiar 
formation of their small reed-thatched huts, like 
gigantic apiaries. Every narrow shelf of rock that 
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could be redeemed from the forest^ for such the whole 
line of heights, (gigantic as they were), may literally 
be called, was in a high state of cultivation. Patches 
of Indian com, flourishing vineyards, green pasture 
lands, and thriving orchards, were to be seen on all 
sides ; while the effects of the flitting light upon the 
autumn-touched timber were so magical, so various, 
and so brilliant, tiiat words are inadequate to paint 
them. Here and there, among stretches of foliage, 
varjdng from the fakit silvery green of the river- wil- 
low, and the white lining of the aspen-leaf, to the 
bright gold of the decaying beech, and the rich brown 
of the withering oak, stood out a huge mass of bare 
calcareous rock; looking like a giant portal closed 
upon the hidden treasures of the mountain's heart. 
And amid all these glorious hills, this jewel-like foli- 
age, and these flashing waters, we travelled on with 
the speed of lightning, through an avenue of fruit- 
trees several miles in length. 

A second stretch of the mountain road conducted 
us to a spot where a descent had been made to the 
bed of the torrent ; and here, leaving the direct line 
to the town of Mahadia, we forded the stream, and 
struck into a byway, which, traversing a dense wood, 
led inmiediately to the Baths. It was but an exchange 
of beauty. And, as we entered the gorge of two 
stately mountains draped in forest-foliage, and lifting 
to the sky their high and leafy heads ; and saw the 
eagles soaring above them in majestic security, while 
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flowers bloomed beside our path, and small birds 
twittered among the branches; while the somid of 
the shepherd's reed-pipe came sweeping down into the 
valley from the giddy heights oi^ which his flock were 
browsing ; and the luxurious cattle standing mid- way 
in the stream, lowed out their enjoyment to their 
fellows, as if to lure them from the mountain glades 
amid which they were wandering ; I thought that I 
had never traversed a coimtry so lovely as this corner 
of Hungary. I would not have missed that morning 
landscape for another term of quarantaine ! 

We were quite unprepared for the scene that awaited 
us at the Baths. The gorge in which they are built 
is so narrow that the rocks on either side almost over- 
hang the houses ; and the torrent rushes brawling 
along at their base, fed by continual springs. The 
establishment, which is becoming every year more 
popular, is on a very large and handsome scale ; and 
the whole aspect of the place is so enchanting, so 
bright, so cahn, and so delightful, that, could we have 
woven the web of our day to a week's duration, I am 
quite sure that not one of our party would have wea- 
ried of it. 

The Baths are of Roman origin ; and in the wall 
of one of the principal aparUnents a stone is imbedded 
which still bears most legibly the following inscrip- 
tion : " To Venus, Mercury, and Hercules, these 
springs, conducive to Beauty, Activity, and Strength, 
are dedicated.'' They are strongly impregnated with 
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sulphiLr, and produce on a first trial extreme and 
almost painful exhaustion; but they are considered 
to be so very efficacious, particularly in chronic dis- 
eases, that the government have erected an Invalid 
Hospital and Bathing House at the extremity of the 
mountain, for the use of the troops. 

We partook of an excellent dinner at the Table 
d*Hdte on leaving the Baths; and, greatly to our 
regret, were then compelled to retrace our steps in 
order to reach Orsova before dusk. But we had 
already lingered too long; and, on arriving in the 
court of the hotel where the post-waggons were 
awaiting us, we were met by the declaration of the 
drivers that they would not stir until daylight ; the 
road to Drinkova being cut along the brink of the 
mountain precipices, and so slightly protected as to be 
even dangerous at noon-day. 

We were, one and all, extremely annoyed at their 
decision, not knowing if we could afford a loss of time 
on which we had not calculated ; and we almost 
began to ask ourselves whether the more incurious 
portion of the party^ who had quietly moimted the 
luggage-waggons at the quarantaine-gate, and pm:- 
sued their direct road to the steam-station, had not 
been also the most prudent. For myself, despite the 
fatigue that I had undergone during the day, and the 
enervating effect of the sulphuric bath, I had so 
nerved myself for the night-journey, that I was sin- 
cerely disappointed when assured that it was quite 
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impracticable ; but, as there was no alternative, we 
resolved on retiring early to our apartments, whose 
cleanliness and comfort were enhanced tenfold in our 
eyes by our recent endurance of the disarray and de- 
solation of the quarantaine cells. 

We were, however, obliged, ere we parted for the 
night, to receive the Agent of the Steam Company, 
and two officers of tiie Austrian Customs ; who, for 
'' a consideration," returned our books carefully sewed 
up in linen, and sealed with the govemment-stamp in 
lead, accompanied by an injunction not to remove it 
until we had passed the Austrian frontier. We next 
paid a duty for the Turkish articles we had brought 
with us, and which they did not trouble us to enu- 
merate ; as, thanks to the '* Health-Inventory " taken 
at the Lazaretto, they were tiioroughly acquainted 
with the extent of our possessions. 

The official train had no soon^ departed, than we 
busied ourselves in superintending the arrang^nent 
of the provisions that were to accompany us on the 
morrow's journey; nothing edible, save Indian com 
bread, being purchaseable between the town' of Or- 
sova, and the station of the steam^boat. 

Few circumstances can be more provoking than the 
necessity which exists o{ abandoning the course of 
the river at this particular point ; as the scenery for 
several successive miles is of the most majestic and 
striking description. Piles of rock hem in the current, 
and almost overhang it ; caverns, hollowed by some 
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fearful convulsian of nature, tempt the venturous foot 
of the curious traveller ; aud far- spreading forests, 
sweeping away into the distaace, fmige the summits 
of the mountains, and cast their deep shadows over 
the river tide. 

Superadded to this disappointment, i^ the increase 
of fatigue consequent on the compulsatory i^kmr ; the 
distance occupied by the shoal being more than don- 
bled by the overland journey that is made aeroBs the 
loftiest of the Bannat mountains, and performed in 
the country carriages (the basket work waggons al- 
ready mentioned; which, although so H^itly ccm- 
structed as to travel very rapidly, yet, being without 
springs, are extremely fatiguing. 

To obviate this inconvenience, the Steam Company 
have commenced the construction of a road at the 
foot of the mountain-chain, the whole length of the 
shoal ; and it was progressing rapidly at the period of 
our visit, under the auspices of the Austrian Govern- 
ment.* The rtecessary outlay was said to be very great, 
owing to the difficult nature of the locality, and the 
labour of penetrating the living rock. An entire mile 
of this singular undertaking was already completed ; 
and really affijrded an extraordinary proof of the 
effects produceable by human ingenvdty and perse- 

* Since oar retarn to England, we have learnt that, for political 
reasons, the Austrian Government have withdrawn, or at least sus- 
pended, their assistance to this undertaking ; as well as discounte- 
nanced the formation of the canals destined to perfect the navigation 
of the Danube. 

o2 
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verance. In particular spots it is entirely artificial ; 
and is a solid stretch of masonry based on the bed of 
the river— 'in others, it hangs on the side of the 
mountain like a goat-path — and at others, again it is 
a tunnel, walled and roofed with rock, and torn from 
the heart of the mighty mass by blasting. 

This road is intended to facilitate the passage of 
travellers and merchandize, from one steam-vessel to 
the other, by means of flat* bottomed boats, to be^ 
towed by horses along the hitherto impassable portion 
of the river — an arrangement which will supersede 
the necessity of abandoning the direct line ; and save 
the traveller the expence, fatigue, and inconvemence 
of the inland journey. 
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CHAPTER XXII. 

Departure from Orsova — Daybreak — The Moantain-pass — ^Village of 
Planwischewitza — Austrian Engineers — ^Literary Popaiarity — The 
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At four o'clock the following morning we left Or- 
sova, lighted by a perfect galaxy of stars ; but shiver- 
ing from the damp vapours which were hanging in 
dense folds about the Danube. The light was just 
breaking as we reached the foot of the mountains, and 
began to ascend a precipitous road, slightly guarded 
on the outer edge by a wooden railing; whence we 
looked down into rifts and chasms filled with the most 
profuse foliage ; at whose bottom ran the pigmy 
streams, which in the winter season swell to torrents, 
and awake the depths of the forest-fastnesses with 
their brawling voices. 

It is impossible to give the faintest picture of this 
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mountain-pass, with its bridges of rude timber flung 
over abnost unfathomable gulfs — ^its bold, overhang- 
ing paths, along which the narrow wheels have 
scarcely space to pass — ^its dense masses of forest 
foliage, linked togetlier by the graceful wreaths of the 
wild vine with its blood-red leaves, and the clinging 
tendrils of the wild cotton plant with its snowy tufts 
of down — ^its herds of cattle— its flocks of goats — 
and its green grassy glades, laughing in the sunshine 
— ^its ever-recurring effects of light and shade — ^its 
mysterious silence — and its surpassing majesty. 

As we travelled on, the day-beam grew brighter in 
the heavens, and the horizon became one rich canopy 
of pink and violet. There were moments when I was 
breathless with awe as we traversed that leafy solitude. 
I never thought of danger ; even when the half wild 
animals that drew us were galloping at their greatest 
speed down the mountain-side, with a shelf of rock 
walling us up on the one hand, and a deep precipice 
yawning over against us on the other. I had not an 
instant to spare to the possible peril of our position ; 
I saw only, I felt only, the glory which surrounded me. 
I could at that moment fully understand why the 
mountaineer clung to liberty as to existence— *how he 
who had once breathed the pure air of heaven from 
the rocky brow on which the clouds of night were 
wont to rest, and the sunshine of day to sport, must 
pine amid the gloom of the valley, and the monotony 
of the plain. And when we once more descended to 
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the river's edge^ where all was safe and level, I only 
felt regret that I could not call back the mystery and 
the magnificence of the rock-seated forests, even al- 
though there might be peril in their paths. 

The road into which we passed at the foot of the 
mountain-chain led us along fields of Indian com, to 
the village of Plauwischewitza ; where we were com- 
pelled to remain a couple of hours, in order to rest the 
horses. It was nine o'clock when we reached it ; and 
as the Httle hamlet boasted no wine-house, at which 
we could satisfy the keen appetite that we had ac- 
quired by four hours of rapid travelling among the 
mountains, we were preparing to breakfast in one of 
the waggons ; when the Chevalier Peitrich was recog- 
nized by an Officer of Austrian Engineers, who imme- 
diately invited us to a very comfortable house that 
had been built for himself and his brother-officers, 
during their superintendence of the road to which I 
have already alluded. 

We availed ourselves of his politeness most readily, 
and were received with the greatest courtesy by the 
whole party ; who showed and explained to us several 
beautifully-coloured plans of the Danube, and the pro* 
jected roads and caneds. In their bookcase I found 
Bulwer's " England and the English," and Marryat's 
" Naval Officer;" both published by Baudry of Paris. 
It was like meeting old friends in a strange land, to 
turn over the leaves of these well-remembered volumes 
in an obscure Hungarian village ! 
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At eleven o'clock we resumed our journey, which 
lay along the bank of the river, but at a considerable 
height above the water. In one or two places we 
wound round the base of rocks that jutted into the 
bed of the stream, and which were rent and riven in 
an extraordinary manner; one mass resting upon 
another, and so apparently insecure as to appear 
ready to loosen their hold with the next blast of wind. 
By this picturesque route we passed the rapids called 
Izlas; a lingular ridge of rock extending nearly across 
the river, at a spot where the shores are extremely 
bold and beautiful ; and at three o'clock in the after- 
noon we again halted in another small hamlet. 

The scene was a very cheerful one, as, owing to its 
being Sunday, all the peasants were in their holyday 
garb ; and were clustered at the doors of their cot- 
tages, enjoying the pure air and the genial simshine. 
I was much amused at the method adopted by the 
Hungarian mothers of nursing their infants; they 
carry a small box, in shape not unUke a coffin, slung 
over their shoidders, in which the child lies upon a 
mattress; and when the little being requires their 
care, they sit down upon the first stone, or piece of 
timber in their path, swing the box to their knees, 
and quietly attend to the wants of their nursling ; the 
suspended cradle is then restored to its original posi- 
tion, and their own occupations are resumed. 

On our arrival at the steam station at Drinkova, 
which is simply a large block of building containing 
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apartments for the resident agent and stores for the 
housing of merchandize, we learnt that, owing to the 
long drought, the water had become so low in the 
Danube that the vessel could not descend beyond 
Alibec, the next station ; and consequently, fatigued 
as we were with a journey of sixty-five miles in roiigh 
carriages over steep roads, we were compelled to con- 
tinue our route at all speed ; and in about twenty 
minutes we reached the pretty and extensive village 
of Drinkova, in which we found an Austrian regi- 
ment, occupying a commodious barrack in the prin- 
cipal street. We remained here an hour, in order to 
rest the unfortunate horses, which we were obliged to 
take on, as there were no means of procuring others ; 
and we started again just as the sun was setting, and 
throwing fairy lights upon the mountain crests. 

Many a gay group did we encoimter as we pursued 
our way, hurrying home to the village after a day of 
recreation among the hills ; and we even passed one 
party who had lingered so long, that the blaze of the 
fire that they had kindled in the woods streamed 
across our path. 

At nine o'clock we reached Alibec by the light of a 
bright young moon, which just disappeared behind 
the hills as we were hailed from the vessel. At^ay- 
light the next morning we were under weigh ; and 
about noon the Francis I. was abreast of the extensive 
monastery and dependencies of Voilovitch, on the 
Hungarian side of the river ; and shortly afterwards 

o5 
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we passed the town of Panchova, seated on the Temes, 
which here empties itself into the Danube. About a 
mile and a half beyond Ptochova, we entered a shoal, 
and the steam was almost entirely stopped, while we 
glided over the treacherous surface of the stream ; the 
boat scarcely appeared to make any way ; but there 
was a slight tremulous motion that seemed as though 
her heart still beat^ while her progress was impeded. 

These shoals, which are by no means without danger 
even by daylight, are not, however, the only impedi- 
ment to night-travelling on the Danube — the violence 
of the current, particularly after a gale at sea, fre« 
quently carrying away immense masses of the light 
sandy soil of the islands that are scattered alcmg the 
whole line of the river; and with tiiem enormous trees, 
which come sweeping down the stream, with th^r 
wide branches spreading on all sides, and choking the 
passage. We encountered at least a doscen of these 
uprooted fbitest giants during our voyage.^ 

In the course of the afternoon we were off S^nendri, 
an extensive Turkish ibrtress, occupying a very com- 
manding position on the Servian shore, at the junction 
of the Jesava with the Danube; and defended by 
twenty-seven towers, of which twcftity-three were 
square, two round, and two hexagonal; but extremely 
exposed on all sides, and apparently not in the best 
state of repair. 

At sunset we passed a group of islands thickly 
wooded, principally by river-willows ; and surrounded 
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by long narrow necks of land, from which the approach 
of the vessel aroused such a cloud of aquatic birds as 
I never beheld before in my life. They must have 
amounted to several thousands ; and being wild swans, 
geese, ducks, and plover, they filled the air with a 
discord, to which the monotonous beat of the steam- 
paddles was music. During the whole day we were 
ecpiiestly talking of Belgrade — the far-famed fortress 
of Belgrade — ^which we were anxious to reach before 
dusk. It was, however, eight o'clock before we were 
abreast of this last stronghold of the Turks in Europe ; 
and in half an hour more we anchored at Semlin, 
where we were to remain the whole of the next day 
to take in coals, and to embark passengers and mer- 
chandize. 

On the following morning, immediately after break- 
fast, we went on shore to see the town; but previously 
to landing we stood awhile on deck, contemplating 
the interesting scene around us. The Saave, whicH 
here empties itself into the Danube, foims the boun- 
dary between the possessions of the Moslem and those 
of the Christian. On one side its ripple reflects the 
belfried towers and tall crosses, the walls and dwellings, 
of the Christian population of Semlin — on the other 
it mirrors the slender minarets and bristling fortifica- 
tions of the followers of Mahconet. Barges, filled 
with water-patroles, passed and repassed the vessel ; 
all was activity along the shore of Semlin, while a 
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dead stillness hung over the dark outworks of the 
opposite bank, 

A walk of ten minutes brought us to the gate of 
Semlin, which terminates a long, wide, clean-looking 
street, forming the main artery of the town. The 
tide of life was, however, flowing through it slug- 
gishly; a few knots of military, belonging to the 
Italian regiment by which it was garrisoned, were 
grouped at distances, or lounged idly along, gazing 
into the shop windows ; but we did not meet half a 
dozen peasants — a circumstance that was afterwards 
explained by the fact of our having made our incur- 
sion on the day of a great annual market, which had 
attracted nearly all the inhabitants of the town and 
the surrounding coimtry to an extensive square at the 
back of the main street; where we found a dense 
crowd of horses, waggons, merchandize, busy men, 
and plain women. 

Among its public buildings, Semlin boasts a Qua- 
rantaine Establishment, considerably more extensive 
than that of Orsova ; and also, as we were informed, 
infinitely preferable in point of comfort and conveni- 
ence. Our curiosity, however, did not tend In that 
direction ; and we were quite satisfied with a view of 
the exterior walls. 

In our stroll through the airy and well-kept streets, 
we visited the Greek Church, which was handsomely 
fitted up. The door was opened to us by a magnifi- 
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cent- looking priest, who did the honours with great 
politeness ; save that he would not admit me into the 
Sanctuary to examine the enamelled bible which he 
displayed with great pride to the gentlemen; little 
imagining, holy man ! that I had penetrated behind 
the veil of the church at the Fanar ; and seen the 
most costly of all their copies of the Sacred Writings 
in the thrice blessed hands of the Patriarch himself ! 

From the Church we ascended a height above the 
town, to explore the ruins of the celebrated Castle of 
Hunyady, the father of Matteas Corvinus ; the most 
renowned of all Hungarian heroes. It is now ra- 
pidly passing away, to be numbered with the things 
that were, and are not. It is a square erection, with 
a round tower at each angle ; and is no where left 
standing more than ten feet from the level of the 
earth; but the walls are extremely massive, mea- 
suring nearly eighteen feet in thickness; and the 
situation is conunanding, as the acclivity on which it 
is built sweeps the river to a considerable distance on 
both sides. 

Having sauntered through the town, and made a 
few purchases, in order to recall to us hereafter our 
first ramble in Sclavonia, we returned on board to a 
mid-day dinner ; the Chevalier having assured us that 
he possessed sufficient interest with the General com- 
manding at SemUn, to secure to us the permission to 
visit Belgrade ; which, being a Turkish fort, was un-» 
approachable to the Quarantaine-cleansed, without 
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special authority. He had calculated justly ; and m 
the course of the afternoon an Imperial barge put off, 
with the plague-flag flying at her stem, and took us 
on board, attended by two keepers from the Quaran* 
taine Establishment, and a Custom-house c^cer. 
Under this cheerful escort we departed for Belgrade ; 
the last minareted town in Europe, and the residence 
of Yusuf Pasha ; who, in the event of hostilities, will 
probably acquit himself at Belgrade as honourably as 
he did at Varna. 

The position of this extensive fortress is most im- 
posing ; seated as it is upon the banks of two noble 
rivers : its walls being washed on two sides by the 
Danube, and on a third by the Saave. Its appearance 
is very formidable, and had it been bestowed upon an 
European power, it must have proved a dangerous 
present ; but its noble outworks and stately walls are 
crumbling to decay; and in its present state it is 
scarcely more than a colossal feature in the landscape. 

On the first cession of the Fortress qH Belgrade to 
the Turks by the Emperor Leopold, the occupation of 
the town was reserved exclusively to the Servians, 
whose Prince, Milosch, has a handsome residence in 
the principal street ; but since the treaty of Unkiar 
Skelessi, the Osmanlis have poured into the town ; 
and, as the natives resisted the innovation, have formed 
themselves into a distinct colony which may be called 
Turk- town, where they live with the Jews in tolerable 
harmony ; a circumstance that to a person conversant 
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with the Musselmaim prejudice against the outcasts of 
Israel, is altogether inexplicable. The two people 
have a population of eight thousand souls ; while the 
Servians average about twelve thousand. 

Nothing could be more irksome than our passage 
through the streets of Belgrade ! We landed beside 
the New Custom-house, a large and rather handsome 
building ; and thence passed the gate of the town, 
which was guarded by a sentinel who could have been 
barely fourteen years of age. Just within the barrier 
stood the guard-house, where an officer sat smoking 
his chibouk, and talking with his men, with all the 
bon-hommie and laxity of discipline common to the 
Turks. 

ft must have been a comedy to see us pass along, 
all crowded together, and flanked and followed by 
our vigilant guardians ; who, with their long canes, 
threw aside every fragment of linen, woollen, or paper, 
that chanced to lie in our path, as well as chasing 
thence every passenger who happened to cross it. 
The Turks smiled a quiet smile as we passed them, 
for they believe all Europeans tp be impregnable to 
the plague, and consequently consider their precau* 
tions as the mere result of a love of excitement aaid 
bustle ; and I confess that to me the extreme watch- 
fulness of our attendants was so irritating, that, 
although it amused me for a time, and that I smiled 
with the Turks at the pains taken to prevent our con- 
tact with the inhabitants of a town in which no plague- 
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case had happened during the season, and who had 
therefore more reason to avoid our own proximity, it 
finished by making me perfectly nervous. 

Thus guarded, and rendered sensible that it is 
sometimes more troublesome to be out of quarantaine 
than to be in it, we made our way to the residence of 
the Austrian Consul, with whom our friend the Che- 
valier was acquainted ; and who joined our party at 
a respectful distance, having sent liis dragoman to 
request the Pasha's permission for us to visit the int- 
erior of the fortress. While we awaited his reply we 
determincid on accompanying our new and courteous 
acquaintance to pay a visit to General Milosch, the 
brother of the Prince, who is a resident in Servia. 
By the way he pointed out to us the house of the 
Prince's daughter, who is married to a wealthy brewer ; 
and to whom he gave a herd of ten thousand oxen as 
a marriage portion. And, what was infinitely more 
interesting, the dwelling of Cemy George ; a single- 
storied building of some extent, but of most unpre- 
tending appearance, 

A servant having been despatched to apprise tlie 
General of our intended visit, he received us most 
politely at the door of his house, and conducted us up 
stairs to a marble hall ; being kept at arm's length 
during the ascent by our pldgue-preventing keepers ; 
who, having themselves placed a line of chairs for us 
along one side of the hall, graciously permitted us to 
be seated. The General, attended by two or tliree 



SERVIAN LADIES. 305 

servants, then took possession of a green silk fauteuil 
at the other extremity of the apartment; and the 
lady of the house shortly afterwards made her ap- 
pearance, followed by her eldest daughter ; a remark- 
ably fine girl, with a noble forehead, and full dark 
eyes. The costume of these ladies was extremely 
elegant and picturesque ; confirming an opinion which 
I had often expressed, that the Greek dress, if care- 
fully arranged, and judiciously chosen as to colours, 
must be one of the most becoming and effective in 
the world. Here I saw the realization of my idea ; 
for the small f%z, confined by the dark tress of hair, 
and fastened with a diamond clasp; the pelisse of 
pale blue satin, lined and edged with sables ; and the 
full robe of silk, delicately embroidered on the bosom 
and wrists with gold, were all Greek ; while the ex- 
treme temie and taste of their arrangement, the slight 
waste, and careftd chaussure^ were essentially Servian. 
Nothing could exceed the courteous attention of the 
whole family. Coffee, pipes, and sweetmeats were 
served ; and our trusty guardians, satisfied with hand- 
ing them to us themselves, and thus heroically in* 
curring the risk of becoming the medium of contagion 
in their own proper persons, allowed us to make use 
of the silver spoons, although we had been obliged to 
deliver up our money in the quarantaine, in order 
that it might be washed by the keeper — Metals being 
voted plague-conductors at Orsova, though they were 
admitted to pratique at Belgrade ! 
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The pennissioii of the Pasha to. our entrance into 
the fortress was not so readily accorded aa had been 
anticipated ; and we were accordingly detained nearly 
an hour ere it arrived. It came, however, at last ; 
and, after taking leave of the interesting family who 
had so hospitably received us, we once more set forth, 
traversing a considerable portion of the Servian town, 
in order to reach the glacis ^ when, diverging a little 
from our direct route, we ascended one of the put* 
works, in order to look down upon the Turk quarter, 
and the shores of the river. 

Hence we had a lovely view of Semlin, and of a 
portion of the extensive Hungarian plain, which, 
studded with villages, and niafses of forest timber, 
extends for a distance of six and thirty leagues* In 
Turk-town the Consul pointed out to tis the ruins of 
several fine buildings erected by the Austrians ; and, 
amongst others, the remains of the residence of Prince 
Eugene. 

Descending the outwork, whence we had a perfect 
insight into the dilapidated state of the exterior walls 
and bastions of the once lordly fortress 5 we proceeded 
to the gate, and, having passed it, were obliged to 
progress for a considerable distance along the palisade, 
ere we reached the bridge by which we were to enter 
the fort. The palisades were in melancholy keeping 
with the rest of the defences ; and traces of fire were 
perceptible on the few that still remained erect. 

The interior of this celebrated stronghold did not 
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belie its promise from without. A qi-dewint barrack 
had a stmited minaret built against its wall, and was 
converted into a very dilapidated-looking mosque. 
The citadel, now denominated the Palace of the F&sha, 
had much the appearance of a bam, weather-stained 
and neglected, with broken windows and swinging 
shutters. The kiosk of the harem was a temporary 
wooden building; pitched^ and repaired with un* 
painted timber. And, had I been on my way to Con- 
stantinople, instead of /ram it, my pre-conceived and 
highly-wrought ideas of Oriental splendour would 
have inevitably suffered utter prostration at the sight 
of this '* princely" establishment. 

The Fortress of Belgrade, which is the most exten- 
sive, as well as the strongest military position pos- 
sessed by the Turks, is garrisoned only by four hun- 
dred men, or rather men and boys, for a portion of 
them are mere youths ; and when to this fact is added 
another still more startling, that since it passed into 
the hands of its present masters, all the cisterns have 
been suffered to fall into utter decay ; and that the 
whole of the water necessary for the supply of the 
inhabitants is carried into the fort daily in carts, it 
will be seen at once that a future " Siege of Belgrade" 
would be a bloodless one ; as the garrison must inevit- 
ably be starved out by drought. 

I must not, however, omit to mention that the gen- 
demen of our party were much struck by the very 
soldier-like and efficient manner in which the troops 
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(if thus I may be permitted to designate the mere 
handful of men collected in the drilling-ground) w^ere 
performing their exercise ; and whom they declared 
to excel in precision of movement, and cleanliness of 
appearande, any Turkish regiment that they had seen 
in the capital ; and to do great credit to the military 
talent of Osman Bey, their Lieutenant-Colonel ; who, 
as well as Ismail Bey, a subaltern officer in the same 
corps, is a son of the P^ha. 

Osman Bey, who is rather a fine-looking man, 
greeted us very politely as we crossed the exercise 
ground, in order to leave the fortress by a handsome 
gate, above whose massy columns are still emblazoned, 
in cUto relievo, the arms of Austria, in a shield sur- 
rounded by military emblems, and supported by two 
colossal suits of armour. 

Beside the moat that protects this gate, stands an 
hexagonal tower, built by the Turks, and called the 
" Fearless Tower,'* from the pertinacity with which 
they defended it during a siege ; and the heroic ac- 
tions performed in its unmediate vicinity by one of 
their PashcLS. This tower, and two or three rude 
bridges of timber over the moat; a couple of ill-pro- 
portioned minarets, and the wooden kiosk attached to 
the citadel, are the only Tiu*kish erections perceptible. 
Ruin is rapidly progressing on aU sides; the walls 
are giving way ; the ditches are in many places cum- 
bered with the fallen rubbish ; the covered ways are 
laid open ; and the guns that yet remain within the 
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weed- grown embrasures are so ill-mounted, as to be 
perfectly innoxious. 

Such is, at this moment, the condition of the far- 
famed Fortress of Belgrade — ^the boundary-fort of 
Servia — the last spot of European land subject to the 
sway of the Moslem — ^And here, as we re-entered our 
barge to pass to the opposite bank of the Saave, 
whence we were to return to Semlin in the carriage 
of a friend of the Chevalier's, we looked our last on 
the graceful minarets which indicate the religion of 
Mahomet, and form so elegant a feature in the Ori- 
ental landscape. 

Ere we returned on board, we drove to the garden 
of the Austrian dragoman, whence you are said to com* 
mand the finest view in the neighbourhood of Semlin; 
and although the river- vapours effectually prevented 
us, on this occasion, from seeing a hundred yards be- 
yond the spot where we stood, we were amply repaid 
for the detour that we had been induced to make, by 
the opportunity which it afforded to us of spending 
half an hour in one of the most charming and well- 
kept gardens imaginable ; a great treat at all times, 
but doubly agreeable to individuals like ourselves, 
who had been so long wanderers on the waters. The 
walks ran through avenues of vines, whose purple 
dusted did not invite our touch in vain; and so 
neatly trained as to form the greenest and most level 
hedges that can be imagined ; while not a weed nor 
an unsightly object was to be seen from one end of 
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the enclosure to the other. The Sclavonians are, in- 
deed, considered such proficient gardeners, that forty- 
five out of fifty of those employed in Constantinople 
are of that nation; and we had consequently been 
curious to see a gentleman's grounds in their own 
land, and laid out entirely in their own manner. 

We were about to re-enter the carriage, in order 
to return to the vessel, when a flight of rockets ran 
shimmering along the sky ; and immediately after- 
wards we were overtaken by a procession of peasants, 
celebrating the last day of the vintage. 

It was one of the prettiest sights that I ever remem- 
ber to have seen, llie train was headed by about 
thirty youths dressed in white garments, and wearing 
large flapping hats of black felt, nearly similar to the 
zombreroB of Spain, into whose narrow bands they had 
wreathed bunches of wild-flowers; each carrying 
across his shoulder a long pliant pole, with a basket 
piled with grapes at each extremity. These were fol- 
lowed by as many young girls, in the usual picturesque 
costume of the coimtry, with a profusion of marigolds 
fastened among their dark tresses ; walking two and 
two, and bearing baskets of grapes between them. 
And the procession termmated with a crowd of chil- 
dren waving in their little hands long branches of the 
vine ; and lending their clear and joyous voices to the 
wild chorus of the vintage-song that their elders were 
pealing out ; and which ran, as nearly as I can render 
it from the hurried and imperfect translation given to 
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me as we journeyed on, somewhat in the following 
manner : — 

THE SCLAVONIAN VINTAGE-SONG. 

Around the oak the wild-vine weaves 
Its glittering wreath of blood-red leaves : 
But'it pays not back the peasant's cares ; 
No gold it wins, and no fruit it bears. 
It may flaant its glories on the breeze, 
We have no time to waste on these : 
Oar*s is the Vine near whose goodly root 
We seek, and find the jewelled frnit ! 

« 

The wild-vine springs on the mountain's crest, 

By every wind are its leaves caress'd ; 

Bat it sickens soon in the garish ray 

That rests un its beauty all the day. 

Let it joy awhile in the breeze and sun, 

A lovely trifler to look upon ; 

Oar's is the Vine that, with worthier pride, 

Gems with its fruit the £air hill-side ! 

Our's is the Vine ! Our's is the Vine ! 
Our's is the source of the rich red wine ! 
Flowers may be fair on the maiden's brow — 
Streams may be bright in their sunny flow — 
But dearer to us is the joyous spell 
Which our clustering grape calls up so well ; 
Of purple and gold our wreaths we twine — 
Our's is the Vine ! Our's is the Vine ! 
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CHAPTER XXm. 

Carlowitz — PeterwamuJin — Bridge of Boats — Neoatz — The 
Journey of Life — The CheTalier Pdtrich — Austrian Officers — 
The Hongarian Poet — Hlok — The Ancient Snmiom — Peel 
Tower— Intense Cold ~ Flat Shores — Mohasch — F&ldvar — 
Pesth — German PostUlion — A Few Last Words. 

Early on the morrow we were off Carlowitz, a 
cathedral town beautifully situated ; of which, owing 
to the abrupt windings of the river, we had two dis- 
tinct views, llie Cathedral is a handsome edifice, 
with two light and graceful spires; having from a 
distance very much the appearance of minarets. The 
prevailing religion on the Sclavonian shore of the 
Danube is that of the Greek Church, which has also 
obtained considerably in Hungary; but the Roman 
Catholic worship is to be found every where along its 
banks. Carlowitz contains about twelve thousand 
inhabitants ; and its shore was crowded with passage 
and fishing boats — while the whole height beneath 
which it is built was covered with vineyards and or- 
chards, in the finest state of cultivation ; the latter 
being principally composed of trees bearing a small 
blue plum, used in the distillation of brandy ; which, 
we were told, was of a very fine quality. A short 
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distance beyond the city, the tributary river Thuss 
empties itself into the Danube ; oflFering extraordi- 
nary facilities for the transport of produce, in the 
very heart of a rich and prolific country, 

A sudden angle of the river immediately after 
leaving Carlowitz, brought us within sight of Peter- 
warradin, a very fine fortress with strong and exten- 
sive outworks'; and in its position greatly resembling 
Belgrade. It is garrisoned by three thousand Aus-- 
trian troops ; and on arriving opposite to the height 
on which it is seated, we observed the remains of an 
outwork, on an island in the centre of the river, that 
has been abandoned, owing to its annual destruction 
by the ice ; the outlay necessary to preserve its 
efficiency having been considered greater than its 
probable utility was thought to warrant. 

A second bold sweep of the Danube, which winds 
like a girdle about the hill-seated fortress, disclosed 
to us the bridge of boats that links Peterwarradin 
with Neusatz, a cheerful-looking town containing six 
churches; and here the Francis I. fired her three 
jpigmy guns, ere she passed on to the wooden pier 
where she was to take on board her new passengers ; 
and, greatly to our regret, to land our courtly and 
amiable friend the Chevalier, whose estate was situ- 
ated within three leagues of the river. 

A long voyage resembles a long Ufe — Friends and 
associates fall from you on all sides as you advance ; 
and those who join company more tardily, generally 
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fail to fill up the void occasioned b^ the loss of the 
earlier and better known. Both in the one and the 
other, you set forward with high hopes and unex- 
hausted energies ; and you lend yourself readily to 
the companionship of those among whom your fate 
has flung you. But as you become accustomed to 
the scrip and the staff; and learn by experience the 
weariness, and the withering, incident to your pil- 
grimage, you turn not with the same joyousness to 
gr^t the new wayfarer who joins yoiir company. 
You may indeed share with liim your loaf of bread 
and your cruise of water ; but the heart no longer 
goes forth with the hand, to mingle in the gift. 

Long will the Chevalier Peitrich live in the memory 
of the party with whom he travelled up the Danube ; 
and shared the captivity of the quarantaine. He did 
the honours of his country so gracefully and so gra- 
ciously -^ his patience and his politeness were so 
imtiring — and he was in himself so agreeable and 
intelligent a companion, that the greatest deprivation, 
which we had been called upon to suffer since our 
departure from Constantinople, was that of his society. 

Our influx of passengers from Neusatz was consi- 
derable ; and for the first time since I left the Bos- 
phorus,. I found myself compelled to share the after - 
cabin with two ladies ; while the gentlemen s party 
was increased by half a dozen young Austrian officers 
on their way io a new quarter ; all very noisy, and 
very good-natured; great smokers, great talkers, and 
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great card-players; and as many civilians; among 
whom was a lame, benevolent-looking, elderly Hun- 
garian, who spent the whole of his time in reading 
Horace, and writing poetry. 

Late in the afternoon we reached lUok; a fine 
town, crowned by the ruins of a very extensive castle, 
whose castellated remains stretch for a considerable 
distance along the brow of the hill. This noble pro- 
perty belongs to U Principe Odescalchi, a descendant 
of the nephew of Pope Innocent XI., whose family 
bear the title of Dukes Odescalchi and Princes of 
Symium ; the ancient Symium being distant only 
three miles from their estates. 

At night-fall we passed another ruined pile, appa- 
rently a peel-tower ; perched on an abrupt rock ; 
which had a beautiful ^ect as the moonlight touched 
its mouldering walls. Near it stood a small castle, 
also in ruin, but we could not distinguish more than 
its outline, owing to the lateness of the hour, and the 
rapid gathering of the darkness. We anchored for 
the night at the small town of Vacova, having been 
seventeen hours under steam. 

The following morning we passed three more feudal 
and picturesque remains ; and about noon arrived off 
the mouth of the Draave, a considerable river di- 
viding Sclavonia from Hungary Proper: and pouring 
forth its tributary waters in a noble stream to the all- 
absorbing Danube. But the cold was so extreme, 
and had come upon us so suddenly, that we were 

p2 



r 



316 FOLDVAR. 

unable to keep the deck for cmy length of time — a 
circumstance which we regretted the less, however, as 
both the banks of the river had become flat, swampy, 
and uninteresting — the beautiful moimtains of the 
Bannat having given place in Hungary to the far- 
stretching and monotonous plain to which I have 
already alluded; and the Sclavonian shore being a 
mere line of sand and marsh- willows ; with here and 
there a village scattered along it« edge. In the even- 
ing at sunset we reached Mohasch, where the coals 
were wheeled on board by women, while groups 
of men lounged on the wooden pier watching their 
labours. 

The steam was on at daybreak the following morn- 
ing, and during the whole day we remained prisoners 
in the cabin, the cold being so intense as to drive 
even the sturdiest of the party below. The country 
continued to present one unvaried flat ; and books, 
pens, and pencils, were in requisition until sunset; 
when we anchored a little below Foldvar on the Hun- 
garian side of the river, and remained there quietly 
until the morrow. 

The evening of that morrow was to see us at Pe§th; 
and the transition was so great from the overpowering 
heats to which we had for so many months been ac- 
customed in the East, to the heavy and clinging damps 
of the Danube, that we resolved on abandoning the 
river at that point, and pursuing our journey by 
post to Vienna — a determination in which we were 
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strengthened by the discovery that there was a deten- 
tion of six days at Pesth, ere the vessel continued her 
voyage. 

The approach to the city was between an avenue of 
floating mills, of nearly half a mile in length, pro- 
ducing an extraordinary effect to an unaccustomed 
eye ; and, as the day was falling before we reached it, 
the myriad lights of the streets were reflected like 
lines of stars in the river. The situation of Pesth is 
beautiful ; and the town itself well-built, cleanly, and 
cheerful. ' The Opera House is a handsome pile, and 
the artistes are far from contemptible ; the Hotels are 
spacious and comfortable 5 the Palace of the Palatinate 
is finely seated on an eminence, and in extremely good 
taste ; and there is a btisiness look about the inhabi- 
tants as they hurry to and fro, which gives an air of 
animation to the scene essentially European. 

A bridge of boats, four hundred yards in length, 
links the more modem city of Pesth to the ancient 
Himgarian capital of Buda on the opposite shore, and 
now called Offen. The hill of Blocksburg on this bank 
of the Danube is crowned by an observatory ; and the 
gently undulating heights which hem in the town, 
on the south and east sides, are covered with vine- 
yards, and celebrated for the superior quality of their 
produce. 

We left Pesth in the afternoon, two hours later than 
we had intended, owing to the difficulties started with 
regard to our luggage, but these were ultimately 



318 A PEW LAST WORDS. 

overcome by the potent argument with which English 
travellers generally contrive to carry a ppint. When 
we issued from the gate of the Jagerhom in our heavy 
and lumbering carriage, we were infinitely amused by 
the appearance of the postillion ; a youth of about 
eighteen, who wore a sort of hussar jacket, with a 
small bugle hung about his neck ; jack boots, and a 
formidable cocked-hat and feather. We travelled, 
however, at a tolerable pace ; and, as we bade adieu 
to the Hungarian Capital, and saw the laughing vine- 
yards spreading away into the distance^ we congratu- 
lated ourselves on our emancipation from the damps 
and delays of the river- voyage ; even purchased as it 
was by the fatigue of six-and- thirty hours of German 
posting. 

A few words may now close the Volume. I had 
believed that I should rejoice when my task was 
ended ; but it is not so. I cannot part from the 
reader who has lingered with me in strange lands 
without a feeling of regret; and, as I look back 
upon the pages that I have written, and the scenes 
that 1 have sketched, a heaviness of heart comes 
over me, as though I were looking upon the face 
of a dead friend. As I traced the one and the 
other, the images of the past rose up before me; 
and, even although the vividity of each was lost, 
enough yet remained to me ; for there was still a tie, 
though every hour weakened it. May I be permitted 
to pursue the melancholy fancy that I have conjured 
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up ? I have been as one who watched a death-couch ; 
clinging to the fast-fkiling remnant of that which once 
was bright, and was soon to pass away. 

My vigils now are ended. The pleasant spell is 
broken ; I turn my face towards Mecca, and remember 
my pilgrimage ; but the distant landscape is veiled in 
mist. 

ITie Propontis is but a memory ; the glorious Ros- 
phorus is seen only in a dream j the " Sea of Storms" 
no longer bears the roar of its breakers to my ear ; 
and the Danube rolls along in sullen majesty, bathing 
rock and mountain, islet and. city, in its proud waters ; 
but I ride not upon its tide. 

It is midnight. The tall houses of a dense city rise 
before me ; the hum of many voices comes upon the 
wind ; a bright firelock flashes in the guard-fire ; a 
stern voice challenges the strangers as they pass ; the 
jaded horses, conscious of approaching rest, put forth 
their failing power ; and ere many moments pass, the 
heavy carriage rattles under the arched gateway of 
the Stadt-London in Vienna. 
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